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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



Lord Ogleby, Mr King. 
Sir John Melvil, Mr Hoi- 

land. 
Sterling, Mr Yates. 
LoveweH, Mr Powell. 
Canton, Mr Baddele/. 
Bush, Mr Palmer. 
Serjeant Flower, Mr Love. 
Travene, Mr Lee. 



Trucman, Mr.Aickin. 

Mrs Heidelberg, Mri Clive. 
Mis» Sterling, Miss Papc. 
Fanny, Mrs Palmer. 

Betty, Mrs 

Chambermaid, Miss Plyn. 
Trusty, Miss Mills. 



A C T I. 

S C E N E, ^ Room in Sterling's Hmfi. 

Mifs Fanny and Bzttt muting. 

Bettt running in* 

MA'AM ! miss Fanny, m^*am ! 
Fan. What's the matter ! Betty ! 

J?^/.Ohla! ma'am-! as sure as I'm alive, here is your 
husband 

Fan, Hush I my dear,Bettyi if any body i n the house 
should hear you, 1 am ruined. 

Bet, Mercy on me ! it has affrighted me to such a de^ 
gree, that my heart is come up to my mouth.—-— > But as I 
was a saying, ma'am, here's that dear, sweet — 

Fan, Have a care ! Betty. 

Bet. Lord ! I'm bewitched, I think. But as I was a 
**yingf ma'am, here's Mr Lovcwell just -come from Lon- 
don. 
Fan, Indeed I 

Vol. III. A 12^^^^ 



4 THE CLANDESTINE MAtlUT AGE. 

Bet. Yes, indeed ; and indee^d^ ma'am he is, I saw hii 
crossing the court-yard in his boots. 

Fan. I am glad to hear it.— —But pray fn ** , my deaj 
Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that word again ot 
any account. You know, we have agreed never to dro] 
any expressions of that sort for fear of an accident. 

5ef. Dear ma'am, you may depend upon me, Thei 
is not a more trustier creature on the face of the eard 
than I am. Though I say it, I am is secret a<{ the grave 
—-and if it's neveT to!d, till I tell it, it may remain u[itol< 
till doomsday fyr Betty. 

Fan. I know you are faithful — but in our circumstance 
we cannot be too careful. 

BeL VjetytTuey ma'am 5— and yet I vow and prote^t^ 
there's more pkgire than pleasure with a secret; especi- 
ally if a bodj'- may'nt mention it to four or five of cine'i 
particular acquaintance. li 

Fan. DoJ[)utkeep this secret a little while longer, am 
then I hope you may mention it to any body— Nlr Love- 
well vrilf acquaim the family with the nature of our situa^ 
tion as sipon as possibles 

Bet, l^he sooner the better, I believe : for if he does nol 
tell it, tti^re's a little tell-tale, I know ofj will come am 
tell it for Hm. 

Fan. Fie, J^etty ! [^blusbhtgK^ 

Bet. Ah 1 yoK may well blush.— But you're not so sick; 
and so ])ale, and sa wan, and so many qualms — 

Fan, Have done 1 T^hall be quite angrj'' with you. 

Bef. Angryl— i-ble^s tfi^dear puppet 1 I am sure I shalj 
love it, as much as if it was rmy own.- — I :neant no han 
heaven knows. y^^ 

Fan, Well— say no more oi* this-^It make$ me uneasi 
—All I have to ask of you, is to be faithful and secret, am 
not to reveal this matter, till we disclose it to the famili 
ourselves. . 

Bet. Me reveal it !^f I say a word, I wish I may 
burned. I would not tlo you any barm for the world 
And ajB for Mr Lovewell, I am sure 1 have loved the dej 
gentleman ever since he got a tide-wSiters place for ml 
brother — But let n« tell you both, you must leave ofFy< 
soft looks to each other, and your whispers, arid your glai 
ce»,'and your always sitting next to one another at dinnej 
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and your long walks together in tUe eKenipg--^r7'For my 
part, if I had not be^^n in the secret, 1 showld have known 
you uere a pair of lovers at legist, if not man and Vfife^ 
af- — - 

Fa«, See there now ! again. Pray be careful, ^ 

Bet, Well— well— nobody hears me, Man and wifip 

■ > ril say no more-^what 1 tell you is very tru« for all 
that— ^ 

Lo7fe» {^Calling within,'} William ! 

^e^. Hark I 1 hear your husband-— ^ 

Fan. What! 

Bet. I say, here eomes Mr Lovewell — Mind the caution 
I give you— ril be whipped now, if you are not the first 
persorh he sees or speaks to in the family-— ^However, if 
you chuse it, it's nothing at all to me— as you sow, you 
must ?eap— -as you brew, so you must bake. — I'll e*en slip 
down the back stairs and leave you together, [£.i7?. 

Fanny «/o«^. 

I see, I see I shall never have a moment's ease till our mar- 
riage is made public. New distresses crowd in upon me 
every dayi The solicitude of my mind sinks my spirits, 
preys upon my health, and destroys every comfor-t of my 
life. It shall be relieved, let what will be the conse- 
quence. 

Enter Lovewejll. 

Love. My love I— how's this?— ».In tears? — Indeed this 
is too much. You promised me to support yoiir spirits, 
and to wart the determinatien of our fortune with pati- 
ence. — For my sake, for your own, be comforted I why 
T?iH you study to add to our uneMrneas and perplexity ? 
' Fan. C^, Mr Lovewell ! The indelicacy of a secret 
marriage grows every day more and more shockmg to me. 
1 Walk about the house like a guilty wretch; I imagine my- 
«itlf the object^ of the suspick}n of the whole family ; and 
am lirlder the perpetual termors of a shameful detection. 

Love. Indeed; indeed, you are to blame. The amiable 
ddicaCy of y OUT temper^ and your quick sensibility,- only 
serves to make you unhappy.— To dear up this affair pro^ 
pe^ly to Mr Sterling, i« the contimial employment ot my 
thoughts. Every thing wow is in a fair train% It ^e^^% 
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6 THE CLi^KDEStl^rE MiiRktAieE. 

^i» -co-naluding: to the ^ati^factian /<?f qui sel ves,,(>)r your fa- 
•th^r, and tbewbote femily^; f .^i.. : • r , ^ 

F««. End h<>w>t>vil^ Tai, resply^j.^it will'e^ 
very sdoii--^---*IwOyldi;i9tiiye^ another In tht^ ago- 

ny of my mind .tOi ,b^ mistr«^s pf tbe\^ qiv^fse.^^ ^ ' • ^. 

L6t^/Do not b^ t<K>. yalifct neithi^rj. "^^D^^^^ 
stiirb the joy of your sis^r> ro^rri^g^j^j^^^^^ 
matter may occasion I— -—-I have* brouglit' fetters 'fVotii^^^ 
Ogleby and Sir : John iM^v^l ,tq .Mr,,%riirt^.^ 
will be her6 this jeymmg-^^'^^n^ I dare say, mi^\rt this 

Fitw. I amsorrtfor it; , ,' '■ 

X(?iv. Why 90 r r v ^ . " ^ . ,.^ 

Fdfx. No roattexwiOnly Jftti^Hs;, disclas^ p^r marriage im- 

inediately i' ' - ■ r\ ■■'•'■'yj.wui ';-;o>r v'l i: -r^. 
- Xot;^. As soo^n- as \{>os^i W?> 

¥an. But directly. ; ^ , ^ 

Lovf . In a few days ypur?npyj.e^n4 f r^i^/ - ^ J^ { 

l?Vi«/l\>-night— orto;w<^ra^moswii?r;^^ . ;, [^l^^ . 

LQt)e. Thatv I fear, wiil be iflf^pjf^ctl^^fje^^^^^ h ,! n j >» 
. JFVfW.. Nay, but you mu^^;:,,.; ;mt,'J1> i^on \^'^ ^t\>uk^^ 

Zoi/<?.-Mustl 'wby ? 'J.;!:! .^ , r'y^ -,:/_ _ ',\-^i-3^ 

Frf». Indeed, yi)u.;ni«stir--iT-X%et^^^ 
reasons fbr it*' ..•.•. ■. .. i.-j ,^;,,; \ .■•,,'•; c,,:* ,,, -. '.••■' ^'- '\ 

Love. Alarming indeedil, for they .^larm me, 6y^n :j)e- 

foFc I am acquainted wUhtheiiir--ri>V^^M^^*^^^^^ 

s Z»*^f.l^ot tell rati? ' [ . ; , ! , % ;, t. 11 V 

Fan. Not at present. Wh^n ^ll is s^ettled, you shall be, 

^cqoainted with tevery: thing. ; [, ,, , ^. ; , 

Love. Sorry they are coming J— Must be discovered ! j 

What can this meai? ?— Is it possible y5)u can have| 

any reasons that need be 4?oncealed from me £* 

Fan. Do not disturb yourself with conjectures- but 

rest assured, that though you are unable to divine the eausK 
the consequence of a discovery, be it what it will, canry 
be attended with half the miseries of the present interval 

Zovf. yp" put me upon the rack.: 1 would do^ 

thine to wake you easy. But you know your fathe] 

temper.— Money, (you will excuse my frankness),^ 

the spring of all his actions, which nothing but the idea 

' * acquifu 
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H^cjMifingi^ojjjyity oi: magnificence can ever make him forrgo 

£ ■■ ^ atyj these he thinks hii hiorft^y Will jjdtcKise. — r-Yau 

know too your aunt's, Mr Herde'Iberg's' notions of the 

'^Jendour of high life, her con\ert1J>t for every thing ihat 
cio^s jnot Relish of what she calls qtiahty, and that frofri th j 
vhi Fortune in her handsVfafy' her la'f^ husband, she abso- 

J^tely governs M^ ^t^rtiri^ an^ f^e \vhdlfe family ; now, if - 

^iji^ey should come tOthe'J^nowieifge'bf this *fluir too, abrupt- 
ly, thgy mi^}>^^ perhaps^ be incensed beyond ail hopes of re- 
conciifariopj. 

, ,pjAi. 3ut if they are made atqu^ftled with it otherwise 
than t)y oil rsclves, it will be te:i times worie ; and a disco- 
very grows every day mdre probable. The whole tamiiy 
have long suspecfed our aiFcction* W«f aie alsj Ui the 
power of a foolish maid servant ; and if we nviy ^ven de- 
pend ori' her fiddity; xte carJtiot aniw^tiar har tJiscr^tion. 
Discover it therefore immediately, lest some arc ixl-ent 
should bring it to light^ and inVoi\'e* itr in additional c!;s- 
giace. 

Love. Well— Well'^^-^T'^rn^nt to diacdv^r it snou, but 
would not do'ft'iiii'^jyrelfi^iiit^y.'^^^ 
sounded Mr Slewing ib^olit ffj itfd.\«iJ! ktCerhpt mmmore 
•criously the next opportunity^?' f*«Bi!t';'myr* prtp^cijiMl hopes 
are these.— ^— -My reiati< nship to tordOgieh3',n;)cl his ha- 
ving placed me with'yoiir father^ have-beeo^jyou kiuw, »he 
fir^t links in the chain of this connection between rhe tAvo 
families; in cojise quence of which, I am at prej^^nt in 
high favour with all partifs: While they all remain thus 
Well effected to me^ 1 propose to lay ouircssie, before the 
ol^iqrd; And if I can prevail on. him to: loevlua^ff i:i ihis 
2ffair,T make nb iJoubtBtIt he wiUbtr^ableto appeaife ^ oar 

^ jtathei ; iand, being a lord and a ^m^aa of jqua^ity^ I am '^ui e 
||f may bimg ^iTj's HeidtIb^f<*'"int0 go.'d-4ikimvur at any 
time. -^:— Let me beg you, tbfe^efores to ha.*e.buta lutle pa- 
tience, as you see, \^''e are* uporr the very tve of disco7er\, 
that must probably be to 6Ufatlvanta^o. 

J^tf>. ^ Manage it your o\v<n wavi 3 aJTi;p<*rF«»ded, „ 
" Love", Btit iiv the mean tiniie tifafce yourself ea«y- 
F(in As easy as'l c-:n, I will. — ^-^Wq-hatiibetje? not rf- 
inain together any longer at freser.t^- iihiuk oftliis biisi- 

. ness, and let me know how you proceed. 

Zove. Depend on my care I but) p^ay,bGchealfMi. 
./(^«. 1 will. 

A 1 K^ 
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Asjheisgoin^-iiviy JT«f/r StJSRLIKG. 

"^ier. Hey-day 1 \v!i6^!Vave v^'i^ g:6t 'here\? ^' 
Tan. Xcoiijiacdr^ Mr to\ew'eli, SI?!; " , ' 
j5'/Vr..An(i where are you jroing hos^ey !' ''' ' 

5lfc^r.;Ah-, Lovewell ! J ^h^t! 'arv^aj-i^ Mtirfff^rtiy fool 
irt ^yonder iptq a/corifer!i:lwei}'--,\Vell^Ict\^^ bfl! 
?e rier-elder sistei- iast tYiarncd to\Sik Joh^jV^I^lxn)/ \ve^ 
SGp!i r\rpyid,e a good husband for F^npy, I vyarra: 
Love Vyou'd to heaveil,' §ii,'^ you Would p'rovid 
of my lecommendation !.; ' ' '' * 

^/^/Z You, Self? eK,:t6Vfev<rd)l :.; ' 

lore. Wi'h your pk^isufe^sir ! : ' ' ''' ', " ': ; " v- ^ 
:.,5^e;r. M-ghtv.vtell !'•;/' ' .^"" ',' ; ''''■ •; ;^ ' ""; ; "'' ' - 

ibt'>. Ahd /'fiiifer f>Vv'<^^1l^, tTi.it .sfildfj if proposal '^buk 
roll)- v■^■r^•^l^fagM'4b]c''(^^lV11srPahjV;' ". ' ^^ '• "' '''^ -'^ 
^/;'r. hu-uei a..a-brtferf-':-^'^'-'\-'^^ " "-^^^ '^:^^''': ^'^V 
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baye a great vahiei lor "j^-U-^'fetrt'caa^ ?ftV^ 
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Lqv?, My p refe nsK' n ? to fo rtu n'e ' 1 1 i d eied] i\'Q 'bii f rti odei 
rate : bn't th i'liot fqujil t6'sni^n(fo'uV;7;ufficiVn't to keep' u« 
above dis.iess — r — Add t6 whichVtWat I'lrohe by jdihgencc 
to 11 -crease it-~and have love, lidYibiiV-----' ' ^ 

^hi\ Biitnot the 5/w^ Lovew^^Ii ! Add on^'tiltle fduni" 
o to the sitm t ;tal of } om forltine, and that \Vi!l be the fi- 
nest thing you can say to me. — -. — You know IVe a re-^rc 
for you — -would do any thirg to seive you-— any thing oi 
the footing of frit ndship — but— 

Love, If vou think me worthy of your friendship, sir, be 
:!5sured, that there is n-) instance in which 1 should rate 
your fi iendship so highly. 

ij/fr. Piha ! pshal that's another thing, you know. — 
Where money or interest is concerned, fiiLndifjip is quitt 
0^1 1 of the question. 

Love, I3ut where the happiness of a daughter is at stake 
you wou'd not sciuple, sure, to sacrifiee a little to her in 
ciinations. 

Sin. 



THE, CJ,ANDEST^N£ MARl^IAGE. 9, 

Ster^ Inclinations ! why, j'ou wou'd not persuade me 
that the g\t\id m loievi'tih ycui-*— ^, LoYevycll.l 

Love, I cannot absoJi|teiy answer for Jvliss Fanny, sir; 
but am sure that the , chict.hai^piiiess or miseiy ot my life 
depends entirely uppn hejr.; 

V ^tff. Why, indeed, 4iow, i^ycuir kinsman, lord Ogleb}', 
WOiilo con^e, down b^ndsomei v for. you— but that's iinpcs- 
5Jble-r-rio, no.-^'tuiji, never dfo-i-l n.ust hear np more of 
^bis^:-Cume^'LoveweJI,^i:^rni^e mc that 1 sbajl hear no more 
of this. , r 

..Xoiis» [.liesltqtwg,'] T amaTiajd, sir, ][ shou'd not be able 
to Veep my word with yon, If 1 did, promise, yon, . 

Ster, Wnj-, > ou wou'd not offer tq .ra^rry her without 
my consent ! wou'd \ ou,. Loveweli ? 

ZoT'f. Marry hrr, sir! \Co*lfiiSea.2 
. JSter* Ay.pany her,,^ij !— JiJ;uow yvry well tlinta waim 
speech or two fiom such adangercu? yMing fpail., ;.s you 
are, will go much farther towards persuadiJ g a sitiy girl to 
do^ what, she. l^as .ropre^tj^aq 3 r]ionth*s mind to do, i|iau 
twenty, grave lectu^i^s frprn .fathers or jpother^, or imUcA ^^^ 
aunts, to preyentiher— :— r-put you wdu'dnot, sqre, bt'siicli 




VQt^ your, word not to jnairy her without my consent 
'.Xpve, *^;Vr~I— f-~as to t|iat7— It-I— I beg sifT-Pr^y, sir^ 
eiciise me ,on jttijjs isubj.eci|i^t present, ' 

iS/(rr/PromiJe ihe;i, that you /will iparry (hfs matter no 
fLUtj^er >yjthout my approbation. I \- \[ ' ' 

Lcve, Ton may /^^Vend o,i;i it,, sir, tbat'it shall i^o no fur- 
tnrr. ,.;...,,. -^ . _- 

; . Sfir, ', Well— well— that's '^n opgh--rii ^ tat' ca ; e of the 
rest, I \\arjc':nt you.— ^Con»vS come, let's have dene with 
ihjs nonsense?— what's dLii>iJ:'in town ? — —any news upon 
cliartfe r 

Love. Nothing material, 

^^ier. H^ye you seen the currants, the srap, and Mar 
deira, safe in the warehouses ? have you ccm* a'ed thtgooc's 
with the envoice and bills qf lading, and are they all righi ? 

Zoi;^. They are, ^ir ? 

Ster, And how are stocks? 

Lore. Fell or.e and half this mornirg. 

A 4 Sf(r. 
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lo THE CLAISTDESTINE MARRIAGE. 

Ster, Well — well — some good news from America, atid 
they'll be up agnin,— But hoiv lord Olcby and sir John 
Melvil ^ when are you to expect them? 

Love, Very soon, sir ! I came oa puipnse' td'bHng yt>u 
their commands. Here are letters from both of them; 

• ' ; {Ghing {efters. 

Sierl. Let me see-— let me se^^— 'sfif^, *hb w hi^ lordships 

]fU( ris perfumed I it tateinly breath away, — fopemng it. 

And French paper too I Wirti afine bord<?r of flowe:rS aird 

flourishes — and a slippery gloss ort it that dazzles one's eyes. 

— My dear Mr Sterling —ireadiyg,'^^. IMercy on nfie I 

liis loidship writes a worse hand than a boy at his exercise, 
— Buthow^s this? — eh! — with you to-nigbt-^lreading,"] 
— Lawyers to-morrow morning, — To-wight I— that's sud- 
den indeed.— Where's my sister Heidleberg? she wou'd 
know of this imrnedia ely-^-^^Hi^i-e J(*hn ! Harry! Tho- 
'WA^\ YcaUius[ the servants. '] Hark ye, Lovewell ! 

Love.S]r\ 

Ster, Mind now, bow I'll etitertaiti his lordship and siV 
John — — We*!! shew y'cur if^lldws at ^e dther end of the 
i own, how we Ifve in the clt}^ ' >■■ ' They ihall 6i:tgotd — and 
diinlc guld — and lie in y;oTd— Here f coolc, butlet I \X^al- 
ii>^g.2 What signifies your birth and education, and titles? 
Morev, monqy, that's tl\e stuff that makes the gi eat man 
m this cQuntry. ^ 

Love, Very true, Sir! , ' : 

iSV^r. True sir ?—WhVtRen;^h^^^ dorte with your non" 
jense of love and matrTmpnj^l' Ydu're not rich enough to 
think of" a wife yet. A man of business should mind no- 
thing but his business— ^ Where are these fellows ? John I 
1 homas ! [r^///w^.]— -Get an estate, and a wife will fol* 
low ofcource,-- — rAM Lovewell I an English merchant 
js the n-.ost respectable clraracter in thetiniverse. "Slif(>, 
Wit), a rich P:ngli5h merchant iDiiytoke himself a match 
tor the daughter of a Nabob,—— Whereare all my rascals ? 
iitre, Wiiliiim! '" ^Exit cailtr.g^ 

LovEWELL alone: 

Sd ! — As T suspected — — Qiii:e averse to the mr;tch, and 

•i^'vely to receive the news of it with great displeasure. 

V/liat's bef.t to be done r — Let me seel — Suppose I get sir 
John Melvil to inteicst himfelf in this affair. He may men- 

• tiou 
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riijR ,B:>r;srnZ g'<A-V^V3n ^./*:i,-'- ■ .li' » - i 

piore probably piefr^U ji^g^fym ^to interfere m it. 1 cuii 

^j^nr^JESy^i^Wiai^p^ to siV John, H*told me, 

wnef^^^fMiipji fti'^^JYf^^^^^^^^^^ soTrtetliing of coiise- 



iS^^pmiag must_be- ^one upon her accbuiir^ lor at ail e- 

Miss S(er. Oa^mf dear sister, say lio moie! This i* 
|«i|,tj:£9^' jn^Wftl^]— 4fi f im£Q^^l,e. .(;o be apg^y with you . 

Mns Ster, And you aon t m the leaS^ Wishtha* you was 
Just in my situation ? ? .> . . 

, ,j^/^,.^/^^-y^(;j^ ^shofjld you r--'what I on the brink ol • 
Jnaifig^ fJ9ftupV,J?tld— Ifeut I had forgot. — There's that 
deafj^weet creature Mr Love well in the case.- — ^You would 
not break yyur fiHtb with your true love now for the worlds 
1 warra.1t you. 

Fan, Mr LovewelJ — always Mr Layeweli ! — Lord, what 
Ife'gnifies Mr Lovewell, Sister.? 

Mhs Skr. Pretty peevish s.^ul ! — Oh, my dear, grave^ 
i^omantic sister !-r-a perfect philosa^^herin petticoats I — lov^ . 
and a cottage \ — eh, Fanny ! — ah, give me indiffeienee and 
a coach and six I — 

fan. And why xvoX the coach and six without tlt3 indif- 
ference .^ But, pra3% when is this happy marriage of 

your'*, to be celebrated?—^! long to give you joy. 

Mm Ster. In a day or two — I csm't tell exixtlr. — Oh. 
xny dca: sister I — I must mortify her a little. lAside,^ — ^ 

A 5 kLow 
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you have a prettv fas c. Pray give me your opinion 
jewels. — How tl'ye Jike the &t)ie of this esclavage ? 

r SI) ew in g jew els , 
. fextremrly handsome indeed, and well fanckd. 
s Stcr. What d'ye think of these bracelets ? I shall 
I miniature of my father, set round v»^ith diamonds* 
', and sir John's to the other, — And this pair of ear* 
set transparent It— here, the tops, you see, will take 
wear in a morning, or in an undress— ^how d'ye hke 

Shewing Jezvels^ 
!. Very much, I assure you— Bless me I sister, you 
a prodigious quantity of jewels You'll be the 
[^ueen of diamonds. .' 

ss Ster. Ha, ha, ha I very well, my dear; — I shall be 

e as a h'ttle queen indeed ^1 have a bouq'.ret to 

home to-morrow — made up of diamonds, andrubies> 
meraicJs, and topazes, and amethysts-.— -^jewels of all 
's, green, r:d, blue, yellow, intermixt — the prettiest 
you ever saw in your life I— the jeweller says I shall 
t wit]) as many diamonds as any body in town, ex- 
ady Brilliant, and Polly IVbat d^ ye call it, Iprd Squan- 
kept mistress. / . 

t. But what are your wedding cloaths, sister ? 
ss Ster, Oh, white and silver to be sure, you know.-^ 
jht them at sir Joseph Lutestring's, and sat above an 
in the parlour behind the shop, consulting lady Lute- 
about gold and silver stuffs, on purpose to mortify 
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I. Fie, sister ; haw could you be so abominably pro* 

AS Ster, Oh, 1 have no patience wiih tlie pride aF your 
nights ladies.— Did you never observe the airs of lady 
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I. 

Miss Ster, Never do I viesire it— -never, my dear Fanny, 

J pioniiseyou. ^Oh, iiow I long ty be transported u> 

the iieAv regions of Grosvenor-Squaie — ^^far — far fiom the 
dull districts of Aldei^gate, Cheap, C*indlewick,and Fa. ring- 
don AVithout and Wjthin-r-My heart goes pit-a-pat at the 

very idea of being introduced at couit — ;gih chariot 

pyeballed horses— laced hveries-^aud iheo the whisper,^; 
buzidiig round the circle — **Who is diat young lady I who 
is she?/*-— "Lady Melvil, ma*am/'.l----Lady Melvil I my 
ears twingle at the sound.— And thieh at dirnier, instead 
of my father perpetua ly asking— ^*'Any r.ews upon 
'change ? *' — to cry — well. Sir John ; any thing new from 
Arthur's? — or — to say to some other woman of quahty, 
wa§ your ladyship at the dutchess of Rubber's last night ? — 
. did you call in at lady Thunder's? In the immensity of 
crowd i swear I did not see you— scarce a son! at the opera 
last Saturday- — -Shall I see you at Carlisle-house next 
Thursday ? — Oh the dear Beaii-Monde 5 I was born to 
move the sphere of the great world. 

Fan, And so, iri the midst of all this happiness, you have 
no compassion for me— no pity for us poor mortals in 
common life. 

Miss SUr^ \iq0ctedly,2 You ? — you^e above pity.-— 
Vou would not change conditions with me you* re over 
head and ear« in love, you know. — Nay, for that matter, if 
Mr. Lovewell and you come, together, as I doubt not you 
w ill, you will live veiy comfortably, 1 dare 5ay. — He will 
mind his business— you 11 employ yourself in the delight- 
ful care of your family — and once in a season perhaps 
you'll sit together in a tront-box at tl>e beneiit play, as we 
used to do kt our dancing- master's, ypu know — and per- 
haps I may meet you in the summer with some other ci- 
tizens at Tu n bridge.— rFor my part, I slvall always entertaia « 
a proper regard ^r my relaticna.— You shan't wait my 
countenance I assure you.^ 

Fan, Oh, you're tao kind^ sister* 

Unter Mrs.. Heidelberg. 

Mrs HeicUL ^ai entering.^ Here this evening! — f vow 
and- protest we shall scarce have time to provide for \he.n' 
•-*-0h> my dear; [To Miss Ster.^ I am glad to stfe you'ie 

A 6 1*^- 
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not quite jn dish-abille. Lord Ogle by SLi\d Sir John Mel- 
vil will be here to-night. 

Miss Ster, To-night, ma'am ? 

Mrs HeideL Yes, my dear, to*nighf. Do put on a 

i^martei cap, and change those ordinaiy rtifHes. — Lord, I 
have sich a deal to do, I shall scarce have time to slip or> 
my Italian lutestring.— Where is this dwad)e of ahbuse- 
kecper ? — lErifer Mrs Tiusiy,^ Oh, here, Trusty ! do you 
know that people of qualit)'^ are expected here this even- 
ing ? 

Tru ^ . Yer, ma'am. 

Mrs/ etdel. Well— do you be sure now that every thing 
is done n the most gfente€lest manner — and to the honour 
of the f mily. 

Trz^i/^'. Yes, ma'awi. - 

Mrs Heldei. WeU-^but mind what I say to you. 

Trvsty. Yes, ma'aro. 

Mr$ Heidei. His lordshipis tolie in the chintz bfd cham- 
f>er-— d'ye hear?-^and Sir Jofrn in the blue dan ask roonr 
—his lordship's \'alet-de-shamb in the opposite-i— 

Trusty, But Mr Lovewell is cotue down — and yoa 
know that's his room, ma'am. 

Mrs Hiidet. Well— well — Mr Lovewefl may make shift 
— or get a bed at the Georg^e— But hark ye, Trusty. 

7rvsty. Ma'am ? 

Mrs HeideL Get the great dining-room in Carder as soon 
Jis possible. Unpaper the curtains take the civers off the 
couch and the chairs, and put the china figures oV.the man- 
tle-piece immediately. 

Trusty. \\i, ma'^nrr. 

Mrs HeidtL Be gone then; fly, this instant; where 'd 
Hiy brother Serl ng -*—-*— 

Tntsty. Talking: "to the buHer, ma'am. 

MrsHerdei. Very weH C^xi/ Trusty.] Miss Fanny— 
I 4)iotest I did not s^e you before- — Lord, child, what is the 
matter with you ? ' , 

Fan, With me ? Nothing, ma'am. 

Mrs Hddel, Bless me ! why, your face is as pale, and 
^Wack, and yejlow^ — of fifty colours, 1 protest. — And then 
YOU have diest yourself as loose and as big — I declare there 
is not SDch a thingtobe seen now, as a young woman with 
4 {i.ie waist — Yoa all m^ike yourselvei as round as Mr De- 
puty 
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puty Barter. . Go, ehild. — You know the quality will be 
here b} ar.d b) — Go, and n^iike yourself a little more fit to 
Le seen. [£^// Fanny.]] bhejspoi;e a\^ay in kzit ■ ■ 
absolutely tiyir.g, 1 vuw-and prottsi. — 1 his ridxiilous Icve; 
we must put a step to it. It n^akes a perleet natural of the 
girl. 

Miss Siet, Poor «oul ! she can't help it. lAjS^niedly, 

Mis JleideL Wtl]» my dear ; now 1 thall hi.^e an op- 

f o'tuniiy of convii.ting you- of the absiudiiy cf what you 

vas telling me concerning Sir John Melvil's behuvicui to 

you. 

MissSter. Ch, it gives me no manner of uneasiness. 
But, indeed, ma'am, 1 cannot be persuaded but that Sir 
John is an extremely cold lover. Such distant civiiityr 
grave looks, and iikewarm professions of esteem for me 
ar.d^he v, hole family I I have heard of fiames.and darts, 
l)nt Sir John's is a passion of meie ice and snow, 

Mrs,kU^del,Qb, rkr, my dear 1 1 ampeifectly ashamed of 
Jou. -Ihal's so like the notions ^f ycur poor sister ; what 
you complajn ofsicoldness and indiJSeience, is nothing but 
tlve extiemeger.tility of Jiis address^ an exact picturi? of the 
marneis of Cjuialit}'. 

Mrss Sier, Oh, heistft© vexy mirror of complaisance ; 
full of fcrmal bows »nd s,e,t speeches ! — 1 (kclafe, if Jkere. 
was any violent passion on my ^ide, 1 should bequitejea- 
l6us of hfm. , X \.'.:~- 

Mrs BeidcU I say jealous indcto — ^^-r- Jealous of who, 
prav? , ^ =.. ..r •; , , -.:> - • ^.^ , . ■ If ^ 

Miss Sterl. My sister Fannj'. She se,ems a nwitch.gieatex 
favourite than J am, and he pays herjnfjiiittJy nro;e attcrn- 
tio.n* Iassure.you. },-:,;.,- 

Mrs Heidtl, Loid ! d'ye think a, man of fashion, as he 
is, cpn't distinguish bctweenthe genteel ar*d the vulp_arpart 
of the fkmiiy ? — Between you and yoiir sister, for instance 
—or me and my brother ^^ — Be advised by me, child ; it is 
all politeness and good breeding, — Nobody knows the qua- 
lity better than I do. 

Miss Stetl, Jn my mind the old lord, his uncle, has ten 
timep more gallantly about him -than Sir Jobrw He is full 
of attentions to the ladies, and smiles, and grins, and Iter^t 
and ogles, and fills every wlinkle in his old wizen face with 

comic?il 
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comxal expressions of tenderness. 1 think he would make 
an admii^ble svveet-hearr. ' 

Enter Sterling. 

Sterl, X.rd entering.^ No fish ? why the pond was di^^^ 
ged but yesterday motning — There's carp and tench in the 
boat. — Pox on't, if that dv g Lovewell had any thought, 
he wou'd have brought down a turbot, or some of the land- 
carriage mackarel. * 

Mrs Heidcl, Lord, brother, I am afraid his lordship and 
Sir John will not'arrive while it s light. 

SterL I warrant you. — But, pray, sister Heidelberg, let 
the turtle be drest to-morrow, and «ome venison, and Jet the 
gardener cut some pineapples^ — and get out some ice. ■ 

I'll answer for wine, I warrant you- I'll give thern such 

a glass of Champagne aS they never drank in their lives-— 
no, not at a dukes table. 

Mrs Eeidel Piay now, brother, mind how you behave. 
1 am always in a fright al3out you with people of quality* 
Take care that you don't fall asleep directly after supper, as 
you commonly do. Take a good deal of snutF; and that 
will keep you awake.— and don't burst out with your hor« 
rible loud horse-laughs. It is monstrous vulgar. 
Sterl, Never fear, sister : — who have we here ? 
MriHeideL It is mons. Canton the Swish gentleman^ 
that lives witli his lordship, 1 vow and protest. 

**' £//^fr Canton. 

S/ff/. Ah, moiinseer I your Berv^nt-— i-I and very gkd ta 
see you mounseer. 

Canton, Mosh oblige to tnons. Sterling— —ma'am, I am 
yours — matemoiselle, I am yours. l^Bowing rounds. 

Mrs Heidel. Your htuiille servant, Mr Canton I 

Cant, 1 kistyour hands, mafam 1 

Sterl^ Well, mounseer! — and what news of your good 
family ! when are we to see his lordship and Sir John ? 

Cant.Mhns Sterling 1 Milor Ogleby and Sir Jean Mel- 
yil will be here in one quarter hour, 

SterJ, I zvd glad to hear i\ 

Mrs Heidel. O, I ani prodigious glad to hear it. Being 
so late 1 was afraid of some accident.— -Will you please 
to have any things Mr Canton, aftei your journey ? 
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■ 'Cant. Na, I tank vou nia'am. 

Mrs HeideL Shall 1 go and shew you the apartments, sir. 

Cunt, You do me gieat honour, rra'ani. 

Mrs Heidel, Come theii-^-r-come, my dear I [To Mi$s. 
Sterling.] [E.veww^. 

Manet STERLING. 

Sterl, Pox pn't, it's almost da ik— It will be too late to 
go round ihe gardeii thisevening.— However, I will cany 
them to take a peep at my fine canal at Icd^t, I am deter- 
mined. 11:^x1^ 

ACT H. 

SCENE, ananti'chamh^r tQ lord Ogj^ZBY^s bed-chami^er 
, r-^ubk with chocolate y and f mall cafe /or medicines^ 

tlnter Bkush, my lords valets de-chamhre^ and STEliL* 

ing's chamber-maid^ 

Brush. . ' 

YOU shall stay, my dear, I insist upon it. 
Gb, Maid, Nay, pray, sir, don't be 50 positive ; 1 
can't stay indeed. 

Brusli, You shall take one cup to our bettor acquaintance* 
Cb Maid, 1 seldom drinks chocolate; and if 1 did, one 
has no satisfaction, with such apprehensions about one — if 
tny lord should wake, or the Swiss gentleman shouKI see 
one, or madam Heidelberg should know of it, I $!iould 1x2 
frighted to death — besides, I have had my tea Jiiietdy thia 
rooming — I'm sure I hear my lord. £/V; a frights 

JBrusb. No, i?o, madam, don't flutter yourself — th^ nio-^ 
ment my lord wakes, he rings his bell, whi^h I answer soon- 
er, or later, as it suits my convenience, 
jpb. Maid, But should he come upon us without ringing— 
Brush, III forgive him if be^does — Thiskey [Jukes u pM- 
al out of the case^ locks him up till I please to let him out* 
Cb Maid. Law, Sir! that's a pothecary's-stuff. , 
Brush, h is so — bat without this he can no m-jreget out 
ef bed, th^n he can read without spectacles —[5//>5.j VVhat 
with qualms, age, rheumatism, and a few surfeits in his 
youth, he must have a great deal of bnishi'^g* ovhng, screw* 
ioff. and winding up to set him a ^o'uir for the day. 



is W^i^^hymM^M^Am. 

Cb Maid, [jipl.'^ That's pLrodigipusiSdeearr^ 
and then he sets up^f^t.-tlie^^^^'^^.^^lip' rake,"^ and '^^^^ 

- CbM^fd-^Csf^h:} P<pf?rr g^a^f ^"fflp • rrn V iil > -^^^^ 

Bwi^v.pei|tl<HTmfi §^m wgc^n uv.p; .,.,.. , ^^^^ PT'^^t 211 
;5^W5A,;WI»[y itbrn! t ^le, JEpglisi^^en tj^'pn^n^, would be ^^1 




6*r/»>s,J But I can a|j5u3|e.^^bii;:i:^oi^i^^^ 

wise enf^pjoy'd.- He is obliged .to sKim ihe cre^rt> bf 

a score news- jiapfef^ VoV ^rhylcri-ds^^' Itfe^A^^stl-Mi^^, 

chocolate is remarkably good, he won't touch a drop |^ 
wHStc<fth^'fi»aiW'Itily.I::Ji zi{ j^^ji v.-j- >.; ' oH .d7\nS 

Ci|' Maidi [sipping. ] . ' Ti»> iverjt ; fin^e:: iK<J^e4it— r^^^* - 
tind fe]iaiPmingly^if^T(SiiT''d»-^h -4i]ti^& forsirfU.H«i?\x94Hi'^% 
Oi/r yo'Bngl&die^ dres^ng4h9xi3s^i.i.^i ; <;.. j^n ^: :"♦ I 

jbriisfti You«hareiair»e|«elkrtt>tft$t«j;9i3t^np^, a^ic! J mijjt 
'beg 6f you t<i)^ accept iofiaibwca^^^^foFyqi^ii^^^ 

desire nxrthitj^battciiaste theiperfuiAe-gf >;p4r;iip^'-7ri^^^ 

ber,'^ Asn[>aJJ return 9^ ^vo.urs^.ipatjam make,! 

hope, this country and retfrenBent agfeeafcle'to both. "{^//^ 
howSy sbe curtsiet^ Ypur young lathes are firte Jgirlsy faithTt 
(sips,) though Vpo^r'-nfry^^iil^T Sirh''(julti^^of niy load's 
miod ^bout ti^em V and were I itKlin'd tOinatrfnlcMiy. I 
&hoiiId take-the youngest, (sips.) 

Cb Maid. Miss fainny's.Ibe niost aflfjiblest and the most 

best^natur*d creature ! 

Bnisb. And the eldest a h'ttle haughty or so ■ ■ 

Cb Maid, More haughtier and prouder than Saturn him- 
seJf — but this I s ly qui*c contTdential to you, for one would 
not hurt a young lady's marHage, you kitow. ^sips.^ 

Brusb, By no means, but you can't hur( it with ub— ^wc 
don't consider tempers — we want money, Mrs Nancy- 
give VIS enough of that, we'dl abate you a great deal in o- 
ther particulars — ha, ha, ha. 

Cb Maid, Bless me I here's somebody — (Bill ring*. )-^ 

O r 'tU 
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Ol 'tis my J( rd-;-WeIl, your servant, Mr Brush — I'll 
^iean the cups in the next loom. 

JBmsb, Do so — but never roihd the bell — ^I shan't go thm 
half hour,— W ill you dn'nk tea tvHh me in the afternoon ? 

Cb lifyf^ll^ox for the world, Mr Brush 111 be 

here to' set all things to rights — but 1 must not drink- tea irw 
deed — and so ycur servant X^E^cit maid with tea boarcL 

[^Beli rings again.'} 

Brusb* It is impossible ^p stiipif y one's self in the country 
for a we^k wiihoutsome httle flirting with tlie Abigails: — 
this 18 much the handsomest wench in the house, except the 
old citizen's youngest daughter, and I have not time enough 
to lay a plan for her^ — (Bell rings.) And now i'il go U> 
my lord, for I have noihing else to do, Ij^oing. 

jEnter Canton ivitb news -papers in his hafid. 

Cant, Monsieur Brush — maister Brlish — my lor stiina 

yet? - ' . ' . . ... ., ■ 

Brusb, He has just rung his bell-*— 1 am going to him. 

Cant, Depechez vousdonc. C^-^'^ Brush. 

(Puis On spectacles. ) I wkh de devil had all dcse papiers— 
I forget, as fast as 1 iead-— de advertise, put out of my head 
de gazette, de gazette de chromque,.«nd so dey allifioJ'iin^ 
apres Tautr^— 1 must get some nouvelle for my lor, or he'il 
be enrage contrerotA*-*-voyons l^^-^'^i^lleads in ibe ^^^C^^O 
Hereis nothing but' AntirSfjaniis ziA advertise-r-.. -, 

Enter maid with cbocolate things. 

Vat yoii.yant, chMi*Tr ,' 

. Ci6 M/i/rf. Only the. cliccolate things, sir. 

, Cant, O y^r well^-^dar is good girl and ver prif too't 

[^Exit Muid^ 

Lord OcLl.'QY U'iihin. • 

L Ogle, Canton hee — f^row^As.J— Canton I 
CicUt. 1 come my Kr— -vat shah 1 dor — I have no news- 
'—He viilmai^e gre$fetiataniai:re.!.^- — 

^^g/^^ ('i^iti^in-J Canton, I saj,' Cmiton I where are 
vou ? 

Enter Lord GcLEBY leaning on Brush, 

Cant, Here my lor, I ask pardon my lor#. 1' have not fi- 
nish de pa^ieis— 
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L OgJe, Dern your.j^erdon, and your vpapefs; I want 
you her*, Canton, > i ^ ^ 

Cant Den I run, dat is all ( shuffles alovg. )^ — lord Dgleby 
iesms upon (:ar>roni()o» and eomfsfortnuvfl*' - { 
\ L Ogle, You SvvissareL the,«ixj$t ujiaccoun table inixture 
fc.. i» yoy have 'the Jangiiftgt* ^ncj the;irapertiueuc.e; of tl|^ 
PVenth, with the laziness of D.acbiTjeo. 

Cj;//. 'TJs Very truei, nty lorr-pl W»l^ belp-^^ ; 

L O^le. (cries out J 6 diavolo ! . .,,- 

Cant: You are not i it paiw, |; ho-Pje^ n^>'' jpr, '' , / , i 
^ LiOgie* Indecdlbu-t I am^Biy l^^i-r?^ — thttt. vujg^r, ft:;I)q>t 
Sterling, witb bis city. poJJteB<9S«, ,^yould,ft>rceaii^ dow^ 
bis slope last night to sftea claycfll^^irpd ditclv Mbicb Jif 
caJisa canal $ ^nd what with ibe jdewy^nd th^..east-win(jlj 
my hips and shoulders are absokMt^lv fi<?rewed to my bofl}*;, 

Cant, A Httel veritable.^u'4 fi'quib,usade v41 set all. t^ 
right again— * [A/y it fd sits down, Brush ^/Vfs cbocoldte* 

LO^/^* Where aw?, the prisy drofs, jBi i» j!ii ? . \ 

JBrw6. Here, nriy lord ! t^f^^^i^g f^$ 

L Og-Ze (Juelle noufreHe avfttpuz^ Canfqr^ J ^ <^ . i 

Cant, A gtett -deal of. papijen butjtio news at^l.. . . v 

L OgJs. What ! nothing at all, yoU; «ftupid fe)|aw.?r _. 

Cant, Yes, my br, I ihavp.liltel, advertise here vil.give 

you more plaisir den all de lyes,^l;^ut nothij gat aiJ./ l^ 

voilal ^ :v_. i; J^Puis on, bis specfiiejes. 

•' L 0^/e. Ccme read it^ Ciintoiu with good emphasis, ajux} 

di«cret-i(jn, •••'^^' ■■-• •, ■ i\ .-n -i 'j.-.l ^ •/ ,^ ■ .-^. .- 

Canti I vUimy lor — ('Cantr,efZ(/f J De re is ho questiotij, 
but dat de cdsmetiqve loyale vil u^teriie takeaway ^IFheats, 
pimps, frcckft,-^nd oder eriipijons pf de skin, ivnd liV.ewi^e 
de wiinque of old age,;f^<:,-dr,.«--rT- A great deal more, my 
jor — be sureforio ask de cosmeUq^ie r^yale, si^ntd by de 
docteur own liand-~-Pepe is mt^'e reasow for dis cau- 
tion dan oood men a il tiiik-^En bein, my lor ! 

L Ogle. En bien, Canton !—— will you purchase any ? 

Cant. F r you, my Jor? 

L Cgle For me, you old puppy ! For wbjit ? 

Cant. My lor ? 

L Ogle, bo I want ccsmeticks ? 

Cant. My lor! 

L Ogle, Look in my fape come, besincerer Does it 

want the assistance cf art? 

Cant, 



^* 'Cant, (witb bis ^p^ciocks J En yerite, non.— ^'Trs very 
Hi ^"^^oih and brillian— but 1 tote dat you might take a iiltl^ 

L Ogle, You thciugl^t'like an M foOly iroensiewTj as you 
g^nefally db-i-.The«urfeit-vvat€fi^, Brush- '/ (Brush pours out.) 
Whai 'doyou tWnkrBKisli; of this familyjiwe arie goiiig to 
beconnected with ?i;::-EH4 ' > - - ) •= ' ; > 

Briisb, Very! Well' tc 'nraf ry inv "^y ^ord'.' but it would 
not do to live with* ' * > v v ^ 

/ I h %^^' Y^"^ 2 re' right, fBi-ush^-^There is na wasliing the 
':i BMaintf^f\vihrte==i^'Mr: Starling will' never jjet rid of 
fifatk-Fi^'ays^y^Ways f^ste ofthe Bqrachio--^nd the poof 
wbiTiiiiV his ijsfer'is'ib busy, aildso notab^ey to maVe one 
Wefc6ff^;»th^l I' hf^-e'rtbt yt\ ^ordt^^rh^r first reception ) 
i^^k^thoW3mkinttdt(y $u€ocatiox\-i ' I think the daughteff 
*/e tfefcftblii-^Wb^r'efs my cephriicsiioff ^ : 
•''■''^■'-^ -■;■.•./' ■••-^ -• ■ -^ .^" '.I^firuihig-im W^-d fear* 
. C?»/. De\^ tihfe ^ 6f Votj, HIT lor, for de l6(^k at nothing 

L Og-/^, t)ld (het r^Whyil thtrrfc they: did a little-.r.-^ 

Where>feytfe*s»?' {^mkbfuU OtHonibtinbU.) The 

jounW jsde)ectirtj:e* / ' v :- C^^l*?^*^^' 

■"'Gi?/. D, 6u^',^ )Wv lof-i^ery deledt, iijteed ; Jsh6 inade, 

L^O;^/^.-ShW•'^^s^'particula^— the eldest, my nepfievv'B 
l%ri<4ll 'bd la' jYrosst v^Juabl^wJfe ; she has aD the vu^ar 
spirits of her father and aunt, happily blended wkh th0 
^^'['^TiE^^^t q^aliit^^'of^herdise^i^edMnother. Sume pepper- 
«^'in1f yi^Mer,'Brtrih'r;-^hdw hfippy is it. Cant, fur young la* 
S^^ in ge-rr^ral, that people of quality' ovdriook tv^ty thing 
ih^ rfig^riage^cdntrai^t but their foriuMe* .v 

Cant, C'est hieri heureiix, et commode aussi* 

L Ogle. Brush, givfe me thatpompWet by my bed-side— 
(Bmsh g(/esfur it/) Canton, do you wait in the anti-cham- 
^r, and let nobody interrupt me till I call you. 

Cant. Mush goot may do your lordship ! 

L Ogle, ( To Brush , who orings the pamphhL ) And now. 
Brush, leave me a little to my studies, -l^Exit Brush, 

Lord Ogleby alone. 

What can I possibly do among these women here, with this 
confounded iheumatism ! It is a most grievous enemy to 

gallantry 
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gallantry and address — (Gets off' bis chafr.J^^Hel^^couy 
raee, my lor ! 1>y heav*0% I'm another creature*— ^/Jwmi 
mifd^dtuices etUiliU*} It.wiU ^^Jo^ faith— ^Bravo, my Tor f 

l)liiesei girls have abfokit^Iy jnsp^r'd nie If they are for 

It game afi)raibf)SHiTMd v©iJa prit 1 (Sings and dunces.) 
CK-^hati^« tttUgiy,twiFJgr-*-l>utnt*^^ -r-fhave rather 'toQ 

mudi of the lily this morning in my cornl^lexioii ; a faint 
tiRCtare of the rose^iUfive a deh'catespirit tomy eyes for 
the day.. (UaioiJiSiUhdry^er ut M^ Boiicm of the glass, and 
takes out xongQz while be* s painting bimMftk knocking at 
^^f rfoor.) ;Wibp!s there? I xvon't'Se 'distur|)*(i. . 

Cuid. {iiii^itJH^U^^)l^y lor, my lor, here is mourtsieur 
Steiling^ to ;pa3'hi$ ifevQifitp you this morn in your chain- 

L Ogle. ^wfilyi^M}^i^M\Q\y I (aloud.) \ zyrx extren)e- 
ly honour'd by Nlr Stealing— Why dont you see h1mtn, 
inoiMie«c?*i^lwish^!B^ was ^t the bottom of his stinking ca- 
n^X-^doer^ptm,) Qh^my deai Mr Sterling, you do me 
a great deal of honour^ ,, ^, \ ' 

jtnttr STEkLiNG and Loveweix; 

SicrU I hope, my lord, that your lordsliip slept well m 
the night — I believe there are nobettet^bfedsin Europe than 
I have — i' — I spare ho pains to get 'em, nor it! op ey to buy 
*em . .His majesty-^ Gcvdbl^s him, don't sleep upon a bet- 
ter out of his palieei and if I^id 28 toe^ I hope no trea- 
son, my lord* 

t^Ogle. Your bed* are like every thing else about yoti, 
incomparable !— -f— fhey not only xxKike one rest well;^ but 
give one spirits, Mr Stevjirag^ ; - 

Sterl, What say you then, my lord, to^another walk in 
the garden ? You must see my^vater* fey day-lii;ht, and my 
walks, and my slopes, and my clumps, unci my biidge, and 

my flowering trees, and my bed of Dutch tulips -Matters 

look'd but dim last night, my lord ; I feel the dew in my 
great toe— but 1 would put .on a cut shoe, thajt I xight be 
able to walk you about — -I may be laid up to- na or row. 
I. Ogle. I pray heay*n you'njay I (Askt^,) - 
JSffr/. What say youi my4oE«l^ , 

L Ogle, 1 was saying. Sir, that I was in hopes of seeing 
Ihe ypung ladies at breakfast; Mr Sterling, they are, in 




i?JJghat niy JpJ^fs, vvhiqh he ought to do, as monsieur, dotft ^ 
W^r%;)S^ fo«^ s^»M^ WeCantf^mirt^; ^^ I 

Cant. Btit when your lordship isotrtt'^ipirit^i i^^ ^^ 

'll(^^;^«'^J©hiiV'wlrafe'nte?r&ire«fe.^^^ 
"j^n ^e« SMil«^njoid«OTtBadii% t^^ 

this morning:. ' : - , .^ 

■' [ i; '^^.^rm^^mriy tosee^du s(t duUg gfi/n^^l^t poor 
ttiittgjj,^ ^t €t#rlirig5fithri8e trfflry y:0'ang.ielIo)Rrs , a>^X they 
m^ike love with faces, as if th^yiReefl^bfiryii^.the dead-H 
' ^hduj^hVM^^^fed; amirria^^r aOmedm^;4n^y be jjroperiy 
t^aHied a biifyiiijg '(^th^hving'-^r^eh, Mr Sterling ? 
5/«'W. Not iAhey hav<^enptighr>tp Jive upon^ my lord— 
•'ha,ha,.hai'^ '•■'.■••■'•'• ^ 'Ij./-^;.. L..^ ,■,.. • ■ , .'^ 
Cant Dat is all mcfitsieur SterHiigUnK of, 
iS/r jfv&H^ Prithee, JLov«well, copae with ;nne into 
the gardei) ; I have something of consequence far you 
and 1 must cbminanicate it directly *^ ^ 

Xorg. We'll go togetlror ■ o _ 

If your lordship and Mr Sterling please, we'll pare the la- 
dles to attend y^uin the garden. 

[^£j:^«n/ 5ir John iiwcfLovewell 
* SUrl 
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StefL My gidsare always readyrl rWke 'erri rise sooji* 
and to-bed early ; theii husbands shall havethem wilhgqod 
constitutions, and good fortunes, if they havfe tjothiqg else, 
invloi-d, ' f 

L Qg"/^. Fine tfiings> Mr SterlingJ 
Sterl, Fine things, indeed, my lord !— Ah, niy lord, had 
not yon run ofFyour speed in yaar youth, you had not Ween 
so crippled in your age, my lord. 
L pg*/^. Verj' pleasant, I protest, he, he, he*— 

• ' • [^Halfiaugbing. 

Sterh H€*«*s rtnonsieMrnoiv, I suppose, is vo'ryilear your 
lo/dship*^ standing V but having IttUe to eat, and little to 
sperrdj in 'his own country^ hefll wear three of your lord- 
ship out — eating and drinking kills us all. 
L Ogle. Very pleasant, I protest-?»»what a vulgar dog ! 
• ^Aside, 

Cant. My lor so old as me \ — He is shicken to me — and 
look likefa boy tJ pauvre me. 

SterL Ha, ha, ha. Well said, raounseer — keep to that 
and' you'll live in any country of the world— Ha, ha, ha, 
-*-But, my lord, I will wait upon you into the garden ; we 
have but a little time to breakfast — I'll go for my liat and 
cane, fetch a little walk with you, my lord, and then for 
the hot rolls and butter I [^Exit Sterling. 

L Ogle, I shall attend /yoMivith pleasure--^Hot rolls and 
butter, in July !— I sweat with the thoughts of it— What a 
strange beast it is! ' 

Cujif. CVst \\n barbare. 

L Ogie. He' is a vulgar dog, and if there wasi not s6 mucl^ 
money in the family, which I.cah't dp without, I would — 
leave him and his hot rolls and butter directly .-—Come a- 
long, monsieur I [^Exeunt lard O^eby an (f Canton, 

Scene changes fo tie garden. 

EHter'SiT John Melvil and LovEWELt. 

Love.h\ mv room this mdrning? Impossible, 
Sir John, Before five this morning, I promise you." 
itft>^. On wliat occasion ? 

Sir Jabn^ I was so anxtons to disclose my mind to you, 
that I could not sleep in my bsd— -^ut I found that you ^ 

could J 
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C60M nor sleep neither — The bird <vas flown> and the n?st 
long 5ince coid-^wherewafe you, Lovewell? 
1^0-04. Pooh! prirhee I ridiculous 1 
S-ir Jobn. Come now; whi'-b "'as it ? Miss Sterling's 
inaid ? a pretty little rogue J-^^i-^dr Miss Fannyfs Abigail ? 
a sweet soultoo I — or——- r/ 

Leve. Nay, nay, leave trifling, and tell me your busi- 
ness. ' . 

Sir John. W^Ih/ but where was*you> Lovewell ? 
Love. Walking — writing — what sio^nifies where I was? 
iS/V JcbHi Walking I yes, I dare say. It rained as hi^ri 
as it ^buld pour. Sweet refreshing showers to walk jn I no 
no, LoveWell.-— Now would 1 give twenty pounds to » 
know which of the maids—— —. 

Love* But your business 1* yqvhr business. Sir John ! 
Sir John. Let me a little into the secrets of the family. 
Love. Pshat 

Sir John, Poor Lovewell! he can't bear it, I see.. She 
charged )70u not to kiss and tell. ——Eh, Lovewell ! how- 
ever, though you will not honour me with your confidence, 
T\\ venture tathi St you with mine.— *-What dy'e think 
of Miss Sterling ? 

Love. What do I think of miss Sterling ? 
Sit John, Ay ; what dy'e think of her ? 
X*ove, An odd question \ — ^^but I think her a smart, lively 
girl, full of mirth and sprightlihess. v 
Sir 'John. All mischief and malice, I doubt. 
Love- How ? / 
Sir John, But her person^^what dy'e think of that? 
Love, Pretty and' agreeable. 
Sir John, A little grisette thing. 
7^0^^, What rsthae meaning of all this ?- 
Sir John, I'll tell you. You must know, Lovewell, 
that notwithstanding all appearances {seeing Lord Ogle- 
by, etc.^ We are interrupted — When they are gone, I'll 
explain. 

Enter Lord Ogi^by, Sterling, Mrs Heidelberg' 
Mifs Sterling, and Fannt. 

/L Ogle, Great improvements indeed, Mr Sterling ! wOn*- 
derful improvement ! the four seasons in lead, the flyiog 
Mercury, and the basio wi* Neptune in Che middle, are aii 
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ill the Very extreme of fine taste. Y^u ^sve as many 
' rich figures as the wtn at Hyde-Park Corner. 

Sterl. The chief pleasure of atx>untry house is to make 
improvements, you know, my lord. 1 spare no expence, 
not 1. — This is quite another guess-sort of a place than it 
was when I first took it, my lord. We are surrounded "^ 
with trees. I cut down above fifty to make the lawn be- 
fore the house, and let in the wind and the sun — smack- 
smooth as you see.^— **-Then I made a greenhouse out of 
the old laundry, and turned the brew-house, into a pi- 
nery. The high Octagbn summer-house, you see yon- 
der, is raised on the mast of a ship, given me by an East- 
IjDdia captain, who has turned many a thousand of my mo- 
ney* It commands the whole road. All the coaches and 
chariots, and chaises, pass and repass under your eye. V\\ 
mpunt up there in the afternoon, my lord. 'Tis the plea- 
santest place in the world to take a pipe and a bottle, — ^and 
9Q you shall say, my lord. 

L Ogle. Ay— or a bowl of punch, or a can of flip, Mr 
Sterling! for it looks like a cabin in the air.-^—— 'If flying 
chairs were ia use, the captain might make a voyage to the 
Indies ir) it still. If he had but a fair wind. . 
CanU Ha ! ha ! ha 1 ha ! 

Mrs HeldeL My brothers a little comical in his ideas, my 
}o)rd ! — But youll excuse him. — I have a little gothic dai- 
ry, fitted up entirely in my own taste— —In the evening I 
shall hope for the honour of your lordship's company to 
take a dish of tea there, or a suUabub warm from the cow. 
LOgle. I have every moment a fresh opportunity of ad- 
miring the elegance of Mrs Heidelberg — the very fiower 
of delicacy, and cream of politeness. 

Sterl, How dy'e like those close walksj'my lord ? 

hOgle, A most excellent serpentine ! It forms a perfect 
maze, and winds like a true lovers knot, 

SUrl. Ay — here's none of your strait lines here-^butall 
taste — zig-zag — crinkum crankum — in and out — right and 
left — ^to and again — ^twisting and turniDg like a worm, my 

-lord ! • 

L Ogle. Admirably laid out indeed, Mr Sterling ! one 
can hardly see an inch beyond one's nose any where in 
these walks. — You arc a most excellent oeconomist of your 

land ' 



in as small parcels as ,^ i,|>5Vi|S( yiac^M^ i»t your 

C4»i^jlM«li ^ 0e>(t€ si.]af^ilitu4efe$t circle ! So cUver what. 
L Ojg/^. [/ciFiMiifjr,^ You seem mightily engaged, ma- 

•^mi€)m\f^.wfffAmgM9^%0(^^ mjfjpnd I.— i^Will your 

L O^/f. Vi\ wear it nexlmy.heiirty,niadiMn; I— Isee the 

Missouri Lord^sislerlr you'iiei^^df^l]^ lo^dshii) with 
^ ^2cll'Cf$A3ek^^lt1ls.^|ia• the coot^ or the nurse carry to 
town on Monday raojHim^ for a beaiipc^.^^ViUywur lord- 
«htfl|ive me leave to presept you with this rose andia 
sprig of swe«i» Waif ?.*^m ; ,/ _ : 

LOfle-, T)m tr«est eml>]efn$ of ypuT^}g l^Iadaov ! all 
sweetBeis^ afidpoignaiicy«-mA little j«^OM# popr^oul! , 

[ApafU 

Ster^ Now, my lord, if you please, I'll cany you.to see 
my ruins, - . ,, i 

Mrs Ilifdel You'U -absoiately fetigue his lordship with 
overwalkirig, brother 1 

L OgU. Not a* all, madam ? \Wre inthegardett of E- 
den,y(>u know; in the region of. perpf^tUi^I ^;)ryigt ycgith, 
^nd-li%atity, ^i/efnngatibewQikeiu 

Mrs HeideL Quite the oumof (j^ity, 1 pej test. Z^AparU 

Cii»fi. 1 aktia my^arm, mijor I 

[Lord Ogiehy Jeans mJ^im. 
SUr, rif'0cfi>ly Hiew ^his lordship my ruijps. and the jpas* 

rad^i'lfnith«^4/hii>ese.'bHdgf^.aad then we*il^ to b:e«ik« 
fast. 

E€^r. Rvinsf d^d you ^s^}S Mr Sterling? 

^/pK Ayji nfins, my lord I and>tiieyj}ret reckoned very 
fine ottefe to&i You vv»oukl think :Uiefn ready .ta liutrtble^on 
your head. It ha^juSt cost me a Hundred and Afty pounds 
to put' itfy Ttiifi^in thorough repair.^!*- — 'This vv^ if your 
lordship pleases, / 

Vol* III. B LOgl\ 
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L Ogle, Ingoing stop$,^ What steeple'* that we see yon 
der i* the parish-church, I Suppose. 

Ster, Ha? ha! ha I that's admirable. It is ho churcl 
at all, my lord! it is a spire that I have built againsta tree 
a field or two oflT, to tefminatethe prospect. One must a] 
ways have a church, or an obelisk, or a something, to ter 
minate the prospect, you know. That's a rule of tjist< 
my lord ! 

L Ogle^y ery ingenious indeed ! For my part, I desir 
no finer prospect, than this I see before me. [fleering a 
the «;0772ew7]^:— Simple, yet varied ; bounded, yet extensive 
— Get away. Canton ! [pushing away Canion,^ I want n( 
assistance. — I'll walk with the ladies. 

Ster. This way, my lord ! 

L Ogle Lead on sir ! — We young folks here will follov 
you. — Madam! Miss Sterling! Miss F^nny! I attend you 

[Exit after Sterling, gallanting the ladies 

Cant [followingi] He is cock o' de game, ma foi ! 

ZExh 
Manet Sir John Melvil, and Lovewell. 

Sir John, You must know then, notwithstanding all ap 
pparatices, that this treaty of marriage between Miss Ster 
iinfr and me will come to nothing.- , 

Love, How ! 

Sir John. It will be no match, Lovewell. 

Love. You amaze me. What should prevent it. 

Sir John, I. 

Xoi/^, Yoto ! -wherefore ? 

Sir John, I dont like her. 

Love. Very plain indeed! I never supposed that 3^01 
was extremely devoted to her from inclination, but though 
you alwaysconside^edit as a matter of convenience, ratjMi 
than affection. 

Sir John. Very true. I came into the family withou 
any impressions on my mind — ^with an unimpassioned in- 
difference ready to receive one woman as soon as another 
I looked upon love, serious, sober, love, as a chimaera, and 
marriage as a thing of course, as you know most people 
do, But I who was lately so great an infidel in love, aaa 
nowone of its sincerest votaries. — In short, my defecrig^n 
from Miss Sterling proceeds from the violence of my at? 

taehment to another. = i 

. L^vi 
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Love, Another f So! so ! here syill be fine work. And 
pray who is she? 

Sir John, Who is she! who can she be? but Fanny, 
the tender, amiable, engaging Fanny, 
Love. ¥dinny\ What Fanny? 

Sir Joiin, fttiny Sterling. Her sister — Is not she an . 
art^el, Lovewell? 

Love. Her sister ? Confusion ? — ^You my^t not think 
of it, Sir John. 

* Sir John. Npt think of it ? I can think of nothing else. 
Nay, tell me, Lovewell ! was it p.')ssible for me to be in- 
dulged iri a perpetual intercourse with two such objects as 
Fanny and her sister, and not find my heart led by insensi- 
ble attractioa towards her ?— You seem confounded- 
Why don't you answer me?" 

Love, Indeed, Sir John, this event gjves me infinite con- 
cern. ' 

Sir John, Why so? — Is not she an angel, Lovewell ?. 

Love, 1 foresee that it must produce the worst conse- 
quences. Consider the confusion it must unavoidably 
create. Let me persuade you to drop these thoughts in , 
time. 

Sir John, Never— never, Lovewell ! 

Love, You have gone too far to recede. A negotiation^ 
so nearly concluded, cannot be broken oft with any grace. 
The lawyers, you know, are hourly expected ; the prile- 
minaries almost fimlly settled between lord Ogleby and 
Mr Sterling; and Miss Sterling herself ready to receive you* 
as a husband. 

Sir John, Why, the bans have been pubh'shed, and no- 
body has forbidden them, 'tis true — but you know either 
of the parties may change their minds even after they enter 
the church. 

Love, You think too lightly of this matter. To carry 
your addresses so far — and then tor desert her — and for her 
sister too !-—it wijl be such an afFsont to the family, that 
they can n'ever put up with it. 

Sir John, I don't think so : for as to my transferr'ng my 

passion from her to her sister, so much the beCrerl for 

then, you know, 4 don't carry my aiFections out of the fa- 
mily. 
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Love. Nay, l>ut prithee be serious, and think bettei'pf 

it. ••••■■ 

Sir John. I feave thought better of it already, you seeL 
Tell me honest! v,(>ove well! can you blame me ^ Is rhei-e 
any comparison between them ? 

Love. As to that »owr— why that— that is just — just as it 
may strike different people. •. . There are many adoiireiis oF 
Miss Rteilifig's- vi^acii,y. i ^ 

Sir John. Vivacity ! a medley of Chcapside perthel^, 
and Wiutechaj>el pfidc—No-^no— if I do gvj so farintb 
the city for the wedding-diqner, ft shall be upon a turtle at 
least,' * ' - / ; * . , *. . 

Xow. But I see no probability of success ^ for, gi^ti'^ 
ingthat MrSrerling wou'd ^ve consehted to it at fi'r^, ire 
cjnnot listen to it now^ Why did not you break this ^f- 
Wr t«F ijhefamify before ? , ^^"** 

''^Sir John, Under such embarrassed circumstatices as ^ I 
hive been, can you Wonder at my irresolution or perplei^- 
tyc'^Nodfin^^ bat despair, the fear of losing, my i^^f'^^ii)- 
nyj ooiiid :bring roe to a declaration even now : artd y^tj, 1 
think I know Mr^Sterling so Well| that, as strange as ;hTV 
;piroipa^ali;ni»yiipp§ftrv^tt I can mal^e it atjlvan ag^ons tc^ Hifil 
as a money-transaction, as if arti sure 1 can, h^v/ili teftkn- 

lyfcorlie:iiflt^^ilW;'-.r ._:,; •, :• - .» v •';, ■ ., • .''';'^ 

Love. But even suppose he should, vvHich I very iriuch 
doiT-lsi^dbAoo't^WnkFapny herself wou'd liste;i to j*ditr 

' undresses. ^) ' .>v^ .ovr^ - ":'-'[''\ ' '■■' 

. Sir JfotfH.^Y ou are deceived a little in that particular.'^ 
Lovdi Ym*ll fin4 I'^cn in the right. * 

SirJ^bn* J littve some little reason to think otherwise. 
.' Lficev Yo^ have nOt declared your paS^ioti to her'aj* 

•fej^dv!?-v . " ~: : , ■ -^-^ 

Sir John. Y€6, J hzve. ' . ^ 

Love. Indeed I— And— and— arrd how did she receive 

it? 

Sir John . I think it Is not very easy for me to make rfly 
addresses to any woman* without receiving some little en* J 
couragement? 
; Love Pncourageraent ! did she give you anj^ enco^ 

^jaget»e^t? T 

Sir John, I don't know what you callencourtige.inelit-^ 

btit she blushed-^-and crie^«-i^nd desired me not to think 

of. 
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i£it any more: upon which I prest her hand— kissed it ■ '. 
kwore she was an &ngel^->aiid 1 cou'd «ee it Uckkd her to 
tjie soul. 

Lovcp And did she express no surprise at your declara- 
tion ? 

Sirjfobn. Why faith, to say the troth, she was a Kttle 

|iirj;)ti5ed — and she get away from me too, before I cou'd 

' thoroughly explain myself. If I should not meet with aii 

opportunity of speaking to her, 1 must get yuu to deavera 

Jfittrr from me. . 

Love* 1 1— a letter !r— 1 had rather have nothing — 

Sir John, Najsyou promised me'your assista»fce— and I 
am sure you cannot scruple to make yourself useful un su^h 
an- occasion. — You may, without suspicion^ acquaint her 
veibally of my determined affection for her, and that 1 aia 
sesijived to ask her faiher's consent* 

Lave. As to tha^ I,-— -your commands, you know — 
tbat is, if she< — Indeed, Sir John, I think you are in the 
wrong. 

Sir John, Well— well— that's my concerfi... Ha I there 
she goes, by heaven ! along that walk yonder, d'ye see^-^ 
I 11 go to her imm^ia^^ly* 

Love. You are too precipitate. Consider what you arr 
doing. 

Sir Jobn. I would, not lose this opportunity fer th€ uni- 
rerse. 

Lo^ve. Nay, pray don't go I your violence and eageine.s 
may overcome her spirits. — The shock will be too nroeh 
i^r her. ^detafning hint. 

Sir. John. Nothing shall prevent me<«--Ha t now she 
tixms into another walk. — Let me go ! [Jbreahs from bim,^ 
1 shall lose her.r-[g*o/«^, turns back.'^ Be sure now to keep 
out of the way. — If you interrupt us, 1 shall never forgive 
you. [Exit hastily^ • 

LovEWELL alone. 

•Sdeath ! I c?n't bear this. In love with mv wife ! ac" 
q; ainc nie with bis passion forsher! make his addresses be- 
fore my face !--! shall break: out before my time. This * 
was the meaning of Fanny's uneasiness. She could not 

B 3 tAcourage 
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encourage him-^I am sure shecould not. — ^Ha ! are they 
tiifniiyg into the Avalk^aDci conning this way. Shall I leave 
the place ?— leave him to solicit* my wife? — 1 caii'r submit 
to it. — They come nearer and nearer — If 1 stay, it will 
look suspicious — It may "betray us, and incense him — They 
are here— I must go — I am the most unfortunate fellow ia 
the world. *i ' \^EjcU, 

Enter Fanny and Sir John. 

Fan. Leave me Sir John, I beseech you leave me !— 
nay, why will you persist to follow me with idle solicita- 
tions, which are an affront to my character, and *i;n injury 
to your own honour ? 

Sir John. 1 know your delicacy, and tremble to offend 
it : but Jet the ur^ncy of theoccasion be my excuse ! Con- 
sider, madaiTi, that thefuttire happiness of my life d-^nends 
on my present application to you ! consider tha^^h^s day 
Uiusc deterrrine my fate ; and these arc perhaps ?he only 
iTioments left me to inclined you to warrant my passion, and 
t.i intieat you not to oppose the proposals 1 mean to Open 
tt> your father. 

Fun, For shame, for shames Sir John ! Think ot your 
previa us engagements 1 Think of your own situarion, and 
think of mine 1 — What have you discovered in ^y conduct 
that.mijiht encourage you to so bold a declarafion? I am 
siiocked that you should venture to say so much, and 

blush that 1 t^hould even dare, to give it a lieaiiRg. L^t 

me be prone ? 

Sir John. Nay, ^tay, nrsHs:;?! ! but one moment ! — Yoyr 
5er:<ilNiity is.too great.— -Engagements', whut envragem^nts 
hjvc *.ven been pretended on either «ide ilia » thuse of ft- 
niilv convenience? I w^nt on in the trammels of matii- 
in(;nidJ negotiation with a blind submission to your fattier 
ard lord U^^by ; but my heart soon claimed a r'ght to be 
consuUed. fi li.^s devuted itself to you, and obliges me to 
plead earnesdy for the same tender inteiesl in your.'s. 

Fan. Kuvea care. Sir John 1 do not mistake a depra- 
ved will for a viituous inclination. By these common pre- 
tences of the heart, half of our sex are made foQls, and a 
greater pait of your's despise tbem for it. 

.Sir John. Affection, you will allow, is involuntary. We 
Cannot always direct it to the object an which it should fix 

—But 
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— But v^ hen it is once inviolably ^ttacbed/inviolably as^ 
inine is too you, it often creates reciprocal affection. -^W hid 
1 last urged you on this subject, you heard me with moijf 
temper, and I hoped with some compassion. 

Fan, You deceived yourself. If I forebore to exert a 
proper spirir,*iiay, if I did not even express the quickest 
i*tsentment of your behaviour, it was only in consideration 
of that respect I wish to pay you, in honour to my sister : 
and be assured. Sir, woman as I am, that fny vanity could 
reap no-pleasure from a triumph, that must result from the 
blackest treachery to her. . £Go}ng, 

Sir John, One word, and Phave done, [^stopping ber^, — 
Your impatience and anxiety, and the urgency ..»jt the oc- 
tasion, obHgc me to be brief and explicit with you. — I ap- 
peal therefore from your delicacy to your justice.— • — Your 
sister, 1 verily believe, neither entertains any resl affection 
for me, dr tenderness for you. — Your father, 1 am incli- 
lied to think, is not much concerned by meaiiS of which of 
%\s daughters the families are united.— Now, as ihey cuu- 
not, shall not be connected, otherwise than by my union 
with you, why will you, from ti false delicacy, oppose a 
•tneasure so conducive to my happiness,. and, 1 hcvpe, your 

own .^ 1 love ycu^jmost passionately an. i sij»ceie',y love 

3;^ou-i-'and hops to propose term^ agreeably to Mr Sicrling. 
— ^If then you dbi/t absolulcly lothe, abhoTi and sgorn me 

-t*if there isi tio other happier man- « 

• 'Farn Hear me. Sir ! hear my final determinatfon.—' 
Were my father and sister as irisensible as you are pleased 
Ho ^repVesent them ;— ^w^re my heart forever to nemaindis- 
*eftgagcd to any other*— rl could not listen fo your prop|9- 
issls,' — ?W!hat r A'^oii op the very eye of mairiage with n.y 
sister; I living* under the same roof with her,. bound not 
•ohly by the laws of fiij^ndshipand hos|i^al4t3^ bit, even the 
"ties of blood, to contribute, to her happiness^ — ^nd'not ^o 
tconspi^ againsuh^i^ p^ace — the peace of a whole family-r- 
and that iriy (^vn too 1 — Away I away. Sir John !— At 
.finch a timeyand in $i*eh circumstances, your addresses on- 
ly inspire me with horror. — Nay, you must detain me no 
lon'>er."-^l will go. - 

Sir John, Do not leave me in absolute despair^— Give 
meii glinlpse of hope] ^ L^^^i^g <^ bis^khccs. 

Puml canaotj' Praiy„:Sir John 1 u«^r*(g^%^ ^RSP* 
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Sirjoifn. Shall this haod be given to aa^^ther ? C*&r 

^Hflg hir band,'] No-.-r-^I c^trixmt endure it. My w4i^ 

0b\x\ is yours, and the whcrfe happiness of ray VifQ is in your 
jower. 

Enter Mift Sterling* ♦ 

i'^ir. Ha! J^fysi«te^is.here. Rise for shame, Sir Johiv; 
^ \ Sir John, limB StBSff^gA * irhing. 

'.Miss Ster, I beg pardon, Sir!— You'll excuse me, m*- 
dami-^I have broke in upon you a little unopportunely, 
] believe — But I did not mean to interrupt y-ou— I only 
came, Sir, to fet you- know that breakfast wai:s,'if you teve 
Snished^your moniing^s. devotions. T.* 

SirJobH, I tin very sensible, Miss Sterlif^» that this oaf 
appear particular, but^-^*-^ 

MissSUr, Oh dear, ^r Joiro, don't put yourself to the 
trouble of an apology; The thing explains itself. \ 

Sir John, It wil)so<m, madam I In the mean time I can 
only assure you of ray profound re&prct and tsjteem /«f 
you, and make no doubt jof coo vinGtrig Mr Sterling of the 
hone nr and integrity of my intentions. And — 4md«a.«-pfk. 
jQur humble $ervant, madam I - lExii incpiifiismk 

Manent Fannt and Mifs Sterling. 

Miss Stir. Respect ? — Insolence I — Esteerft ?— Very fine 
truly I ■ And jou, madam ! my sweet, delicate, inno- 
cent, sentimenta) sister K wHI you convince my papa too 

4»f the integrity ^fy.^^^JF *<'t^R*i<>f^*^ 
Fan.l^ not upbraid me, my dear lister t Indeed, I 

don't deserve it. Believe me, you can't be more o&eried 

at his behaviour than 1 am, and I am siire it cannot make 

you half so miserable. 

Miss Skr^ Make me m^iserable \\ you are mightily 4c^ 
ceived, madam ! It gives me no sort of uT>eauness, I a&sisre 
you. — A base fellow I— As for you. Miss, ! the pretended 
softness of your disposition, your artful good-nature, ne- 
ver imposed upon me. I always knew yott. to be sly, and 
envious, and deceitful, 

ia/i. Indeed you wrong me. 

Mm Sier. Oh, you are all s^ocdnesff, to he sure l^^jyii 
not i find him ^ his knees bt fine you ? Did^not I see! 
Um kis^ yom sweet haodi Did noi ) b^'^r bis prolesta4 

tior^sH 
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tibns !* Was not I witness of your dissembled modeisty ? 
•—— No— HOi my dear' I don't imagine that you cafi msrint 
a fool of vour eider sister so easily. 

Fa^, Sir John, I own, is to blame ; but I am above the 
thoughts of doing you the least injur5\ 

Miss Sier,. We sbail try that, madam ! — I hope, Miss^ 
you-U be ^U^ to|i;ive a better account to Diy papa and my 
^at-*for they shall both know of this matter^ i promise 

V 

Fanny alone^ 

How unhappy I am i my dhtreuet multiply upon me*-— 
Mr Lovewell must now become aci|uainted with Sir J.ihn's 
behainour to me-^-an^ In a manner that may ad^to his un* 
easiness*^— My father, instead of being disposed by foT- 
ii^ate cinuimf tances to foq^ive any transgression, will l^e 
previously incextted against me.-— My sister ^d my aunt 
iwiil become irrecoiwileab'y my enemies, and rejoice in 
my disgracei^^-Yety at all events, I am determined on a dis- 
'Oover>u. I dread it, and am resolved to hsten it. It is 
fHf^FOunded with more horrors every InHant, at it appea4$ 
oiiei:jtiiistantmbi% necessaiy. . C^^* 

. . * A C t III. SCENE I. 

. / - 






£n^r afirvant hadiag in S^rjeatuFlovrcr, and Cottx^ 
li -^i.iMlerf'lLtKvttie and Tsueniaii^ — ali booted^ -^^ 

SjB&VANT. ,4 .. .:■... 

•"♦^HPSwiij^ifyou pleafe«^g««itle«t©ni my ^wa«t*r4s at 
^ :!.- -b^e^rieftst-wtth tM family^ present— bat ni ie^hipi 
imw, afid f«6 A^ili wait #tt ymi Immediately. ^ ' 

iFia«^rMightyk\)^^;*yOtt^ • ^ > 

i't-i^frts^.- Ple«sc*40':fa<^o*ir m« with your ^an^s, gWrtF^m^h; 

Fiew, Let Mr -Sterling know, that Mr Si?rjeant Flov^ef^ 

and three other gent}emen of tHle bar, are come to v^at^oa 

^ftifn^accotdinjl'td ht^H^^^c^tmeift.^ . r^t . u\ 

-?^^. I W», Hit* 




TTtar.^A^ harkee, yoan]^ nlan? [;s^m?w^ iT?fw?*>fi3 ^I^ 
' • B 5 v^x^ 
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sire fny servant— rMrSci jean t Flower's servant — to. b/ing 
in my green and gold saddle-cloth and pistofs, and lay 
th:?in down herein the hall with my portmahtua. 

Serv. I will, Sir, lExU, 

Manent Lawters. 

Flow, Well, gentlemen! the settling of these marriage- 
articles falls corivenientiy enough almost just on the eve of 
the circuits — Let me see— the Home, the Midland, Ox- 
ford, and Western, ay, we can all cross the country welfe- 
nough to our several destiaations. Traverse, when do you 
b^gin at Abingdon ? 

Trav. The day after tb-nTorrow# 

i^/ow. That is commission-day with us at Warwick too. 
*— But my clerk has retainers for every caase in the paper, 
so it will be time enough if I am there the next morning. — 
Besides, 1 have-about half a-^ozen cases that have bin by 
me ever since the spring assizes, and I must tack opinions 
to them before I see my country clients ?gain — so I will 
take the evening before me— and then curnnte calamo, as 
I say — eh, Traverse ! 

Trav, True Mr Seijeant. 

Flow. Do you expect to have much to do on the home- 
circuit these assizes ? ' r 

Trav. Not much nisi prim business, but a gpod deal on 

the crown side, I believe. The goals are brimful — ^and 

some of the felons in good circumstances, and likely t« be 
tolerable clients — Let me see ! I am engaged for three 
highway robberies, two miirders, one forgery, and half a 
dozen larcenies, at Kingston. 

Flow, A pretty dect nt goal-delivery I'—Do you expect 
to bring ofFDarkin^ f >r the robbery on Putney-Common ^ 
Can » you make out your a//&V 

Trav. Oh,no!* the crovvn witnesses are sure to prove 
our identity. :He shaU-certainly be hanged: but that don't 
signify. — But, Mr Serjeant, have you much to do ? — any 
iemark«ble cause on the Midland this circuit.^ ^ 

V, Flow, Nothing very remarkable, — except two rapes, 
»nd Ride/ and -Western at'Nottingham, for crim, c(?M^-but, 
on the w hole, I brieve, a good deal of i^usiness.^ — On r asso- 
ciate tells nie, there are above thirty vtnires for Warwick. 



THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 37 
' Trav, Pray, Mr Serjeant, are you concerned in Jone®^ 
and Thomiis at Lincoln ? 
- Ftow. I art! — for the plantifF. 

Trav, And what do you think on't ? 

• ' Flow. A nonsuit. • 

Trav, 1 thought so. 
' Flow, Oh, no manner of doubt ont-^lucfcbrius^we 
have no right m us— we have but one chance. 
. Trav. What's that? it 

' F/dw.'Why, my lord-chief does not go the circuit this 
time, and my brother Puzzle being in ihe cominissijn, tne 
cause will come on before him. - 

TrMtf. Ay, that may do, indeed, if you can bat throw 
•dust m the eyes of the defendant's counsel. 

Flow, True. — Mr Trueman, I think you are concerned 
for lord Ogleby in this affair ? ^lo Trueman. 

7V&#. 1 am. Sir;— I iiavethe honour to be related to 
his lordship* and hold some courts for him 4'n Summerset- 
shire, go to the Western circuit — and attend the sessions at 
Exeter, merely because his lordships interest an4 property 
He in that part of the kingdom. - 

Flaw. Hal — ^and pray, Mr Trueman, how long have 
you been called to the bar? 

TVwf. About nine years and three quarters. 

• J%tu, Hal — I dont know that 1 ever had the pleasure 
of seeing you before / - 1 wish you success, young gen- 
tleman I i 

Enter Stirlinc 

Ster. Oh, Mr Serjeant Flower, I am glad to see you — 
-Your servant, Mr Serjeant ! -gentlemen, your servaut 
i— Well, are all matters concluded P Has ^ the 'snail-puced 
conveyancer, old Ferret of Gray's Inn, settled the aiticiea 
at last? Do you apprave of what he has doner Wiil his 
tackle hold ? tight andstreing^— >Eh, master Serjeant ? 

Flow. My friend Ferret's slow and sure, Sir — but then 
Ktivs out fitiuSf gs we say, — —Sooner or 'later; Mi' ster- 
ling, he is sure to put his busrness out of hand as he siiould 
do— My clerk has brought the writings, ^nd all other irv- 
ttruments alohg with himj^ and the settle nient is, 1 believe, 
as good a settlement^ai tmy settlement on the tkce of th^» 
eaith! ^ ~ 

B 6 ^V*T. 
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Ster, But that daiTin'<{ mortgage rf ^60,000 J— ^Tfcere 
don't appear to be any other incumbrances, I ho|>e ? 

Tfav, I can answer for that, Sir—-afld that will be clear- 
ed oft imBiediately on the paymeot of the first part of Miss 
Sterling's portion — You agree, oi> ypur part, to conie 
do -v n wit h ^So,6oo. — — 

: Sttr. Dovyn on the . nml.-r-Ay, ayi-my money is cea^ 
to^mcrrow, if ]^ pleases —he sbai) have it in india4>aad|y 
or notes, or hpwLhe chases. — ^Y^ur k>jrda, and your duke% 
and your people; at the cotirt-enS ofthe towo stick At pay* 
Plants $ometin)esr-debts uapaifl, no credit Iqst with them 
—but ho tear of us substantial feHows^ — eh, Mr Serjeant J 

Fhw^ Sir John having lasl^terin, according to agree rriienfy 
levied a fine, anid suffered a recovery, has therebsr :cut-(4f 
the eritall of the Ogleby est^ite for the better eifecling the 
pyrposes of the present intended inarriage ; «>n whiph a- 
bove -mentioned Ogleby ^e6tate, a jQintiAjJe of £iO0^ pet 
ana. is secured to your eldest daughter, now £^eabetli 
Selling, spinster; and the whole estate, after the death 4!i£ 
the aforesaid £arl, descends to the heirs mak uf Sir Jahn 
Melvil on the body ofthe aforesaid Elizabeth Seeding latV9> 
fullv to be begotten. 

Trav. Very true — and ^r John is to beipUt in imn^edi'-, 
ate possesion of as much of his lordship's Sonfiersetshire. 
estate, as lies in the manors of Hogmorje nod Cranford^ a«* 
iliounting to between two and three thousands per «uiii» 
and at the.death of Mr Sterlings a further sum of aeventy 
thousand—— 

j£nter Sir joHN Melvil. 

^ier. Ah, Sir John!— Here we are— hard at it— rpair« 
kg the road to naatiimony-^ We'll have nd jolts; all urpoa 
the nail, as easy as the new pavfeinent.— First the lawyers, 
then comes the doctor — -—Let us but diispatch the long- 
robe^ we sl^sdl soon set Puddio^sleeves to.woric) I warraak 
you. 

'Sir 'John, I am sorry to interrupt you, Sir, btit I bopo 
that both you and th^se gentlemen will excuse me— ^-haviii^ 
something very particular for your private ear, 1 took ihm 
libeity of following yeu, ind beg you wUl oblige nue with 
'An audience immediately*. 
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- ^Ster, Afy jmlj^ ali my beart-**-^ GentlenuTi, Mr ^r- 

jeant, you'U €xcu«e iT— Business must be done, you knew. 

m t Tde U'fitmgs.wiil k^^ cold dJ to-moirotv mot^inng. 

. F/(]«er. I must b? at Warwick^ Mr SteHing,^ ttie (ky af« 

^^r. Nay, nay> I shan't part wkli-y<)u 4o-»iight, gentk- 
W^m^ I promise y/:it'-^i<!^ My ^uae is very Qil), iuit t ^dve 
J^eds #er you ali^ fariie for your ^rvaots, aiiid stabling f^r 
^1 your horses^^Wiil ycvi take {i turn In the garden, and 
vi#w joHie^f my iroprcircEjeirts htfcre dinner ^ Or will -?" 
jm asmse yoarseif in the green, with^ a ^afRe of bow^s arid 
a cool tanlard l^My servants &hail attend yeu — Do you 
uhuse any other refreahffiefit ?— *^ CalJioriwhatyou please; J 
i-^— do as you please ;— irake yourselves quite at home, a 
I beg of you.— ——Here,.— Thomas, Harry, WiHJairt, waif 
«ii tlieae ^tvi;(knnv\'^feHoi»t ibe Jmyirt*okt, hawUvg^ 
atid isdkn^f amlibin nfunts to Sit J ohn,2 And^now, Sir^ 
I am entirely at y©nr aervite. n What we yoiir com* 
■uiikis w!^ me, Sir John ? ^ 

iS/rJMn* A^ter having carried the ne^tia Hon between cur 
huuHmto so greftt a leng^h^aflter ha vit'g assented so readi- 
ly to all your proposals, as well 9$ received 90 manyinstan* 
cesofyour chearftil compliance with the demands mad^ 
en Mur pwt, 1 am extremely coneemed, Mr Sterlings t6 
ba^ tbetAv^ahintery caitae «»f an uneasiness* 

&eri^ Unvitinetsl what nutaskvess ^^-^ Where busineysit 
. tmnaaclcd as it ought to b^^ and the parties unxl^tand one 
another, there can be no uneasi^ess« You agree^ on such 
and such conditions, to receive my daughter for a wife ; 
on the safme conditions^ I agreed to re cei^ you as a son-in- 
law ; 'and as to all the rest, it follows of cotirse, you Vnt^^ 
aa regularly as the payment of a WH 2^r acoepthinee. 

Sir John, Pardon me, Sir; more uneasiness has ansen 
than yon are aware of. I am myself, at this instant, in a 
slate of inexpressible embarrassment; Miss Sterling, 1 know^ 
isextremely disconcerted top ; and unless yon will oblige 
me with the assislance of jour friendship, I foresee the 
ffttdy progress of discontent and animosity through the 
wiiole family, 

^r^ WhWhe deuce is al) this ? I don'^t understand ai 
single syllable. 

-Sfr Jvhm^ In one wwd then— —it will fce absolutely 

impossibU 
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icnpossible for me to fulfil my engageipeiUs in regard to 
Miss Sterling. 

SterL How, Sir John? do you mean to put an affront 
. upon my family ? What ! refuse to — , 

Sir John, Be assured, Sir, that I neither mean to affront 

.nor forsake your family,— My only fear is, that you should 

desert me ; for the whole happiness of my life depends 0^ 

my being cotmected "with your family by the nearest and 

tenderest ties in the world. 

StcrL Why, did not you tell me,^ but a moment ago, 
that it was absolutely imposwble for you to marry my 
daughter? 

Sir Jopn, True.— -But you kave another daughter, 
Sir — 

SterL WeU? 

Sir John. Who has obtained the most absolute domioi- 
on over my heart. I have already declared my passion to 
her; nay, Miss Sterling herself is also apprized of it, and 
if you will but give a sanction to my present addresses, the 
•uncommon merit of Miss Sterling will no doubt recommend 
her to a person of equal, if not superior rank to myself, and 
our families may still be allied by my union with miss Fan- 

Jiy. 

Sterl. Mighty fine, truly ! Why, what the plague idoyou 
make of us, Sir John ? Do you come to market for my 
daughters, like servants at a statute-fair ^ Do you think 
that I will sufier you, or any man in the world, to come inJ- 
to my house, like the Grand Signior, and throw the hand- 
kerchief first to one, and then t'other, just as he pleases f 
po you think I drive a kind of AMcan slave-trade with 
them f and 

Sir Jdin. A moment's patience. Sir ! Nothing but the 
excess or my passion for Miss Fanny shou'd have induced 
me to take any step that had the leak appearance of disre- 
spect to any part ef your family ^ and even now I am de- 
sirous to atone for my transgression, by making the most 
adequate compensation^ that lies in my power; 
1^ Sterl. Compensation ! what compensation can you possl'» 
Illy make in such a case as this. Sir John ^ 

Sir Jobn. Come, come, Mr Sterliag ;. I know you to 
be a man of sense, a man of business, a man of the world* 
I'll deal ftankly with you : and y«u shall sec^that I do not 

desire 
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^t|^ foire a change of measures for my own gratification, with- 
out cndeavourii>g to make.it advantageous to you. 

SierL What advantage can your inconstancy be to me, 
Sir John ? 
Sir John. V\\ tell, you, Sir, — You know, thit by the ar- 
y^M tides at present subsisting between us, on the day of my 
marriage with Miss Sterling, you agree to pay dowii the 
gros»sum of eighty thousand pou-nds.. 
Sterl. Weil I 

^1 Sir John. Now, if you will but consent-to my waring that 
marriage 
Steft, I agree to your waving that marriage ? Impossible, 
tej. Sir John ! - 

, Sir John.! hope not. Sir; as on my part, I will agree 
to wave my right to thirty thousand pounds of the fortune 
I was to receive with her. 
SterL \ hirty thousand, d'ye say ? 
Sir John. Yes, Sir ; and except of Miss Fanny with fifty 
thousand, instead of fourscore.' =^ 
Sterl, Fifty thousand ■*i 3 !'^ Cpausing^* 

Sir John, Instead of fourscore. 

' Sterl. Why why — there nray be something in that. 

—Let me see; Fanny with fifty thousand instead of Bet- 
sey with fourscore — 13ut how can this be, Sir John ? . 

For you know I am to pay this money into the hands of 
my lord Ogleby ; who, 1 believe— between you and me, 
Sir John, is not overstocked with ready money at pre- 
sent; and threescore thousand of it, you know, is to go 
to pay off the present incumbrances on the estate. Sir John» 
Sir John. That objection is easily obviated.— Fen of the 
twenty thousaiidj which would remain as a surplus of the 
fourscore, after paying off the mortgags, was intended by 
his lordship for my use, that we might set off with some 
\ little eclat on our marriage ; and the other ten for my own. 
i Ten thousand pounds therefore 1 shall be able to pay you 
[ immediately, and for the remaining twenty thousand, you 
shall have a mortgage on that part of the estate which is to 
be made over to me, with whatever security you shall re- 
quire for the regular payment of the interest, till the prin- 
cipal is duly discharged. . 

Sterl. Why — to do you justice, -Sir John, there is some- 
thing fair and open in your proposal ; and since 1 find you 
»4o not mean to put aa aifroutupon my family 



m 
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Sir John, Nothing was/ever farther from my tfaougU^f 
Mr Sterling. — And after aU, the whole affair is^ nothing 
extraordinary->-such thiag« happen e\^eiy <day--«Jid «$ the 
world has only heard generally of a treaty between the (*• 
inilies, wh^n this marn:<ge takes filace, noixii^y wilt be the 
wi^r.ifwe have hut di^redaa enonghtoMep ouar ova 
Coun^^I. . ' .f 

SUri, ^rue, true v. iiad since you only Umsf&t fVom one 
/p^giri tovthe other, it is no more than transfeuing^Ao niitch 
stock, you know. 

Sir John. The ver^r thing. 

SUrL Odso! I had quite forgot. We are neckpinfng 
without our host here. There is another difficull y ^■. 

Sir Jakfi, You altrm itut/ WhJit can that be^ 

Sterl. I can't stir €. stetp in this bo^iDess wjtho^ constflfc* 
Ing my sister Heidelberg.-- *«^The faatily ha^ very ^al 
expectations from her, tiidnve muil notgiyeiierat>y of* 
ieiKe« , ■ rv.'..". - 

Sir Jobn.But if you corner io^ t\}» measure>}suiel|r^ 
wjd\ .be sv kin d as to consen t ■ 

^Sterl. I don't know that-^Belsey is her darliag, «ndi 
xAn*t tell ho^y.iiuvshe may reseiat^ny slight that aeiems ta.be 
<»irered 19. her favou rite oi6ee.-^How6Ver^> TH io the bf^alti 
can vfor you^«^-^Yau sbaHgo and break the matter toket^n^, 
and ^. that time that I iBay suppose your ihttmc hm pritf 
mkdiin her taibtea.to reason, I vnII step into remSov^ 

%..Sir John. I'll Sy to her immedutely t^you prMniieaDt 

your assistance? ^ 

<S'/r'7^$». Ten thousand thaiifcs for it I and now success 

attend me! \JS^^' 

.Sl*«. Harkcei Sir Johnl ^ . - : ^ ':^1 
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Sit Toh:^ r^«r/«/. ., „i 

^ SUri. No^a word of the thirty thousaind t^ my si^diSir 

iU)b(i*-'"-' • •- "^-^ 

Sir 3hlm* Oh, I am dum^ I a«i<^umfc,:Sir, f^o^ 
SUrl. Yon rHhemberit is tbiity thousand, '? 

' iS/r3^Pi^«; Tobesureldo. ' f^^« 

5<«»/t But, JSir Jtehn 1— ^ne tWng more fSIr- Jottn r^ 
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imiii.'}' My loid must koow nolhingoftfais stroke of friend.* 
^ip between us* ^ 

Sir 3^0i^Jt« Notf49r (be werid«-f--jLet in« Alone ! l^t nn^ a*> 
ione! yr . • l^Esfi Jjjstiiy. 

SttrL [bolding /&jniO^— Aad wbea every thi^ is ^^greed, 
«Fe must give ciclizatlier ji4»ond 4ia be^teldfast to the teu^ 
gain* 

&> 3^Ab]e« T# l>e euffe.^ A^IX^nd by aU inean»( a foood, 
br whatever you pJease* l^Exlt basUiigi^ 

Sterling a/wk* . , ^ 

♦ . • - - , ■ ^ • ' • . ' - ' ^ 

• (sUc^id have thouglitof iiii9reeoQditioT]$-i-4>e'$ i> a :^u- 
mour to give me every thin^*— Wfay, what mere children 
are your fellows ofqiMiKty^ that cry for a play-^tblp)^ 'ooe 
minute, and throw it by the next ! as changeable as tbe 
weather, and as uneertain as tiie strcks. Special Feiloiiv9 
to drive a I>a9gaifi ! andyet they are to take care of the>ifi>- 
terett of rlie nation truly !— here does this wt^ijHgig mandf 
fashion iilTer tciig^vc u>|^ thirty thons^ncl pounds in hard mo* 
ney^ with <«§ much indifference as if it wasa china orange. 
•^fiy tiiis mortgage, I shall have a hold on has Terra^jirf* 
ma : aaid if he watits more nnoney,as he certainly will^-^iet 
him have children by my daughter or no, I shall have hie 
p4K)le estate in a net for the benefit of my family. WeU) 
Uiuak iF^ tint the children of citiiens, who^ve acquired 
fortunes^ pf»ve persons of fashion ; and thus it is» that pc»» 
acne of iashioii, wh» have ruined their fortunes^ reduce i^e 
acxt generatioii to cits. [£jv/« 

S . G IE N E Changes to another Apartment. 

J^ntiT^x^ HiiDiaBERG, and Miss ST£R;.ll9G.r 

MmSterL This is your gentle-Jooktn^, seft-speaking 
sucet-smilingy ;.fi!^b!e Miss Fanny for you I 

Mr$ Hetdel. My Miss Fanny I I dischim her. With all 
her ar^ •'^e never could insinuate herself into my good 
graces— 4ind yet she has a way with her, that deceives man, 
woman, and child, except you and me, niece. 

Mifs SttrL O ay ; she wants nothing but a crook in i^er 
band, and a Jamb under lier arm, to beii perfect picture of 
|fi^o^c^ and simplicity* 

Mrs 
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Mrs Heidel, Just as I was drawn at Amsterdam, wheo 
I went oyer to visit ray husbands relations. 

Miss Sterl, And then she's so mighty good to servants 
'^P^^Ji John, do ibis — pray, Tom, doi,bat — tbank you, Jen- 
wjy,— and then so humble to her relatioiis-i^/o be sure, PapaL 
—^5 my Aunt fieases-^my Sister kfwws ^^s^^— >But with atl 
her denpureness and humility she has no objection to be la- 
dy Melvil, it seems, nor to atiy wickiedn ess that can make 
her so. ^ . 

Mrs Heidel* She la dy Mel vile ? Compose yourself, Neice ! 
ril ladyship her indeed: — a little creepin, cantin, — She 
' shan't be the better for a farden of my money. But tell 
me, child, how does this intriguing with Sir John corre- 
spond with her partiality to LovewelJ ? I don't see a conca- 
tunatibn here. ^ 

Miss Sterl, There I was deceived, Madam. I took all 
their whisperings and stealing into corners to be the mere 
attraction of vulgar minds;. but, behold! tbcir private 

* meetings weie not to contriveiheir own insipid happiness, 

• but to conspire against mine, — -But I know whence pro- 
te^ds Mr Lovewell's resentment to me. I could notstoop 
to be familiar with my father's clerk, and so I have lost bis 

' interest. 

Mrs Heidel. My spii rrit to a T. — ^My dear child ! [^^s- 
ting ifr.]— Mr Heidelberg lost his election for member of 
parliament,: because I would not dr'mean myse If to be slob- 
bered about by drunken shoemakers, bea«tly cheese. nongers, 
and greasy bufchers and tallDw^chandlers, 'However, 
Neice, I can't help diffuring a little in opinion from you in 
this matter. ' My eXpeiunce andsagucity makes n^e ^till sus- 
pect, that' there is somcthini: mere between her *ahd that 
Lovewell, notwithstariding this affair of , Sir John — rl had 
my eye upon them the u hole time ©f breakfast. — Sir John. 

^I observed, looked a little confounded, indeed,. thoHjih I 
knew nothing o1 what had passed in the garden. » You 
seemed to sit upon f horns too: but Fanny and Mr Love- 
well tnade quite ai)other-gucsssoit of a iigur; and \verc!as 
perfect a pictur of two distrest lovers, as if it had been drawn 
by Raphael* Angelo. — As to Sir John and Fann^yi want a 
matterrrPfaCtr • ; , 

Miss Sterl. Matter of fact. Madam ! Did not; I come un- 
expectedly upon them ? Was not Sir John kneeling at her 

' - feet, 
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ftet, and kissing her hand P Did not he look all love, and^ 
she all confusion ? Is not that matter of fact ? .And did not 
Sir John, the moment that Papa was called out of the room 
to the lawycrmen, get up from breakfast, and follow him' 
immediately f And I warrant you, that by this time be has 
made proposals to him to many my sister— Oh, that some 
other person, an earl, or a duke, would make his addresses ' 
to me, that I might be revenged on this inon«ter ! 

Mrs Heldel. Be cool, child ! you shall be lady MelviJ 
In spife of all their caballins, if it costs me ten thousand 
pounds to turn the scale. Sir John may apply to my bro- 
ther, indeed ; but ril make them all know who governs in 
this fammaly. 

Miss Sterl, As I live. Madam, yonder comes Sir John* 
A base man I cian't endure the si>ht of him. Til l^ave the 
room this instant. [^disordered, 

Mrs Heidel Poor thing ! Well, retire to your own cham'» 
ber, Vi\ give it him, I warrant you : and by and by Til come 
and let you knoW all that has past between us. 

Miss Sterl 4 Pray do, oiadam 1— [[/oo^/wg- bick.'] — -A vile 
wretch! [Exit in HI rage, 

jE«?^r Sir John Mel viL» 

Sir yobn. Your most obedient hii-mble servant, Madam \ 
' [Bowing very respectfully^ 

'Mrs Heidd, Yv>ur servant. Sir John I \df90ping a bdif 
^ . * [eourtsey and Routing. 

y$ir yobn. Miss Srerling's maniier of quitting the room^on 
Dy approach, and the visible coolness of yoiir behaviour to 
i>e, Sladam^ convince methatsh^; has acquainted you with 
i\hat past this morning. 

Mrs Heidel, I am very sorry. Sir John, to be made ac- 
fuaihted withiany thing that shouhi induce me to chinge 
he opinion, which I could always wish to entertain of a pen* 
i^n ^-quality. [pontvig, 

St yobn. It has always been my ambition^ to rnefit to© 
)^Bi opinion trom Mrs Heidelberg; and when she, comes 
o w<igh all circumstances, 1 ffatter mysel f 

Mrs Hndel. You do flatter yourself, if you imagine 
hat I can approve of your behaviour to my niec^, Sir John, 
Hiid giveme leave to tell you. Sir John^ that you have been 
bawn iato an Mtion much beneath you, Sir John ; <iud 
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that! look upon every injiiry offered tio ^fi&s Setty S^ingi' 
as an>afFrant to myseif, Sir John. C^^a""^!!^ 

Sir J^bn. I woulid noto^nd vo« for the world, MadAn^l 
but when I am io3uei%ced by a partiality foranotber, bow- 
ever ^'founded, I hope your dtaeernirieiiit arid.g4>0d setue^ 
wUl thinJc it rather a \>m^ of honour- to reruHM^e engage- 
ments, which 1 could not ful^ so ^iric(l^ as I ^u^^t ; iA 
that you wiJI excuse the change in my if)i;ti<natiuns»5ineetb() 
new .object; a^ well «8 the firfi% hat the hoixouj: of being 
yeiir ni«cey Madanr. 

Mn HeideL,\ disclaioB faer as a niece, S^r Johfi ; Miss 
Sterling disclaims her as a sifter, and the whole fa-nannaljf 
must disclaim her, for her monstrous basenenesi and trea- 
chery. 

Sir John, Indeed she has been guilty of none, M4d<mi . 
iier band and heart are 1 am sure^ entirely at the disposal 
^yoursel^ and Mr Sterling. 

Enter Sterling behind. 

And if you should not oppose my inclioation9> I am sure of 
Mr Sterling's consent, Madam. 

Mrs Heidel, Indeed! 

Sir John. Quite certain^ Madam. 

Sterl. \J)€hind.'^ So ! they seem to be coming to H^rm 
adi^ady. i may ^^nture to make my appearance. 

Mrs HeitkL To marry Fanny? [Scerling tfd^^w:^ iy 

Sir Jpbu. YtSf Madam. [^degrees* 

Mr$ Heidtl. My brother has giv^o bis consent, you say ? 

Sir John* In the m.,st ampJe manner, with no other rc» 
striction* than the. failure of your concurrence, Madam.'--» 
[sees Sterling.] — Oh, here's Mr Sterlings who will con- 
firm what I have told you. 

Mrs HtidtL What I have you consented to give up youf 
own daughter in this manner, brother? 

Sterl. Give her up I no, not give her up, sister; onlv in 
case that you-^Zounds, lam afraid you have said too much, 
Sir J ihn. [a//ir/ ^<? Sir John. 

Mrs Hejdei. Yes, yes. T see now that it is true enough 
x^ hat my niece told me. You are ail plottea and caballin 
aganist her.-»--Pray, does Lord Ogieby know of this aiFair? 

Sir Jobn, I have not yet made him acquainted with it, 
Maddm. 



\ 
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MnM^det No^ I warrant you. I thoaght 8rq.«*-^And 
M'M^ lordship ^d myself truly, are not to be consul ted 'till 
tiMf hit. 

SUrL What \ did not 5'ou consuk my lord? Oh^ fie fot 
sbiitte, Sfr John? 

Sir John. Nay, but Mr Sterling— 
^ Mrs' MeiM, We, who are the persons of most conse- 
f^kWite aifd^ cfxperufice in the two fammalies, are to knovi^ 
i)othing of th^ matter, 'till the whole is as jrood as conckkk 
ed upon. But his lordship, I am sUre^wiU have ntpre|^e« 
WerOsaty than to countenance such a perteedsng^^«*-HFABd I 
€lKlltf nbt hilvt expected such b^havioar fronrr a person of 
yi&dr ^iMlaty^ Sir J<ihn.^*-Anfc}f as for you, brother— *-*- 

i5/f r/.. Nay, liay, but hear me, sister! .'^ 

- ^^Mfi ifdiik^*^ 1 am perfectly ashekned of y ou->P-Have yoa 
fia^^iN'nlf? no mo>)econcerrr£L>r the honour ofoarfafa^ 
maly than to consent-* i; 

iWf/A Consent i I consent I— ^As 1 hope for oiercy, I ne« 
Ver gave my consent. Did I consent, Sir John ? 
' '■> Sif- y&bm K'dt^absolittely, without Mrs Heidel^rgs' con^ 
€ttrfen«e. But in case of her arpprbbation— 

Sffri. Ay, Igfantyou,ifmy sisterapproved»**^Butthat's 
^ukesme^h'-r thing, yoifkiiu^jvi--* [TV Afo Heidelberg. 
^'^^JtfV5^H>/rfr/LY<uirsfater approve, indeed i-^I bought 
yoii knevt her betlteri brother Sterling I— .What ! approve 
t^ having^ yo^r eldest daughter returned upon your handt^ 
£rnd eir<!han£ed forthe younger? 1 am surpris^ how you 
^mM'l^teh to sifch a ^candaliAS proposal. 
^^ S^ri, l tell you, I never did listen to it.— Did not T say 
-that I would be governed entirely by my sister. Sir John ? 
'iii*And ttnless sl>f aglreed td your mafryiiig Fanny— ; 

Mn H>eideh I agree to his marrying Fanny? abomlna^ 
W^r THi^ tmtti i^ ab^hiteJ}' oui of his sen^es.-f-*Can'f that 
ui^e ,head ofyours foresee the consequence of aH this, bro* 
f her Sterling ? Will Sir John take Fanny without a foitune ? 
Ntf<i— 'Al^ yoo hav^set^ed the largest pdit ofyour p^o« 
perty on your youngest daughter, can there be an equiil V 
porfionk^ for the eldest! No — D je» not this o^cfturn the U^ 
ivh^ofesy^tum cffthefemmaly? Yes* yes, yes# You know ^ 
1 was always for my neice^ Betsey's tnarrykig^a person oif 
the Very first qi|alaty» ^ Thirwas ifiy maacBnii ^^t tbere^ 
fore much the largest settlement was ofcourse to be maJe 

upOa 
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upon heh — As for Fanny, if sfie could, with a foftune* of 
twenty or thirty thousand pounds, get a knight, ormember 
of parliament, or a rich common-council-man for a hus- 
band, I thought it niight do very well. 

Sir John. But if a better match should offer itself, why 
should not it be accepted, Madam ? 

Mrs Heidel. What ! at the expence of her eldest sistcf ? 
. Oh fie, Sir John ! — How could you bear to hear of such an 
indignaty, brother Sterling ? 

- Sterl, 1 I nay, I sbant hear of it, I promise you*— I can't 
hear of it indeed, Sir Johti. • • 

Mrs HeideL But you have heard of it, brother Sterling. 
Yi u" know you have; and sent Sir Jolin to propose it to 
me. But if you can give up your daughter, I shan't forsake 
my niece, I assure you. — Ah! if my poor dear Mr Heidelf 
berg, and our sweet babesiiad been alive, he would not have 
behaved so. 

^terl. Did I, Sir John ? nay, speak ! — bring me off, or 
we are ruined* * [^apart to Sir Johrit 

Sir John. Whv, to be sure, to speak the truths- 
Mrs Heidel, To speak the truth, I'm ashamed of you 
both. But have a care what you are about, brother I haVe 
a care, I say. The lawyers are in the house,! hear; and 
if every thing is not settled to my likmg, I'll have nothing 
more to say to you, if 1 live these hundred years. — I'll go < 
over to Holland, and settle with Mr Vanderspracken, my 
poor husband's first cousin ; and my own fa mmaly shall ue- ' 
ver be the better for a farden of my money, I promise you. 

lExiU 

Manent Sir John and Sterling. 

SterL I thought so. I knew she never would agree to it. 

Sir Jo^w. 'Sdeath, how unfortunate I What can we do, 
Mr Sterling? 

Sterl, Nothing. 

Sir John, What! must our agreement break off^themb- 
meDt it is maue then ? 

SierL It can't be helped, Sir John. The family, as I 
t >id vou before, have great expectations from my sister; and 
it this matter proceeds, you hear yourself that she threat- 
ens to leave u8.-»My brother Heidelberg was a warm 

^ .. man i 
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maa; and <]ied worth a Plumb at least ; a Plumb ! ay^ I 
warrant you, he died worth a Plumb and a half. 

Sir John. WeW ; butif I— ^ 

Sterl, And then, my sister has three or four very good 
mortgages^ a deal of money in the three per cents, and old 
South-Sea. an nuiiies, bettdes large concerns in th*; Dutch 
and French funds. — The greatest part of all this she means 
to leave to our family. 

Sir John. I can only say* Sir 

Sterl, Why, your offer of the difference of Thirty thQU- 
satid, was very fair and handsome to be sure, Sir John. 

Sir John Nay, but 1 am even willing to 

SterL Ay, but if I vyas to accept it against her will, I 
niight lose above a hundred thousand ; so, you see the bal- 
ance is against you, ^ir John, 

Sir John, But is there no way, do you think, of prevail- 
ing on Mrs Heidelberg to grant her consent ? 

SUrL I am affraid not, — However, when her passion is 
abated — ^for she's very passionate — -you may try what can be 
done : I5ut you must not use my name any more. Sir John. 

Sir John, Suppose I was to prevail on lord Ogleby to ap- 
ply to her, do you think that would have any influence o- 
ver her ? 

Sterl, I think he would be more likely to persuade her 
to it, than any other person in the family. She has a gre.at 
inspect for lord Ogleby. She loves a lord, 
. Sir John. I'll apply to.hisn this very day.— -And if he 
should prevail on Mrs Heidelberg, I may depend on your 
friendship, Mr Sterling ? 

JSterl. Ay, ay, 1 shall be glad to obh'ge youj when it is in 
my power; but as the account stands now, you see it is 
not. upon the figures. And so your servant, Sir John. 

Sir John Melvil alone. 

What a situation am I in I — Breaking off with her whom 

I was bound by treaty to marry; rejected by the object of 

my affections; and embi oiled with this tuibulent woman^ 

who governs the whole family. — And yet opposition, in-^r 

^tead of smothering, 'iHQ teases my inclination. 1 must 

have her.: 1*11 apply immediately to lord Ogleby; and if 

he can but bring over the aunt to our party, her influence 

wi 1 
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will overcome the scruples smd rffeHcacy (if my dear FaHnWf^ 
and I shall be tile happnesf o^ riiankhl(!. .lEm 
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£«if<fr Sterling, Mrt Hrbjeukko^ miM/Mwy St^- 

ST£JtLIK<a»« 

WHAT ! will you sfertcf Fattny tcv tb#n> sifter? 
Mrs HttdeL Td^moTtO'w morhiti^ T^^ giv'tt? 
orders about it already. '• 

5/<ff/. Indeed ? 

Mrs H^?Wf/. Positively. 

SterL But cbnsidier, siijtfef, at sucS a tittte asrthi^ 5^1iat 
an odd appearance it wilthaive. 

Mrs Heide I. Vot half ^o odd,^s1ier b^HiiHollr, brother^ 
*— This time was intended for happiness, a^ 1*11 kee{> ftp 
incendiaries here to destroy i . I insist upon h€r going off 
to-morrow morning, 

Sterl Vm afraid this is all your doing, Betsey ! 

Miss Stcrl. No indeed, Papa. My aunt knows that it is 
rot. — For all Fannv's baseness tome, 1 am siire I would not 
dj, or say any tbingio hurt hcrwith you orniy amrt for 

tlie world. ^ ^ 

MrsHeldil Hold your tongue, Beisej^l— *l will have 
my way. WHen she is packed off, every thing wilgo on 
tt it should do. — Smce they are at their i itrfgoes, Til kl 
theitl See^that wecatr can |ict with vigouron: our part ; audi 
the sending her out of the way shalJ be the purlimanaiy 
step to all the rest of my perceedings. 

Sterl. Well, but sister 

MrsHeldil. It does not signify talkinpr, brother Skcr- 
Ung, for I am resolved to b? nd of her, and 1 wi]l.*^Gamt 
along, child I Ito Miss Sterling.] — The post-shay s'laiUpe 
at the door by six o'clock tn the morning ; andif Mifs>Fan'* 
liV does not get into it, why, I will, and so ihereVan end 
of tlie matter. [hemces out witb Miss- Sterfing. 

Mrs 
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Mrs Heidexbxrg returns. 

Mrs He'tdcl, One word more, brother Sterling ! — I ex- 
l^ect that ypu \viU Jtake your eldest daughter in your hand^ 
and make a forma) complaint to lord Ogleby of Sir John 
Melvil's behaviour. — Do this, brother; shew a proper re- 
fpird for the honour of your fammaly yourself, and i shall 
throw in my mite to the raising of it. If aot — but now 
you know my mind. rSj itcc as you^ ple^se^ and Cake the 
consequences, ^^xiU 

Sterlincj alone. 

. The devil'sin the woman for tyranny — mothers, wiyes,' 
mistresses, or sisters, they always vyili govern us. — As to my 
«ister Heidelberg, she knows the strength of her puise, and 
domineers upon the credit of it — T will do this' — and 

* you *hall do that'— -and * you must do t'other, or else 

* the family shan't have a fkrden of — [mimicking'] — So 
absolute with her money ! — but to say the truth, nothing 
but money can make us absjiute, and so we must e*en 
make the best of her* 

SCENE changes t9 the Garden, 

» . 
Enter Lord Ogleby and Cakthk. 

L Ogk. What ! Mademoiselle Fanny to be sent away ! — 
Why i" — Wherefore? — What's the meaning of all this? 

Cant Je ne scats pas. — I know noting of it, 

L Ogle, It can't be ; it sliau't be, I protest against the 
measure. She's a fine girl, and 1 had much rather that 
the rest. of the family were annihilated than that she should 
leave us, — Her vulgar father, ihat's the very abstract of 
'Change-Alley — the aunt, that's always endeavourjng to 
be a fine lady— and the jert sister, fur ever shewing that 
she is one, aie hor:id company indeed, and without her 
would be intoleiabje. Ah, la petit Fanchon ! she's the 
thing, hnt she, Cant ? 

.. Cafd.Dere is very good sympatic cntre vous, and dat 
3wung lady, mi lor. 
, L Ogle* I'll not be left among these Goths and Vandals, 

Vol, lllr C your 
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your Sterlings, your Hei^elbergs, and Devilbergs — If she 
goes, I'll positively go too. 

CiHt. In de same posh-chay, mi lor ? you have no ob- 
ject to dat I believe, nor mademoiselFeneider too — ha, ha, ha. 

L Ogle. Prithee hold thy fooh'sh tongue, Cant. Does 
thy Swiss stupidity imagine that I can s^ and talk with a 
fine girl without desires? — My eyes are involuntarily at- 
tracted by beautiful objects — I fly as naturally to a fine girt— 

Ca7it. As de fine girl to you, my lor, ha, ha, ha; you 
alvvay fly togedre like un pair de pigeons. — 

L Ogle, Like un pair de j^igeons— [moc^s bim.'2 — Vous 
ctes un sot, Mons Canton — Thou art always dreaniingof 
my intrigues, and never seest me hadiner, but you suspect 
aiiischief, you old fool, you. 

Cant, I am fool, 1 confess; but riot always fool in dat, 
my lor, lie he, he, 

L Ogle, He, he, he. — Thou art incorrigible, but thy ab- 
surdities amuse one — Thou art like my rappee here, [7a*« 
ant bis box.'] a most ndiculous superflaity, but a pinch of 
thee now and tnen is a most delicious treat. 

Cant. You do me great honeur„ my lor. , ; 

L Ogle. Tis fact, upon my souK — Thou art properly 
my cephalic snufi^ and art n& bad medicine against me- 
grims, vertigoes, and profound thinking — ha, ha, ha. 

Cant. Your flatterie, my lor, vil make me too prode.-: 

L Ogle. The girl has some little partiality for, me, to be 
sure : but piithee. Cant, is not that Mis« Fanny yonder? 

Cant, '^looking with a glass.'} En verite, 'tis she, m^y lor, 
—'tis one of de pigeons, — de pigions d'amour. 

L Ogl€. Don't be ridiculous,*ToU old monkey^ \jmilvig. 

Cant. I am monkee, I am ole; but I have eye, I , haw 
ear, and a little understaRid, now and den — • ; 

JL Oig*/e. Taisez vous betel ^ ,i 

Cant. Elle vous attend^ my lord. — She vill make a love 
to you. - 

L Ogle. Will she ? Have at her then ! A fine girl can't 

©blige me more Egad, I find wn^self a little enjouee-r 

come along, Cant ! she is but in the next walk— but there 
is such a dale of this damn'dcrinkum-crancum, as Stirling 
calls it, that one seei people for-,half an hour before OA? 
can get to them — Aliens, Mons Canton, aliens done ! ', 

[Exit singing in Frenc"^ 

Another 
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jAnother part of the Garden, 

Love WELL fl«^ Fanny, 

Love, My dear F^nny, I cairnot bear your distress it 
oi'^ercomes all my resoluliops, and lam prepared fof the 
discovery. 

'Fan. But how can it be effected before my departure: 
Love, rjl tell you.— Lord Ogleby seems to entertain a 
visible partiality forydu; arid notwithstanding the peculi- 
arities of his behaviour,! am sure that he is humane at the 
bottom. He is vain to an excess; but withal extremely 
good-natured, and would do any tkin^ to ripcommend hirtn- 
self toa lady.— Do you open the whole affair of our mar- 
riage to him immediately. It will come with more irresist- 
ible pei"^3«ion from you than from m5^elf ; afid I doubt 
not but you'll gain his friendship and profection at once. 
His itifluence and autUority will put an end to Sir John's^ 
solicitations, remove your aunt's and sister's unkindness 
vti^ suspicions, and, I hope, reconcile your father and 
•the whole family to our marriage. 
- 'Faju Hearen grant it ! Where is ray lord ? » 

L&ve, I have heard him and Canton since dinner sing- 
ing French songs under the great walnut-tree by the par- 
lour door. If you meet with him in the garden, you may 
disclose the whole immediately. 

Fan, Dreadful as the task is, I'll do it. — Any thing it 
better than this continual anxiety. 

Love. By that time the discovery is made, I will apl)ear 
to second you .—Ha ! here comes my lord. — NoVv, tnf dear 
Fanny, summon up all your spirits, plead our cause power- 
fully, and be sure'of Success. — Cg"^'''^* 
Fan, Ah, don't leave me \ 

Love, Nay, you must let me. ' - 

Fan, Well; since it must be so, I'll obey you, if I have 
the power. Oh Lovcwell ! - 

Love, Consider, our situation is very criticaU To-raor- 
row morning is fixt foi^our departure, and if we lose tbi« 
opportunity, we may^Bk in vain for another, — — He ap- 
proaches — I must retire.— Speak, my dear Fanny ; Speak, 
and make us happy. [^Exit. 

C 2 Ykv<v<\ 
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.-ri'> ^>,r-.i ,. _ .,_ ,;^ AjyiiJY a/one, ' 

bdbd He4V€^n,Avhat a situation I am in 1 what shall I da? 
'WMiit ^ll" J say to bimf lam an confusion* , 

. , r ; tinier Xfqrd,iQq)LE^.Y /^f?</ Canton. 

IL Ogie. To iee »o much-beauty ^ solitary, M^(Jam, is 

a Satire upon maflkifid;aind*ti^ fortunate that one man has 

broke in upon your reverie for the credit of pyr sex. I 

Say aw^f,- Madam, for poor Canton here, from age andin- 

'^ilrrtiitip^, stands- for nothing. ,• .. 

'Cant. Natingatal), intced. 

Fan, Your lordship does me great honour. —^J had a 
f^troot^ to ref(u^srtf, my-iord! . , , ,,,/. 

■ *'LOgk. A'fav-0ur,*Badam i-^Tobe honoured vYitJi, your i 
cbriimandsiie^tii-n^'xpfessihle favour done to me, Ma(;l^no. 

Fan, If your lordship Cv^uld indulge me with ihe hunoar 
^Of ^tnomer«t*J—^ What is the matter with me ? {^4side. 

\, Ogle, The girl's confus'd — he! — here's something in . 
the wind, faith— -rU havea tete-a-tete with her-— aUe;;?vous 
en ! Ita Canton, 

Cant, \ go — ^ah, pauvre Mademoiselle 1 mylor,have^- 
tie upon de poor pig eone^f 

L, Ogle. rU knock you down, Caot, if you're imperti- 
nent, limiling* 

Cant, Den I musavay — Isbuffles along.'} — Yoii are mosh 
please, for all dat. ^ lAside an4 exit. 

Jan. I SliaH sink with apprehension. ^ \Mde. 

L Ogle. What a sweet girl I — she's a civiliz'd being, acd 
atones for the barbarism of the rest of.the family. , 
'Fan, My 4ord I I-^ \^$be courtsies, and blushes. 

L Ogle, ^addressing ber.^ I look upon it, madam, to, be 
oiie of the luckiest cneumstarices t)i tny life^ that I have 
this moment i he honourofreceivipg your commands, and 
. the satisfaction of confirming with my tongue, what my 
eyes perhaps have but too weakfy expressed-r-that 1 am, 
literally — the huniblest of youi ser.vjiiUs. 

Fan. I think myself greatly honoured, by your lord- 
«hi\)'« partiality to me ; but it di^sses me that lani obli- 
ged in tny present situation toi((^ly to it for protection, 

L Ogle, I am happy in your distress, Madam, because it 
gives me an opportunity to shew my zeal. Beauty to me, 
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is a reficrioh; in which 1 vVa's borir ^ndbi^d a^ bigot, aiia 
woi'Id (lie a martjr. I 'in in tolerable spirits, faith I {^Aside. 
'\M '^"'^* ^h^''^ ^s ^^°^ perhaps at this mument a more dis- 
'^^ tressed creature tha;! mrseif. Aaectl^n, dut} ^ hope, des- 
pair, and a th.>iisaiid diiferent sentiments, are struggling i;i 
mybusom; and even the presence of your lordship, to- 
wliom 1 have flown for protecrioir,addis to my perplexity. 
■/'OE-'O^/e. I>^6! it,'Madaai d-tr-trfVexiLi« forbid l-^M)^ old 
'filift;Uie devil's in me, 1 think,forperplexinir young wo- 
roert. (a^de ivid ^milhig.J Take courae^, Mida^-n , U dea r 
Miss Fanny, ex plain .--*-You' have. ?i pp\vl^'fu.l advocare, ]n 
my breast, I assure you — my heart,.Madajm-r-rI am atti^f;hed 
to you by all the laws of8ym.patby:,aad;dfcliGacy'i-*^13y, my 

■'te:lir, I am-.' '^ -••"■; ->■ - ■•; /:v, , ■.;,;■ ,,, ^ .. 

Fun. Then I will venture tOi ttti to; tl»enm>i r^^ir^fj. ni * ■ 
®*r John MdTi!, ihy-loisdy-by th8iiHtU!^twi$.plAce<l, a^d ,mis- 
tinned d.clarali<»n6rafie€tio<i f;>i .aie^ toupade uie tlje u|i- 
bc^pfeSt of Women. ^ ^-y ^ i. > ; -,n 

' "L.Ogle, How, Madum b h-ifS Sir Jabn jriade Jii^ addc^s- 
s^ t6 ■■ybU ? ' ^■■'- • ■♦.-- ' . .> ^ -.- ■ : 

'^FkH- He hd^, my lOrd, ia tiie 6trgng£5tv ternas. Eut I 
hope "it^is needless to say, that my duty to my hilhcr, Iqve 

^'nvj^ sister; fa nki regard' to ib'e Avhoie family, as well as tii<j 
gre.t respect I entertain for y^Hwr* todsUip, [jcurUying,'] 
Md^^^ ^hiYdde fat his addresses* ^ >, >, • . , 

]^ 't GgVe. Charming girl ! — Proceed, mj' dear Miss Fanny, 
' 'pi^ce^'! ■ • - '' y ^'\- v'/'^ =\» . ■«,, .,•' ;*•,-.. . 

■'^^'^htit, iW a moment^ — ^give me l^ave, my lor-d ! — But if 

'Wfei L have to di$clo«e 'should be received with anger or 

L Og'i-iv^ lArpussible, by all the tendcj:. pojyers !i — S;jealc, 
*'!-bb^^*(jh 5^(11; OT»I shall divine th<^.-CausL' befpre y,ou utter 

'"''i^ii^ii' Th^n, fTjy lord, S?r John's addresses are not only 
shotkin^"to me in ihemselvts, but aie more particularly 
dfsjjgfeeable io meat this time, as — as— Ihesituling. 

LO^^l' As 'What, Madam ? 

Fa^i. As — pardon my confusion — I am entirely devoted 
to a^ibther.' -' " '= ,♦ .' 

; • L Oo^/i?: If thi^ >:» nj^pl;>in, (he devirsia it— r^svja..] — 
But teJl'tne,'my 'deai^^fciss Faimyyfor I must kiiow ; tell 

Hie I lie how, thS' when, and the.where— — .JeJl me- 

■ ' ' '' ^ C 3 Fnter 
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Enter Canton hastily. 

Cant Mv lor, my lor, my lor ! 

^LOg*/^. Damn your Swiss impeftinence ! how^urstyo^ 
^.interrupt me in the most critical melting moment that evei 
love and beauty honoured me with ? 

Cant, I demande parcjonne, my \^t ! Sir John Melvil 
my lor, sent me to beg you to do him the hon^r to speak 
a little to your lordship. . ' 

L Ogle, I'm ngt at leisure — T am busy — Getaway, yoi 

stupid old dog, you Swiss rascal, or I'll 

CavL For bien, my lor. — {Cant, goes oid iiptot 

L Ogle. By the laws of gallantry. Madam, this-intcrrup- 
tion should be death ; but as no punishment ought to dis 
turb the triumph of the softer passions, the criminal is par 
doned and dismissed — Let us return, Mada.m, to the h'gh 
rst luxury of exalted minds — a declaration or love fronUh 
Iip<? of beauty. 

Fan, The entrance of a third person has a \iit\Q rehV 
ved rne, but I cannot go throuch with it — and 5 ct I tnuj 
open my heart with a discovery, or it will bj-eak with i 
burden. 

L Ogle. What passion in her eyes ! I am alarmed toag 
ration. [v^5/V/^.]-^I presume, madam, (and as you hav 
• flattered me, by making me a pany concerned, I hof 
you'll cTiCuse the presumption) that — 

Fan, Do you excuse my iri.iki^rgyou a party conceme 
my lord, and let me interest your heart, in my behalf, ; 
my future happiness or misery in a great measur^^ d< 
pend— 

L Ogle, Upon me, Madam ^ 

Fan. Upon you, my lord. Cs/^*^ 

L Ogle, There's no standing; this : I have caught the i 

faction — her tenderness dissolves me. [s/^i 

F^«. And should you too severely ]\\i^g^ of a rash a 

tion which passion prompted, and modesty has long coi 

cealed— — ^ 

L OgU. {takirg her hard,) Thou amiable creatu 
— ccmmard my heart, fc-r it is Vanquished— — Speak b 
thy virtuous wishes, and enjoy tii^Mp. 

Fan, I cannot, my lord— indceoT I cannot — Mr Lov 
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well must tell you my distresses— and when you know them 
• — Bi^y 2nd protect me I — lExit in (ears^ 

Lord OCLEBY alone. 

How th6 devil could I bring her to this ? It is too mnch 
— ^too much — 1 can't bear ir- — I must give way to this ami- 
able weakness — (wipes bis eyes,) My heslrt overflows 
iwith sympathy, and Ifeel every tenderness I havein9pir'd-«- 
(^stlfles tbe ttar.) How blind have I been to the desolation 
1 have made I — How could I possibly imagine that a little 
partial attention and tender civilities to this ydung crea- 
ture should have gathered to this burst of passion I Can I 
be a' man and ^^ithstand it r No — I'll saciilice the wlwle 
sex to her. — But heie comes the father, quite aproposm 
y\\ open the matter immediately, settle the business with 
him, and take the sweet girl down to Ogleby house to- 
moi row morning — But what the devil ! Miss Sterling too 1 
Whaf mischief's in the wind now ?' 

Enter Sterling and Mifs Sterling. 

Sterl. My lord, I am attendliig my daughter here' iipor> 
Mtlie'r a disagieeable atFair. Speak to his lordf hip, Betsy ? 

L CgUi Your eyeSj Miw Sterling— fer I always, r*i«l 
the ey©s of a young kdy — betray some little emotion — 
What are your commands. Madam ? 

Miss SterL I have, but too much cause for my emotion^ 
my lord 1 

L Ogle- I cannot commend my kinsman's behaviour. 
Madam. He has behaved like a f^Ise knight, I must con- 
fess. I have heard of his apcstuC}'. Miss Fanny •ha>; in- 
formed me of it. 

Miss Sterl.. Miss Fanny's baseness has been the cause of 
Sir John's inconstancy. 

h Ogle, Nay, now, my dear Miss Sterlirg. your passion 
transports you too far. Sir Jtjhn may have cnteitain'd a 
passion for Miss Fanny ; bu^, believe me. Miss Fanny hss' 
no passion for Sir Jihn. She has a passion, i( deeda mcst 
t€r:drr passion. She has < pe ned her whole soul to me 
and I know where her affcctiors aie pliiced. [conceitedly. 

Miss Sterl. Nor upon Mr Love v. el i, nn' lord; for 1 have 
great reason to think that her seeming attachment to him> 
is, by his ccnsent, madnuse of as a blix;d to cover her de- 
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L Ogle, Lovewcll ! No, poor lad ! She does not 
cfhira. \jTn 

Miss SterL Have a care, my Ibi'd, t-hat both the fi 
arc riot niad^ the dupes of Sir John's artifice and my 
dissimulation ! You don'i: know her — -indeed, nny 
you don't know Ire^ — a base, insinuating, perfidiouj 
is too much — She has been beforehand with me; . 
ceive. Such unnaturall)phdviour to me !-— *But sine 
J can have no redress, I am resolved that some way 
tfierl wiir have revenge. 

5/rr/ This is foo ish work, my lord ! 

L Okie, I have too much seireibility to bear the t< 
Wcauty. -.'■''■ 

SicrL It is touching indeed, nry lord — and very ni 
for a father. . ^ %. ., 

L Ogle, To besure, SiLf*i*^Yo» must bedistrestb 

measure I Wherefore, to divert your too exquisit 

rnfct«;^iJf'poseive'chai)gethe subjectand ptoceed to buj 
■ x^terl. -With p.^1 my heart, ^tnj-^Wd I 

\ ^A}^!'^i ^-r^vj^Qf i Mv Srening, we can make .no 
in ouj tiirtuiies by the prupos'd marriage. 

SterL Ar^d ^ery-^orry I. am to $e^ it, n?y lord* 

L OgU. Hav^ y«tt set yoUr heart upon being all 
cur hr>t5Sc,jMr S£:erlillg^ ' 

6terl ^Tis my ofily wi&li, at present, my omiuH: 
may caHit. . 

L Ogle, Your v;ishes shall be fuIfijrA 

SUrl, ShiW they, my lord ?— but howf-rrhow ?, . 

L Ogle, ril many, in your family. 

Sterl What! my sifter Heidelberg? , 

L Ogle Y\>u throw iiije into a cplcj SA^^eat, Mr St« 
Nio, n«.M our 'Staer—rbut; your daughter^ ,: 

Sfer/. My daughter } 

L Og/e, Fmny ! — npw the murders out I 

Ster/. What yoUy my lord ? ? 

L Cg/e, Yes-— I, I, Mr Sterhngl 

Stcrl No, n<>, »ny Ion' — that's too much. C^w 

L Og/e, Too much ? I dcn't comprehend you. 

SterL What, you, my lord, ipjny my Fanny ]- 
me, wlia' v ji rhc fol;s,sav ? ^ 

rL Og/e Why, what wiil they say ? 
- 'SterL That you're a bold noan^ my lord — that's a^ 

L 
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"iflfHV— ^Do you court n\y alliance ? ""'•.., 

^ ,.:- iS'^-r/, To be 3W?;e, WJ' Iv'-^J*— :f o . . : , • ' 

, l>5\Mu r; j«ji(Jjasljii^iigiie^-f HOC l' n ni^i^ hejr- Your .; j oijii^^st 
3|dau44a,<c^:i^.Qn'^:„wjaKry • btm^Jj vyiil-^^^f ^irc^f^^' y«'Ai'<S^s^ 

,!. ;LO^/e. With any fortune, or tH^? foT^ure,,*^^ ^U, ,§K» 

Love IS the id 1 of my :hear<t, and thieifasfnc'i interest 

^^Ulkipi)efomhi!l^ Suj $it, ad. I said i)efoAe,! 1 .will; n^any 

youi youngest daughter; your youngest daughter -Viyll 

^lna^^/^' me^ v , i. . .'—.-•;■>,; .- 1; - . •■•■;■■:-'! .^ "' ' 

i^/^r/. Who told you so, my lord ^ 
rui/»t ^^/e. -Weir iown sweet ««]f, Sir^ ,fi 
i'>3i?^fjjj4ideed'£* 

. L Ogle^ Ye«,- Sir r our affection is mutual ; your advan- 
tage double and treble—your daughter will be a Countess- 
• direedy — I shall be the liappiest ot beings— and you'll be 
father to an Earl instead of a Baronet. a 

Stert. But wbjit will nrry sister say? — and my daughter? 
L. Ogle, ril manage that matter — nay,if they woti't con- 
sent, 1 11 run away wiih your daogliter in spite of you.. 
. SterL Wel>said, my lord ! — your spirrtsgooci — I wifh 
you had my constitution ? — but jf you'll venture, 1 have 
no objection, if my sister hfivS none* , • , 

L Og^/^. i*tf ansAver for your siste, Sir,^ Apropos I the 
lawyers are in the house — Tli have ai tides di'awn, ^nd the 
w hole affair concluded tc-mor; o V morm'ng.. 
'*. '■ SierL Very vi^ellr and I'll dispatch Lovevv^Jl to London 
immediately fur ^omefreshpiif^i^s f shtfll want, and 1 shall 
leave you to manage matters with my ^Js^er. You must 
excuse me, m"y Icird, but Icfti/t-help lauglil/igat the match 
— He! he! he! what wiihth^fblks say l* ^ • 

L Ogle. What a fellow «m 4 gfting ro nrake a father of ? 
. — He hiis no more feeling than the post in his warehouse — 
But Fanny's Virtues tuie m^ to lap^tire iiga^hr, and I wk>n'^t 
rthifiJc of the rest of th^ fpmily. ' > i ■• , - 

Enfer Love WELL ha^liiy. ' ' 

Love. I l>eff Vour ror< ship's pardon, my lord", are you 
alorc, my 1« id r 

C 5 10^/. 
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L Ogle, No, my lord, I jam not alone ! I am in cam- 
par.y, the bcs company. 
Love, My lord ! 

L Ogle, I never was in such exquisite enchantingcompa- 
ny since my hcartfirst conceived, or my senses tasted plea- 
sure. 
. ' Love. Where are they, my lord ? [looking abouL 

L Ogle, In my mind, Sir, 

. ^ove, Wha» company have you there, my lord. [smiUng, 

L Og':- My own ideas, Sir, which so crowd L»pon ray 

imagination, and kindle to such a delirium of ^xtusy, that 

..\vit, wine, music, poetrj', all combined, and each perfec- 

.tiQi), are^biit mere shadows pf my felicity. . 

Love, 1 see that your lordship is happj', and I rejoice at it» 
L Ogle, Yoii shall rejoice at it, Sir ; my felidty «?hall not 
selfishly be confined, but shall spread its influence to the 
whole circle of my friends. I need irot say, Lovewell, 
that you shail have your share of it. 
* ^ Love, Shall I, my lord ?— -then 1 understand-^ycHi have 
lieard — Miss Fanny has inform'd you — 

L Ogle. She has — I have heaid, and she sMl be happy 
— 'tis deteimin'd. . / . - 

Love. Then I have reached the summit of my wishes— 
^Anti w.ll your Iprdship, pardon tlie.folJy ? ^ 

L Ogle, O yes, poor creature, how could she heJp^itf 
— 'Twas -inavoidabie — Fare and necessity. . 
Love, It vvas indeed, my lord. Your kindness distracts me. 
L Ogle, And so it did the poor girj, faith. 
Love. She tiembled to disclose the secret, and declare 
her a!"ections ? 

L Cgle, Tlie world, I believe, will not think her affcc- 
tior s ill placed. 

Love, [iltie7>o-.2_Ycu are too good, my lord. — And 
do ycu really excuse the rashness cf the action ? 
h Ogle, From my very scul, Lovewell, 
•Love, Your generosity ovcrpoweis rre — \hc'wlng.'^^'^\ 
V'i s afraid of her meeting wi:h a cold reception. 
L Ogic. \Iore fool you then. 
Who pleads her cause with never- failing branty, 
Here liiids n.iuil redress, Islrikes bis breast 

cht's a fine gill, Lovewell* 

love. 



k,- 



THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. 6i 

Love, H?r beauty, my lord, is her least merit. She has 
ail understanding * 

L Ogle, Her choice convinces me of thr.t. 

Love. — {Jbowhig,'} That's joui lordship's goodness.. 

HtT choice was a disinterested gn?. 

L Ogk. No — no — not altogeiher— it begaa with inter* 
€5t, ai]d ended wiih passion. 

Love. Indeed, my lord, if you were acquainted with 
her goodaess of heart, and generosily of mind, as well a» 
yoLi are with the inferior beauties of her face a.id person— 

L Ogle, 1 am so perfectly convinced ^of their existence^ 
and so totally of your mind touching every amiabla parti- 
cular of that sweet girl, that were h not for the cold unfeeU 
ing impediments of the law,.! would marry her to-morrov« 
moriiing. . 

L<»i/^. My lord f ^ ' • : 

L Ogle, I would by all tliat^s honourable in man, and a*- 
miable.in woman. 

Lcxfe. Marry her! —-WlKJ^do you mean, my lord? 
.. L Ojg^/j.-Miss Fanny Sterling, that ki — :Ue Countess of 
Ogleby that shall be. 

Lax}e, I am astonished*. . » -- 

L Ogle, Why could you expect less fronri me ^ 
. ,>Love. I 'did not expect this, my lavd;<^ i . 

I- Ogle. Trade and aecompts iwve destroyed your fee!-^ 

Wig. ;. « 

Love. No, indeed, ray lord. - [sigbs^ 

i^Ogle, I'hfe moment that love and pity enfered my 

breast, 1 was resolved to plunge into matrimony, and sliort- 

.en the girl's tortujes — 1 never dt^any tlii )^ by halves s do 

I^ Love well ? 

, JL4OVC; No> :in4<2ed^ my k)fd^[i»^/>s.l-k-What an acci- 
dent I 

. h Ogle, What's>the matter, Lovewell ! thou seem'st to 
have lost thy faculties* Why don't you wish me joy, 
xnan.^ * 

X^ve. O, I do, my lord» [sigbs^ 

L Ogle. She said, that you would explain what sha hid 
not power to utter — but L wantediio interpreter for the 
ldnguag.e of love. 

Love. But has your lordship considered the consequen- 
ces gf your resolution ? 

C4 1,0^/i. 
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L Ogle, No, Sir; I am iibove cunsitieiatioti, when my 
desi/esare kindled. 

Loi)e, But consider the con»eqoe:^es, my loriJ, to your 
nephew, Sir John. 

L Ogle. Sir John Iws considered no consequences him- 
self/ Mr Lovewell. 

LoTB, Mr . Sterling, my lord, will certainly refuse his 
daughter to Sir John. 

L Ogle, Sir John has already refused Mr Sterhng's daugh- 
ter. , 

Love, 'But what will breome.of Miss Stetiing, my lord? 

L Ogle, What's that to you ? — You may have her if 
you will — I depend upon Mr.Stejling,'s:Ciiy-4>'>ilp$Qphy, 
to be reconciled to lord Ogle by 's being his Son-in-Iaw, in- 
stead of Sir JohirMelvil, Baronet. Don't you think that 
your master may be brought to that, without 'having re- 
course tb hi«. calculations ?- Eh, Lorewell ! 

ZcT^^. But, npy lord, that is not the question, 

L Ogle. Whatever is the qiestion, I'll tell you my an- 
swer—^ — Vm in iOve with a hue girl, whom*I rt*i>olve ta 
nraijw- , -' "• 

J^///tfr Sir JoHxN 1\Ielvil/- 

What new« with you. Sir John ?•«— You look like hufryand 
impatience — like a messenger afte-r a battlp. 

Sir John. After a baitle, indeed, my lord. — I have this 
day hud 3 severe enga;;ement, and wanting yourlojdship 
as an auxil?ar3% I have at last mustered up resolurior) ^o de- 
ckre, what my duty to you and to myself have AetT^adcd 
from me some tinie. ■ 

L Ogle. To the business then, and be as concise as poSr 
fible ; Tor i am upon the wing— i-eh, Love.weli ? . 

[i6e imiles, and Love well bows* 

Sir John. I find 'tis in vain, my lord, to struggle against 
the force of incHnation. - . 

L Ogle, Very true, Nephew — I am your- witness, and 
will second the motion — shan't 1, Lovewell ? 

\_smiling hnd Lovewell bows. 

l^rJobH: Your hardship's generosity encourages n:e to 
tell you — that I cannot. marry Miss Sterling. 

L Oole, I am not at all surpriz'd at it — slie's a bitter po- 
tiLn, tha's the tiuth of it; but as you weie to swallow it|^ 

mi 
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ardnot I, it vcas your business, and not-i:ai>e— any thing 
more ? 

Sir y^Hs B\}t this, my lord^*-4hat I i»ay be peiiiiittec ta 
make my addresses lo the oth^r sister. - 

L Cgie. O ^es-^hy all means— have you aiiy hopes 

there, Kie];hfcW ? — Do you think he'il succefti, Loveweli/ 

' ' ^ *^ v^miies avd u inks a/ i-Qvtv^eil. 

I.orf. I think not, my loid. -' ^ [gruveiyi 

r L Og/e, 1 think' ^otoa^ but Jet the fooi li y. ' 

, Sir jcbn, WjU juui It. ids hip fkvuui me wjihyour good 

ofiices to iemive the chief obstacle to ilie matt h, there- 

pLignarrce ot Mrs Heideiberg. 

LQgie, Mrs Heidelberg ! had not you better be gin \\\li\ 
the young lady firs< ? it will 5ave you a j;ieui deal oi nou- 
bie ; won't it, Loveweli t'-'[coi:cei4edly,j — W h) d<jx. 'i.you 
Jaiigh at'hirti ? ? 

Lore' I do, my lord. • '• farces- a smile , 

^ir Jcbn. And your lordship will endeavouis to prevail 
on Mfs Heidelberg to consent t© aiy marci^ge vitih Mrss 
Fanny? .- . 

L Og/e, ri! go and speak to Mrs Heidelberg, about the 
adorable Fanny, as soon as possible. 

Sir JobN. Ycur genercsit}^ trahs))oYts me. 
JL Og/e, PobrfelK>\V, vvhatadup^ I'he little tbiuLs who's 
iD posstsiioii of the town. , ^ ^Aside, 

'Sir Jobn, And your lordj hip is not offended at this st* em- 
ing inconstar.cy. ' * 

L Cgh. Not in the least. Miss Fann} 's charms will e\ en 
excuse ii^iidelir^— i look upon women as Xhtjera nuturat^ 
— lawful ^anit — d:jd every man who is qualihed, has ana^ 
tivral right to puisue then. ; Lo\ eweH as well aa you, ai:d I 
as either of } on. — Every n.an shall do his best, without of* 
fcfice to an} — v\hat say ycu, kniimon .»* 

Sir jfobh. Yon have made cr.e happy, n^y'lord. 

Love, And me, I assuie 3 ou, my lord. 

1^ Ogie, A\i6 1 am si.pe;latively so— «<7//ows £/(?i/c — to 

hoise ar.d.awa}', boys !— you to your affairs, and 1 to mine 

•^suivons Famourl L^i^g^'* 

•'■■■'-■' rEx^nnisez^eyaUy. 

ACT 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 



J 



Fanny's apartment. 

Enter Lqvewell and F avi^y, followed iy BzttT. 

Fanny. 

WHY did you come so soon, Mr Lovewell? thefa-vj 
mily is not \ et in bed, and Betty ceitainiy hfiard 
somebody listening at tlie chamber-door. 

Bet, My mistress is right, Sir!, evil spirits are abroad: 
and 1 am sure you are both too good, not to expect mis* 
tJhief from them. 

Love, J3ut who can be so cuiious, or so wicked ? 
Btt, I think we have wickedness, and curiosity enough, 
in this family, Sir, to expect the wois^. 

Fan. 1 do expect the worst. — Piithee, Betty, return to 
the outward door, and listen if you hear anv bvidy in ih^ 
gallety; and let us know di recti 3^ 

Bet A warrant yoii^ Madam — the lord bless you both 1 

. " . . . iKxit 

tan. What did my father want with, you this evening ? 
Love, Heg^ve me the key of hjs closet* with ordeis to. 
bring from London some papers relating to lord Og.eby. 
i^fl«.*Andwhy did not you obey iiim T 
Love, Because I am certain that his lordship has o[:en*d 
his heart to him about you, and those papers are wanted 
merely on that account — but as we shall discover all to- 
morrow, there will be lao occasion for tliem, and it would 
be idle in me to go. ,.. 

Fan, Hark 1 — haiik 1 bless jFne, how I tremble ! — I feel 
the terrors of guilt — indeed, Mc Love well, this js too mucli 
tor me. c 

Love, And for me too, my sweet Fanny. Your appre- 
hensions make a coward of me. — But what can alarm you ? 
your aunt and. sister are in their chambers, and you have 
nothing to fear from the rest of the family. 

Fan. I fear every body, and every thing, and every mo- 

m_;;^t— *My mind is in continual agitation, and dread — in- 

' dqe^di 



THE CLANDESTINE MARRIAGE. ^5 

ed, Mr Lo vevseJJ, this situatiun may have veiy unhapfjy 

onsequeiiCes. Ijiveeps^ 

Love. But it shan't — I vv'ould rather telT our stoiy Miis 

omtnt to all the Tiouse, and run the risk of maintaining 

ycu by the hardest labour, than suffer you to remain in this 

dangerous perplexity .-T-\V hat !f hall 1 sacrifice all my best 

bcpesatid affections, in your deaV -health and sfalety,for tlie 

incan,andin sucha case, the mc;^nistco»sideratio:i — of our 

foitune ! Were we to t e rtbahdun'd by all our. relations, we 

kve that iiiour hearts and mints, will weigh aj^ui^t the 

roost affliiantci'rcuinstances-^-1 should not have proposed the 

S(crecy ot our maniagc, bur for your sake; and with hopes 

that the most generous sacrifice you have made to iovea.jd 

me, might be less injurious to you, by waiting a lucky mo- 

ment of reconciliation. -» *». 

Fan. Hush ! Hush ! for heav*n sake, my dear Lovewell, 
don't be so warm .^ — your generosity gets ) the better of 
your prudence; you will be heard, and, we shall.be disco- 
vered. — I am satisfied, indeed I am^ — E^ccuse this weak- 
ni?ss, this del icixy — this what you will.—^My mind's ajt 
peace — indeed it is — thinlc nj more of it, if )uu love me.l 

Iov4m Thatonfe word has charmed me, as it always does, 
to the most implicit obedience ; it would be the worst cf 
^gratitude in me to distress you a moment* [^kisse^berm 

Re-Enter Betty, 

^pt. {in a loiih voice.'] I'm sorry to disturb you. 

tun. Ha ! what's the matter? 

Xot/^. Have you heard ai'»y body ?' 

Bet. Yes,, yes, 1 have, and they have heard }^wi too, or 

lam mistaken if they had ^^k you too, we should harve 

Wen ifi a fine quandary, 

Fan, Prithee doii't prate rtowj Betty ! 

Lox;^. What did you hear ? 

Bd. I vvas preparing myself, as usual, to take me a Ik-*^ 
,tl(nap. 

Love, A nap ! 

Bet. Yes, Sir, a n»p ; for I watch much better so than 
wideawake; and when! had v;rap'(J this handkercjiief 
lound my head, for fear of the ear-ach, from the key hole 
I thought I heajij a kind of a sort of a buzzing, which I 

fira 



V6 tm '^mwb^s'i^^ww^mLmt.. | 

amf werit'sb'\v1tfi''my'ir?.inl-:-2i:--' ^t'''"--^^ ■• ^''-'^*!'< r-v .?,bi? 

-BH, x\nc!so, Madam; when T heard Mr L6\^ew^lf'a1!f* 
tie loud, I heard the huz'^^'rtg lorVdeV kb^mnp\j[}\\tig''i^ 



^ /ot;f? tire Mitwnrd Wb6r"fe1i)ck\J ?^ ' ^ ' • "^ 
'^Bet. Yes; and I bulted it to#, f\>r feaF6f the' wbr^H "^^ 
' * 71i«/Why did yoa ? they 'mVstliave heard yJu if tliey 




JfJ"^;/. What shalf we do ? 

Lot'^. Fear nothinir; we know the worst; it will only 
bring on our catastrdf)he a little too soon-^biir B*;tty might 
fartby this nofse— ^She's in the conspiracy, and can make a 
man of a mouse at any time. 

Bfir I can distinguish a man from a mouse, as well 2% 
mV bc-tte'rs— •( afh'sorry you" think so ill of me. Sir/ ' 

Fan. He compliments yf>i'' don't'be a fool ! — Now you 
have set her ton^iue a running-, she'll mutter for an hour. 
Ito Lovejyj^ell. J^I'II g^arrd Hearken myself. • [En//. 

Bet, I'll turn my back upon no ^irl, for sincerity and 
service. ' [balf^isidc, and muttering, 

■'^tbt)c. Thou art the frrst in the world for both : and I 
will, reward you soon, Betty, for one and the other. 
' '"»kf. I'm not hierceriary^he'^iiei'i-I ellh :i\ffe'on a Httle,. 



1 ' • • i '. 1 , '■■' -■> f '■■ ' i I < |> 



IfvltH' a-gobd ciiri^eter, 

fUh. AD'seerrfs quM-^^uppose, my (U\ir,^yoil^'h to 
ydtir 6Wri r6bnfi--^l ih'air be rhdch easier then— and to^ 
mnfrrovv'\Ve wilHb^ prepare't^ Tor tht; discover}-. 

Bet, You may discover, if you please; but, for my part 

I sha^r^till "Be recret.' •'" ' ' Tpalfa^de and mutflthin: 

"£i;i^^. Sliouiir! ieaVe j'on now,— it" 'luy still are npori 

thje. 



*%^'-^, 



i^^e^.w^teb, we .shall kse the sd vantage of our dehy. — ^ Be- 
sides, we should consult upon, to-moi row's busini ss^JU^t 
Bettj' go to her own rocm, and lock the outward door af- 
ter- her:, we Can fasten this ; ard when she thinks all safe, 
the ma)' retuin and let me out as usuak 

J5^i. ShalU, Madam ? ;- . - 

Fan. Do I let nie have lyiy way to-nitiht, and vou shall 
connnnahd me ever after. — 1 would not have vohs^i prized 
rhereTor th^ world -r-Praj; leave me 1 I shall^be quite my- 
self again, it yow will oblig? me. 

Love, I live only to oblige you, mj: sweet Fanny ! Til 

be gone this moment, ^ Lg^^^^g* 

Farf, Let us listen first at the door, that you may not be 

intercepted.— Betty shall go fiist, and if they lay hold of 

her- r ^ •. • 

£>,et. They'll have the wrong soyv by the car, 1 can tell 
theip that* ' igjoinghasiily . 

Fan, Sofilv— Betty ! don't venture out, if you hear a 
noise. — Softly, I beg of you ! — See, Mr Lovew«ll, the ef- 
fects of indiscretion ! 
' LovCr But Jove, Fanny; makes amends for all. 

\Fxeunt all softly, 

-■•*•"■ -' » i ' 

SCJ£NE> changes to a Gallety/ybhich hads to/everal 

^ bid chavihv's^ 

Enter Mifs Sterling leading Mi s Heidelberg in a 

night'Cap* 

Mhs Ster, This way, dear Madam, 9nd then. 1*11 tell you 

all. ... ,, ;..,■' . 

AJrs Ee'ideL,^^yi but Neice — Consider a little — don't 
drag me out in this figure — let me put on my fly-cap l-r- 
if any of my loi d\s fam malj', or the councellors at la w, should 
be stirring, 1 should be prodigus >disconcai ted. 

Miss Sier, But, my dtar Madam, a mcraent is an age, 
in my situation, 1 am sure my sister has been plotting my 
disgrace and ruin i^n -that thamtt.r-f?i.— O she's ;ili craitaiul 
wickedness ! . . . . . 

Mrs Heldel, Wf ll,but sofily, Betsey J ^—-^ you areali in 
emotioL — yuLir mjnd is too -^nuch flus:rated-r-y9U can nei- 
ther 
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ther eat nor drink, nor take your natqral. rest—— compile 
yc)tir»elf, child; for if we are nut as warysome as they ar« 
wicked, we shall disgrace ourselves and the whole fam-. 
maly. 

Miss Ster, We are disgrac'd alread}^, Madam — Sir John, 
Melvil has forsaken me ; my lord cares for nobody buc 
himself; or, if for any body, it is my sister; my father, for 
the sake of a better bargain, would many me to a 'Change- 
broker ; so that if you. Madam, don't continue my friend 
— if yeu foisake me — if lam to lose mv best hopes an4 
consoLtion — in your tenderness— and affect-r-ions — I had 
better— at once — ^give up the matter-^and kt my sistef 
enjoy — the fruits of her treachery — trample with scoro 
upon the rights, of her eldest sister, the x'vill pf the best of 
aunts, and th^ weakness of a too interested father. 

IS be pretends to be bursting into tears all this speech* 

Mrs HeideL Don't, Betsey keep up your &purrit-^l 

hate wfaimpering-^I am. your friend-^^depend upon nie in, 
every par tickle r^-but be composed and tell m€ what new 
xtischief you have disGovcr'd. 

Miss Ster.Y had no desire to sJeep, and would not un- 
dress myself, knovving that rr.y Maghiaycl §ister would 7.^ 

re:t till. she h^d br^ke my heart: 1 was so uneasy that 

I could not stay in my room, but when I thought that all 
the house was quiet, I sent my maid to discover vvhatwaj 
going forward ; she immediately came back and told rtie 
that they were in high consultation; that she had heard 
only, for it was in the dark, my sisters maid conduct Sir 
John Melvil to her mistress, and then lock the door. 

Mrs HeideL And how did you conduct yourself in this 
dalimroa! 

Miss Ster, I .return*d with her, and could hear a man's 
voice, though nothing that they said distinctly ; and you 
may depend upon it, that Sir John is now in that room, 
that they have settled the matter, and will run away to- 
gether before nK)rning,.if we don't prevent them. 

Mrs HeideL Why, the brazen slut ! has she g*s>t her sis- 
ter's husband (that is to be) lock'd up in her chamber ! at 
Right too ! I tremble at the thoughts ! 

Miss Ster, Hush, Madam ! I hear something. 

Mn HeideL You frighten me — Fet me put on my fly- 
Mp — I would not be seen in this figure for the world. 

■ Mis^ Ster 
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t' Sterr'Th darkl 'Madam ; vcu cart't be seen, 
frs ReidtLl peitest thehe'sa eafidle coming, ^rid a man 

Mhs Ster, Nothing but servants; let ns retire a, mo- 
ini ! ' , [ ^i&^v retire. 

ifix/f r Brush half^drunh, hying hold of the Cham- 
B£RMAID> "u;^© i&«i a candle in her hand, 

^b Maid, Be quiet, Mr Brush ; I shalJ drop down with 
Forr 

Brush, But my sweet, and iriost amiable chamber-maid, ^ 
you have no love, you may hearken to a little reason ; that \ 
mot possibly do your virtue any harm. 

Cb Ma?d, But you will do me harm, Mr Brush, and a 
"?at deal of harm too— pray let me go — I am ruin'd if 

sy hear you — Ftremble like ah asp. 

Brush, But they shan't hear us — and if you havea mind 

bcruin'd, it shaH be the making of your fortune, you 
ittle slut, you I therefbre I say it again, if you have tta 
fove— hear a little reason ! 

Cb Maid. I wonder at 3'our impurence, Mr Brush, to 
wsemcin this manner; this is not the way to keep me 
tympany, Jkssu re you, -* You are a town rake I kee, and 
now you PI a little in h'quor, yuti frnr iToUltog- 

3i:i\ N9*llllIS' ^ heav'ns; but your frowns, most a- 
miable chamber-maid; lam a little electrified, that's tho 
ffti^h on't : I am X]ot U^ed to drink Port, andVour master'* 
'sso heady, that a pint of it oversets a claret-di inker. 

(^b Maid. Don't be rude ! bless me !— I shall be ruin'd 
^w'hat w ill becoire of me .^ 

^nisb, I'll take care of you, by all that's honourable. 

Ch Maid. You are a base man to use me so — I'll ery 
J^^f. if you don't let me go — that is Miss Sterling's cham-' 
Der, that Miss Fanny's, and that rhadam Heidelber>>*s. 

[poirrlifig. 

J^mb, And that my lord Ogleby's, andthnt my Itdy 
^hat d'ye call 'em: I don't mind such folks when Iain 

Sober, much less when I am whimsical — rather above that, 

too. 

, Cb Maid-, More^ shame for you, Mr Brush ! — you ter- 
rify me — you have no modesty. 
^ritsb, O but Ihave, my sweet spider- brusher ! — for iR-« 

flancQ 




sUryce, J,,i;evfr:e;ige ft^jps Faiinv — sh^'s a rpost^deli^jjoufl 
morsel and fit for a prince— -witfi all iny horrors of matri- 




Bru^ B?^» I .sup|>ose^iil?at.are gnawing the old tim^icrs 
ofth^.e^^cjabl^.ojd, duiipj^oHT^^ , it, was mine, t would 
pull it down, and iill von r fin? canal witTi 'the riibW; 
and then J should get lidjOf^^wp d^mri'd things a|oriiC^. " 

Cb Maid. Law ! law '. how you blaspheme !—^ we shall; 
have the J^ouse.upoa^oi^r he^d^ for it. ,, .,, .. ^..i„ 
. , Bmp',^0^ fiQ,, ir w,ill l,u5t Qur,ti(iie~^^,^^s \ wa? s^y5ng> 
the eldest sister — Miss »Iezdbel- — 

Cb Ma/rf..I&a,fine ypunjijladv f'oi"' all vpyr ^vil tojigijc, 

r^Jinisq, Mq-^vie have ^nioaek d her already ; and uoleSs 

she marries our old Swiss, Slie can love none of us — no no; 

she won't do — we are a Jk'le too, ni^e. , 

.. (7A JVf^/rf» Ypj4Vea.mo,nstrp^^^^^ rake, Mrfei^ush, ihddbn't 

caire wlia"t yopsay/ [\. ' ^i ^> \- . '..,.,.. 

Brush. Why, for tliit mattc|r, nfiy dear, I am a little fn- 
clin'/I tp n?ischiff; a^d if you wont have pity upon me, I 
will break open that door aatl ravish M.s Heidelberg. , 

Mrs H,iu \[(^^n/mJ[?':^^'^.:\J^^^^^^ 

Cb /iTti/rt. Ha M_am ^iid^nfe ! 

; ■ ■ \ frwisoffl 

, , iVf^5 o.to. Anr>e u^course you havp lud with .tr^at tei- 

*ow! , } 

.J\^M,ffWi4. And a fib^ 4iiiie / of iiight it is to'be here 

with that drutiken monster. 




deeH., _ ,, , ..<,.. 

^rs/,)7Wr/i/, \V?'^, w'ell-—^^ bat tell us 

w.hiit you know of this BorraHe plot.herer^ ' 

MiSs Ster, We'll forgive you if you'll discover all, 

\€ij M^id^.WhyywMdm'^dofr't le^.xiPe be^^ay <ny Tellow^ 

Serv^nts-r-I «hAn;x;^ie.ep iji:!Tiy.btdi(i ^ ^ 

MrJ HeideL 
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'^^rs-'keideil tHeti yon^^all '^^p sfonrexylrer^ else to- 
lorrow night. . u . 

, C5 Maid. O dear !— what shall I do ? ^ ^ 

, AVi Heidei. Tell us thb Wipnterit,*--t)rTll tifM ydti out 
JT ^oprSfilirectly. .V ' . 

Ch ^iaid, |Whv> our jbutlfet- ha!s )St^)[i tteof'm^ ti* beiQW 
n Jiis'pan'tVy^Mr Biush forc^'d us4p,inaktfi? i^ kind of a ho- 
iday night otit. ' 

;Ar«M S;ifc^ Holiday tftrw^^^ - ; ' ' '"^' 

Cib Mrf/(f. Nay I only itiade one. - 

Miss Step, yVe\\, vvb\\;')Suti\p6nv^hzt^ ' 

' CZ> A/i/VcT. Because, as how, Mijdam, there ^as a change 
in Jhe family they said,— -ihat i*is honour, Sir John — ;was 
to riiarry Miss Fanny rnst^^ad t:irybur lad^sliip. ' - -^ 

Miss ^f^r.'Ahd so \^ou"mad'6 a holiday for that, -j^ Very 
liner""--: ■' ■ -^ '-■• •' - -- 

Ci? Maid, I did not maTceir, Ma'aln. ' * • 

Mrs Heidei. But do vo'u fcnww nothing of Sir John's be- 
ing to run ^way with Miss Fanny Lp night? 

Cb Maid, No, indeed, Ma'ani. 

Miss St^r. Nor of his being now locked up in my Asters 
:ha!ftber ? " ' '' ' " ' 

€b MaidJlio, as I hope for mercyV Ma>nrl, ^ ' 

Mrs Heidei. Well, I'll put, an end. to aI^^thi$ d;reetly-^ 
do yog rijn to my brother Sterling — : — ' "^ \ 

Cb Muid. Now, Ma'am !— 'Tis so vetV kte, Ma'atn — 
* Mrs HeideL I dont care how late it is^ ^Tell hioi there 
ire thieves in the house— that the house is b'fire— ^tell him 
tQcome here ^ni mediately, — go, I^sayl 

CbM\ud,\\\\\\y\ will though 1 am frighten'd out of 
my wir^». . , > ^^ .. „' '■ \^KxH. 

. . Mrs He^dtl. Do you Vatch her, my dear : and Fll put 
myself in order, to face them. W^e*il'pl6t Vmjjindcoun- 
ler-plot 'em too. " iJ^xiiirtto ber chamber. 

Miss Ster. 1 have as rnuch plea^urQ hi this revenge, as 
of being made a Coui^tessI — ;Hal they are irn locking the 
door.^ — Now for it! . , "\.' ' [^retires^ 

Fanny*5 do§r is unlocPd' — and T^Qity comes cut with a 
Qandle. Mijs Sterling approaches her. 

B^t, \jcaUing within.^ Sir, Sir;— .low's your time — all's 

clear. 
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clear, [^seeing Mhs SterL] Stay^ ttay-^not yet — ^we 
watch 'd. 

Miss Ster. And so you are. Madam Betty ! l^Miss Sten 
ling lays boM of ber,wifile Betty locks tbe door and 
the key into ber pocket. 

Bet. Iteming raundQ What's the matter, MadlMn ? 
Miss Ster. Nay, that you shaJl tcU my father ariB aui 
Madam. < j i <-i 

Bet. I am no tell-tale, Madam, and no thief; they'll get| 
nothing from me. 

Mis^ Ster. You have a great, deal o^ courage, Betty ;i 
and considering the secrets you have to keep, you have oc- 
casion for 4fe, • ; ► 

Bet. My mistress shaJl never repent her good opinicm 
of me. Ma'am. 

Z«f^r Sterling. 
SterL What is all this? what's the matter ? why ami 
disturbedin this manner? 

Miss Ster. This creature^ and my distresses. Sir, will ex- 
plain the matter, v 

Re-enter Mrs Heidelberg, witb another beai^dreji^ 

Mrs HeideL Now I am prepared for the rSncounti^f^ 
well, brother, have you heard of this scene of xvicKedness? 

Ster. Not I — -but what is it ? Speak ! — I was got into my 
little closet— ^alf the lawj^ers were in bed, and I had almost 
lost my senses in the confusioti of lord Ogleby's mortgages, 
when I was alarm'd with a foolish gir>. Who could hardly 
speak ; and whether it's fire, -or thieves, or murder, or a 
rape, 1 am qait6 in the dark. 

Mrs HeideL No, no, there's no rape, brother ! — ^all par- 
ties are willing, I believe. 

Miss Sterl. Who's in that chamber ? ^detaining Betty, 

wbo seemed to^ be stealing away. 

Bet. My mistress. 

Miss Ster. .And who*s with your mistress? 

Beti Why, who should there be? . 

Miss Sier Open the door thisn, and let me see ! 

B^t. The door is open. Madam, [M/ss Sterling, goes to 
tbe door.'2 I'll sooner die than peadi ! X,Ej^it hastily. 

Miss Ster. The door's lock'd; and she has'igot thcJcey 
In her pocket, 

Mrs Eiideh 
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HeideL There s impudence, brother 1 piping hot 

ur daughter Fanny's school ! 

But, »Dunds 1 what is all this about ? you tell rae 

I total, and you don't produce the particulars, 

Heidel, Sir John Melvil is lock'd jjp in your daugh- 

-chamber-T—There is the particular I < 

The. devil he is ?— -That's bad 1 - 

Sfer. And he h^s been there some time too# 

Ditto! 

HeideL Ditto ! worse and worse, I say^ I'll raise 

;e» and ej^ose him to my lord, and the whole fam- 

^y no means! we shall expose ourselves, sister! — 
;Way is to insure privately — ^let me alone ! — I'll 
m marry her to-morrow morning. ' r . 

Ster, Make him marrj' her ! this is beyond all pa- 
-p.Yon.have thrown away all your affection; and 
lo as much by my obedience: unnatural fathers 
nnatupal chiWreaw-r-My revenge is in my own 
ind ril indulge it — Had they made their escape, I 
lave been exposed to the dension of the world :— 
ieriders shall be derided ; and so » help ! help^ 
thieves I tliieves! j ., 1. 

ieidiL Tit-for-tat, Betsey Irr-^you are right, my 



• - , V'. ■ • . ' ' * 

5punds! you'll spoil, all-^you'll raise the whole 

^the devil's in the girj, 

'■JeideL No, uo,; the devil's in yvu^ brother. lam 
of your principles— What ! would you connive at 
jghter's being lock'd up with her sister's husband ? 
lueves ! thieves ! I say. Series ,ouL 

Sister, Lbeg you ! — daughter, I command you.— 
ave no; regard ftr me, consider yourselves !— ^we 
opportunity of ennobling our blood, and getting 
percent, for our money. 

Her, WJjat, by ray disgrace and my sisters's triu mph 
a spirit above such mean considerations: and to 
u that }X is not a Ipw bred, vulgar, '.Change- Alley 
lelp ! help ! thieves ! thieves! thieves I 1 say. 
Ay, aj', you may save you lungs — the house is in 
jr;— -women at best have no discretion ; but in a 

paffion 
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passion' they^ir fire a liouse, 6r barn thdmselvfes' *in i 
ther then not be revenged. 

Enter CanTon ia a ftigbt^g^wn and flipper ii 

Cant, Eh, diable ! vat is d^ raisort of dis greal Vioise 
thitamarre ? • • «^ •- . ' ,^4* 

5/^r.Ask those Jadiev Sir; ^tis i^f their making. 

Lord 0<5LI:bt {^t^Us withift,J ;/ 

Baish ! Brush ! — Canton ! vvh^re are you ? "^ " W 
the matter ? [^rings U bell.'] Where are yjo\}f : 
Sier. *Tis mv lords call, Mr Canton. ' * 

Cunt. 1 com, my lc»rl — [£xf/ Canton.-^ Lord0^ 

- siuri 

Serjeant Flowek ^ra//r ^Wi/i.} >-^'^ 

A light ! a lij;ht here I — -where are the serv.ints ? % 
a light tor me, and my brothers . ;" 

Sier, Lights here 1. lights for the gentlemen ! 

Mrs Heidel, My l^rother feels, I iee— your sister's 
will come next. s 

Miss Ster, Ay, ay, let it go round, }AsLdsim ;Jit*jS 
only comfort I have left, ' r" * 

Re-enter STKKLTvro iLith lights, fc/ons^Scrjean t Fl-c 
(wiPb one hoot and a flipper^ ««</ IFraversi;, 

SierL This way, Sir; this \vav, gentlemeo. 
SerJ, Flow. Well, but, Mr Steilicig,nodanger 1 tjpj 
Have they made a burglarious pntry ?*■ — Are.j^ou pre| 
to repufse them ? — I am very much alarmed about tliie' 
circuit-time. — They would be pMjicularJy severe wi 
gentlemen of the bar ? 

Trav» No danger, Mr Sterling ! — No trespass I 1^ 

Sier, None, gentlemen, but of those ladies making 

Mrs Heidel. You'll be asham'd to know, gentleip^i* 

all your labours and studies aboutthisyoungladyareth 

away — Sir John Melvil is at this moment lock'd^iip 

this lady's younger sister. 

Serj, F/9W, The thing is a little extraordinilry, Yo b^e 
i^butwhy were we to be frightcn'd out of OHt be< 
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^hi» ? Could f^oi we.have'U7*4 ^A^^ cause torinorrow morti- 

JIf/jS Ster, But, Sir^ by to-rtidrrow morning, perhaps, 
«Ten y^^f ^istanc^ would i}Ot ^v^ jjear^of fny service-^ 
the budk^dw in tba^ cage would have f) jwn away. 

Enier Lord Ogleby [i« iw to^e de chatfAre^nighu 

L O^/^. I had rather lose a limb than* myjnight's rest--, 
'what'^lhe matter with you all ? 

2f^/r?rAy, ay, 'tis all over ]--;Herc*s my lord too/ 

L OgU, What's all this shrieking audsc^eaniing?— ^ 
Wb«xe>jOiyrai^lie ii'Vn^^i She's safe, I hope. . 

Mrs Heidel, Your angeUc Panhy, my lord, \i TockM up 
with your angelic nephew in that chamber.- 

LOgle. My itftpfeetrl tliem will^ be^xcofl^municated. 

ifo {leidel. Your nephew, my lord, has been plotting to 
rarfaway withtlie younger sister; anti the younger sister 
bas beer] plotting to run away with youf nephew: and it 
wehad not watcn'ithemrand' call'd up thefammalj', they 
h0%fea upon the scam p^er at Scotland by this tiflae, . 

V Ogle, Look'ee, laaies ;^ — Iknow that Sir John has <5oa- 
(^^yeda.yioI§;tit passion for Miss Fanny; ajid I know too 
that ^issTannv bas conceived a violent pa<;siv)n for another 
person ; and Vm so well convinced of the rectitude Of her 
alHtippa, that I «y;it| SMp^port them with ^ny fortoney myt 
bonour^^qd pnyhft?.,— Eh.^ian't I, Mr. Sterling? Ismiling^ 
what say too P 

SterL Jjiiikll^y} To Be sure, my lord — iThii bawling Wo- 
ifieh'fiave be^ir^e ruin of every thing. ' . [^Asidc. 

'^L'dl^ff. But come, ru end this business in a trice — if 
yoiiV ladies, will compose yourseh'es, and Mr Sterfinsf will 
etisure Mr»s Faftny fro.ii Violence, I will ^n^ageto draw 
feelr from her jjillbw with a vvhisp^r through the key h-^fe^ 

Mrs ITeidet, The horrid creatiifes I — I say, my lord, 
break die door bpdn; 

h Ogle, hei rrie beg of your delicacy fiot to be too pre- 
6|{»lt4te 1-T-N6w to our experiment ! ^ad^anchig towards 

\.. tbedoori 

^Mjsi SUr. Now, what will they do ?~niy h^rt will 
b^* thro* my bosom. 
Vol. in ' Enter 



n* 




^v.jrT, .Mf.; r-i^rrA-^L ,?-h'^ ■l:^.^n -'^A aci^?iv 
^t'^nh'^JThere's no occasion for breal^ing open doors, 

6^/ffnd Jny'-mas«nHte $liaH^fk«e>betf engortie» wji-njj 

bfeij! [<d Betty,2 open the door, and intreaJSifrjiofcttc^ 
vi^ ^for ^k€€^ lasHes witi havprit Jth|t4i^ i«:tt^^^ 
aAd;answf*r to high crimes and misdexneail9r(|.7r^Qi)iq 
Ji^lAi Mehil ita0i5h&i«aud L) ; j - ^ /] - Ao^ -^ < 

\ B^ht Sir JoHir M,ei.^il' d* /id vdkjrAdL 

vsUnHtMi^M^^iAlh ,f)tnjrjB v.ofi^vjw sDfisbjjil 
-^fi^ir:»Ji?Z^!ifc.:VS^teitiit)f5li ihisiilafOT »nd'.coRfp^Pfi?v]S|e^ 

^Jb^^fu Because you have been fn that chamoer; b^ 

been I nay, you ,tf«^-tb«o ?rt;^bis- fnt>i|lt<ntKls.^iV?|5«'^lll 

have protested, so don!t]d«Wiy:il.frr?t5 riit I .\AV-A1 i^V 

Trav. This is the clearest i4//^ij!eY^ij6|ipWfcJsfrvS€0?| 

F/ow. Lwcr clarius. [ ;ioLijij i h ;A .\\t^\^ ^\\ 

frdici, ifii^buid bft rf^Uyifflfi^ t^iniMgJPiRi^^si^fell' ^H^^^? 
mer with you. But come, [to Betty.'] open the door,.* 
ftrti^atf^bur Jnniaib|^)nf)mtr<«snoi«oknii fof^a A^^dis^l 

room. Vi£iMf 

M/s5 iS/^r. You see she's ready drcss^di^fdnduifrb^ita 
fodian!sbe^iQfr<: Jt^-^o^ K-'_ ■^^'"{■-^ lI.io:' I-,^!.<] 

Mrs Heidil. Ready to pack ^r bag:and baggpg^i^^ 

goflt ;co)i^txtfi^ (he r ^ - (jt H* : v . '. ' ■. ■ ■ ^ : -,•■.. ^ r ;. ■•£:?. t .'-^s \ r 

. ti^/aser.^lencfi'iin^hcrcaort, ladies! \ - Ji ij^ m^j i v 

. :< J^/fi^AjOin 6aBK>tiJidedy indeed^ Madam Jv .^i <.</• vo^ 

L Oelc% Don't droop my beauteous lilly ; hut fivilb ^ 



-; '„.'. 



vn peculiar n(jp4?!4yi4j?4§f« yp^ii^^^^^. mind,— Pi>ur 
mvicdon into their ears, ani raptures into mine. 

'iiyiiEl^itii^l ttia^ mwrn^t the most unhappy-^-jWosCiii^ 
&re>t-^feg tmrro^'-iii^toc^ mticbibt^.iily >b^art;n^-and L wa^ikt 

illi!>^4PN^'^^'^^# - A^^^■'6^ which to conceal has been 
be misfortune and rn\serY'^^^'^'^^y^^*'^y***'^ 

Sir John. Hal let me fly td heivasaiataQCieA i i w' J.i% 



6 

;$ 



J^Sv»irBL&^^f)z9<&^Jiau^^/«f^^A^ | 



? 



Leve. My Fanny in dadg6P 1 1* can»ciofnta&i.«ij ^oiiier. 
—Prudence were now a crime ; all dthei-^cares aVfe IcWt^ in 
this !— «peak^speak to me, my d^«re$tiFanrty^!^fet ro^ l)ut 

i4WltetW|;«*ljPrtr^t 'imriii§<Mis^ech tbey an allid a^ 

Mrs Heidel. I am thrnicNrtnubkllf. ^ < ? ^uu? > v 

5/r Jo/>«. And I undone ! .?\ivv.A:j yy a <.r \ 




"^^. Wh« ndwt did *K)!tP«tri<IVott*t<^ London, Sir F 



.L Ogle. Ah !-.What1—Hc«»^8^hiti'ti-J^r/ what Tight 
^ tfl|e*4yi^ jftod teeedrhilf 4*erni;>ht^iil ^t Wy'i bei- 

'" ' ir? 



indbyati'tfe%hMi^ WoaM^Aot M^ W iny the best 

^rf. I could cry my eyes out to hear hi»^ nrag^iimity. 

•S/fr. I have* Deen choak'd wit^-rageajid wonder; but 
Bow 1 can speak« — Zdufidf I ^hat>ha!V]e y<Ht to say to me ? 
— Lovewell, ybB'aV«^a v^boni -r^Yxm have b*oke^ your 

' fww. Indeed, Sir, he has not— —You forbade him tj 

- Da thin'^ 
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^liink' of me,' wlien it -Was 6dt of his pomertaiijoli^yvy^ 
yv^\}Ave been married these four monthsi. . . x,^o ^ j I p 
Sler, And he shan^t stay in the house four hoiir^woWJbai 
baseness and treachery^l As for you, you shall repentiUMj 
step as'lon^ as ybji Hv-p, Madam. * '-/f .*itj,\ 



bemlsepble for 'eA^ei-Wftlioui jroui^fbrgivenesst: - .; i':v/ 
i Ster. Lo\rewd|, ' you if^Ii feav^' my housfe' dir«^y,^- 
. aircl you shaTT folloW Him/ Midairt^^ X^Fmn^* 
' LOg/tf. And^iflhey d«,.I will f eeeive tftwm ioUi mi^* 
^ |«sO£)k, y(^, r Mr Sterlir|g, ther^ fca^e > bec^ir semejnii5ial|;«s 
>y]^ich we had afl better fbrgi^t ftJr odr'own^aJiei;' at*4.tbe 
, best wiay to forget them is l6 'forgiv6^ the <^ause ^, tti/eiK;; 
^ w^ich.I do froiia my soul.— Pobl* girW I bvronei tb 4vipp(^ 
, l^^r ^tfctioh with my lif^ and forturjef-j-'tfea 4ebt.ofi,bje- 
nouf,and miisfbe paT3-^you sw^reas^rritfcfi toojMfS^^^- 
Ungi; but your laws in the city willexeus^ -yoM^: I mipp^s^; 
for voii never strike "^a. balance/ withbutertJorRjexeeptfiiii 
i'i^r. 1 am i father,'my It^rd'; but for the sak,e.<)f-Jl,p- 
'tfur fathers, I think I ought ndt ta foi*glve hfer, forfefirii^f 
e,ncoM raging other silTy girls like herself to throw theroselyjcs 
away witbout tlie consent of their }>ai^nts. ' 

t^Qve^ V hope there wtTl he no danger' of that, Sir. 
Young ladies, with minds fike my Fanny's, would staiille 
at the very shadow of vice ; and when they know to wiiat 
un^jnes cvn\y an in discretion has exposed her, her ^x^- 
pie,' instead bf encouraging, will rather serve to deter 

them. ^ . 

Mrs HeideL Indesieti^u, quoth a ! a mighty pretty de- 
licate word to express disobedience / 

L Ogle, For my part, I indulge my own passions.too 
much to tyrannize over those of other people. Poor scute 
I pity them. And you must forgive thexn too. Coraej 
-come, melt a little of your flint, Mr Sterling, 

Ster.Whyf why-^as to. that, my loid— to be sure he U 
a telation of yours, my lord-*— what say you sister Heidel- 
berg ? 

Mrs HeideL The KfrJ*s ruin'dy^wid I forgive her. 
SUr. Well— so do 1 then,— Nay, no thanks— [/o Loye- 

wcH 



THE OIi.4WDESim?^»jL^f^|lI/?^5V; i 39 
^^f^iandBMUny, mbp^mmpHp^ring io ^J^^jfkQ there's ai| 
end of the matter^ ■ , i , 

i^V OgJe.BdU>Lm^WfiVi)vlt\^t m^9 ypu/4M,n>b all Ihis 

Love, Your kindness, n)y^l<)r(^— 1 ,c;an sc^i^ce ^)elieye' Vny 

j*^latloOj^abd gratitude ; Jl ftv^j, wa?, and^irj^ now mv^ 
Mliid drr duty ta yoiar IPK^hfp; ;for.you„ l^f gJierfinj^, if 
tk^pyi ^dment otroj^Ufejfil^-^tgratefi^Uy |n j^^^^ 
will in soine;mcai^Vi^€^co!i^pan^te Uip wanjt^ft^ 
^rhaps wili not re|>^ntyojyr gi)odness to ni$, !An^ ynu, 
"I^diess 1 flatter myself, >\'iJJ npj^ for,the| futuee stispect me 

• t^r«rtifice atj^ jiU^^i^e^ ishalj !^e happy to oblige 
?S€^#'^«T.ou.^As4^?]yt^M?i^4obn-~^ V , ' , 
-:':^Lj<wbfl N(0 apQlp^ies -to j;p,,^Y^wep^ r pfo^^^- 

af(§v^fe -J^.-^ 'lAJl 1 liaA'e, t,« pflfer in ;^,^(iiV^ jfcr u ]]a.{^h^.^,'hV^- 
' )>«fm^ i« niy tq^^ ig^i -^i^fie i?f m/pur i^'luatio^i/ ; '|i'.|(f you 
-fca1ta1ittkfmot£. ppenly with frie,y^^.yv^u}^ linve sav^d 

* irj^, aJpTd y^caiilwjlf, and tlwt Jady, tfffio I hQp<^ u ill pWddn 
«»ny^tehaJipur)itgT^at^^iil/Mf^ne^^ Qive me leavie, 

h«>«vw«i?/to a8pur§r,y<^V#,tbjit,iigi^^ as 1 rfiaiy 

~*hi^^appearedj r^x^.n^y ii>f^jua;ij^n U pi(eri; f^ seiisi- 
"^Wllty endugJrajSK/lJe .J>pl?ai9^^ cif^t^t^fi^'part j Wve kcted^ and 
^tionovrd^Roiigh ^^9 f ^jpiq^^lb y;?i^i Iwppirjj^w. ; V 

Love, And ii0W|c^#ny,4e»f^?f^J?;f^^ are 

^i^eraifltfly the hanpv^t ^ ^w^i^y^t p^y,^^^ 
' 'd^pts if .bis Jordsfeil)'^ ugeP*i:o^ity aqd ly^'^.-St^rnfri^ 
'gi«^enfes#"dioiddriot l^e siT^^dei^'byj^^ 
totkw), and canseai c>f^tii<?se ctt4iV§^^t l^hefactorsi 
--;■ ^- --^^ ^'^-v'^i n^^^^.,^;;^^,,^,,]:^'\p^tie[i^ 
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Ldi^d Mlhuiii^' Mr Dodd. 

ij^foA^l Trill * Mr'ViMiVOT. 

Sit- Par rftlf MahWy ' Ut MgodV. v 

il!sd Crotchet 'Mrfr<" ' ■ ^ ■ i, A /J 

Mrti ^laver •• ^ * Mis Lee. 

First Lady - ^ Mi^ BrAds«^w. 

Second Lady • ^ Miss MttLs. 

Third Ladjr Mrs D&ftMAN. 

S C E N E, an Affeoibly^. 

Several Persons at Cards, at different Tables ; among tbe 
resty CW. Trill, Xorrf Min&m, Afr5 Quaver, Sir Fatiick 
Mahony. 

At tbe QuddrHle Table, 
Col Tril. LADIES, wfth leave—— 

id Lady, Pass! 
^d Lady. Pass ! 

Mrs, Qii. You Inust do more, 
Cb/. TV//. Indeed ! cant. • ^ r ^ .^ V x?. 

^ ' ' ^ Mrs'J^. I pUy^Jti W^tf f A, 
• V' ^'-'--O - ^ c^nf. Encore \ 

idLady.'Whnthidkl " 

Co/, t. To-nighf at DrAVy^Latiy tl ^W^^ 
A* Comedv, and taufe nowelft^^ Spade ! 
Is not Misi Crotchet at the PUv ? i " \i> 

MrsQu. MyNei^e 
» Has roade a paity. Sir to damn tlie I^iece. 

^' ^ At ibe'Wbht Table. 

Id. MfTrrlhatea ^lajr-hotise--^Trumpft !---lfeitmke««^Bi«K 
' is^Ltfidy. We're two by Honours, Ma'am. 

Xrf. Mi«. And we the odd triA. 
' ' ' Pray do you kno^v the Author, Colonel Trill ? 
Cdl.T^' ricnoWno Poets, Hear'n be prais'd! — Spirdillfc^* 
ifiJ^adt. lIlteH youvwhof tny lord! (u^bispersiny Lord, J 

Ld, Min. What, lie again ? 
'And dwell such daring Sduls in Itttle Kfcn V 
)Be vdioseit V. illjthey di^n our throats will cra«i 

€tt^ T/ ' O, ti6--I hav^ a Giub-^the best.— Well dhmntf* 
^^MrsQu. O brave, CploneH- Music is my Flarnc. 

'Mi'hi And m\ney\iy jipitfti I We\e >*(Oti the ganae. 
r. »%at, do youlQve iinftixac^ . 



^-^ ^^ JWr^ gw. Nd; nct+Tandel's 

Apd nasty Plays \ . 

^^^LityMin. Ave IJt^fw Go4^lW 4iird^iinHa]s. 

'(rise from tbe Tabff^ m^P^fJ 

FrPmi^PklqUette Table. ., \{,,/j lEi^Wl 

*r Pat Well, faithanA tnoih I— that S^^^^^^^pr^re ,w«P ^^P 

C<^/. T. rm glad^zou4itel4ini, Sir !— so eiji^^^t^^ f c^i) 

'S^ON'<5ij^/;/i&^ Colonel. viis.l j.w 1 

JbJiatt^^attittoeir nonsense, j, , ; dio^-^^ 

Tiieijr SbaUspears and Johns(^i|^; ^.jt 

Their Plays, and their Piay- house, and Bardjj 1 

^is feingtngj nsA say ii^ g j *" 

I love to see Jonas, .vn .//.,! 

AWVTi^s^'^^Jfl^ vvitfi. Corous ; 
Each well the .^P^ctfttpr jjevv^jp^}^.^ \ T 
So ckviB r, aq i»«^ in 
Theif tJji«;Hs^ ?iwtl their cheating ! 
,£>i...^ , . tiKe thern we would fain deal our ca»ds. 

Sir Pat. King Lare is touching! — And h^^yf^ijn^ rp sfe. 
fiiMld HafiR^et's. Ghost.!-— To be, or not to be; — 
* 4 ; . What are your Op*ras to Othello's roar? ^ 
Oh, he's an Angei of a Blj|ckj|rB<QOF * , / . L 

$,tL Mii^ Witeit, when he chpaks his V/ife ? 

C^/.T. AlJ<i caljsj hera vy.hqre ? 
Sir Pat. King Richard calls his horse'^r^P^I ^^'^ M;tct>eth, 
Whene'er he mHrders-^takes away the lircaUi. 
My t)lood runs cold at ev'ry sylli*l)lej f 
To sec the Dagger-rWiiar'e invisible (.Al/iojfgb, 
SiriPiU, Lauiih if you please^ a pretty , Pifiy^r — •:r'\ '. . \ 

Sir Pat. Ajfd then there's wit in't-- — - 
1 . ; ^ . CqL T* Tp be si^re; Vis v itty. 

J^ir.^PaU I love the Playrhoiise— n^vv so JJ|^it arnt ga;', 

. With ail those, candles, they havn8.M>p a^a}!^ iT' 

^. : ;f 'FQfaJIypwr.gwnewhat^akwtsp^^ ? 

^T.:,. Piut ©Mt Uj?;%S/f^ ^hc^n; ) ,. ■ M .^'. ^■^• 

LdMin,'r\ss€y;,muchi\^\iier. 
'Sk P^ ^PP9^' do.3^ou,rf>an^.^ssiiMJsrit thanyoti ex^pres* I 
Col. T. Jwstasjt.happen?^f.-ii-,; . ) ., ;, , V> . . 



ga E PI LO G U E. 

:i ^ fe 2S^r?^f. Me »-— It seldom Wash.— ; 

.^ For little Shakespeare, faith ! I'll take a Push ! 
Ld Mini News \ news !— here comes Miss Crotchet fror 
^ " Enter Miss Crotchet. [the Pla3 

Mrs Q«. Well, Crorchet, What's fhe,News^^ 

Af/5$ Cro. We've lost the day. 
Col, T. Tell us, de^r.MisS^ all ybu havB heard ^nd seen 
MissCro. I'm tir'd— -a Ghalr^— here, take my Capuchin I 
Ld Min. And isn'f it^aamn'4, Miss ? 

^ M/ss Cr<>, No, my lord, not quite , 
But we shall damh it. ^ 

^ . Co!:T.Wh^n> ' 

Miss (^rpw. To-morrow night 
. % There is a party of us, all of fashion, 

\Resolv'd to ejcterminate this vu/g^r passiofl : 
A Play-house, what a place!— I niist forSvV^i 
A little mischief onty make^ one bear it. [it* 
Such crow 's of city rfolksi — ^So^uje a' id pressing! 
And their Horse laughs, so hideouslv distressing ! 
Whenever, we l)isj('d, they trowi/d and fell « 
swearing t Qj^S^ 

Like their owh Guildhall giants — fiefce and siar- 
Col.' T, What said thie folks x>fPashioui? aVc re they cross f 
Ld. Min. The rest have ho m6re judgment tiv^n iny hor^, 
Miss Cro, Lord Grimly swore *twas execrable smff. ' ^ 
Say one, why so, ray Lord '^--rMy lord to(^s|ig|Ki 
In the 5'st Act, Lord George began to dote, 
; Anddriticis'd the Author ihroUgh hi3 Np^e ; ^ 
So loud indeed, that as his Lordship snor'd ^ 
The Pit^urn^d round, and all the Brutes ejicor'd 
Some Lords, indeed,iapprp\^'d the author'^ jokes. 
Ld, Min. We have among us, Miss, if^m^.foplish Folks 
Miss Cro, Says poor Lord Simper-^W ell, now to mv mind; 
' s The Pieceis good :-i-buthe'si)oth dej^and blind. 

Sir Pat Upon my sbul^ very pretty Story r 
Arid Quality appears in all it's Glory I 
There was sortie merit in the Piece, no doubt; 
MissCro. O, to be sure! if one could find it out, 
Coi. T. But tellus, Mjss,the Subject of the Play. 
Miss Cra.Why it was a Mafri^ge^— tes a marriag^e ;— rStay 
A Lord, ati Aunt, tw6 Sisters, and a Merchant* 
A Baronet-*.ten Lawyers — a fat Serjeant — 
Are all produc'd to tafk with one another ; 
And about something make a miscbtv Pother; 
They aJl go in, and out, aadto, davi ^*4*, 
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,_ An4 tajjjiand^iiafiel — as they ^o me and go — 
-' 7l^«n450tol?^iJ,arid,thein fl^t up^— aod then— 
f , - , , oGream> taint, scoJd, kifis,-— and go tx) bed again. 
i ., V, ... .' tAll-laugb. 

Such is tlie play — your judgment 1 ^^ver sham it. 
CoUT, Oh damn it ^ - . 

; , ^^^ Q^' Ganjn it'! 
.. Ifi J J . li^X^fty.Bamnit! 

if/isC/P^ Damn it! 
-, . , . ^ ^ i^</« M/«. Dumnit/ ' * 

StrPaiJWetl, faith, you speak yqui; minds, and T\\ be free- 
Good night; this company's too good for me. 

CoL T. Your judgment, dear Sir Patpck, makes us proud. 

^ * Alllaugb. 

, Sir paU I-augh if ypu please^ but prgy ddh*t laugh too 

,; ioiid. / ^Exit. 

RECItATiyE. 
pa/, r. Now the Barbarian *s gone, miss, tu n€?you r tongue. 
And le^us raise our spirits high with song. 
RECITATIVE. 
MnQro, Cc)\Qn%\ ds tout r$on Caur — Yve one inp^tla^ 

,, . ^ Which you shajl join, and make a duetto. 
,,^. , ; RECITATIVE.; 

La J jlff/t. B^IIa Signora, et Amico miip ! ' , 

. i too win joip, and then we'll m^ke i ' trid^^--'-^ 
Col. JV .Come all and join the full mouth'd Chorus, 

/ ^ And drive all Tragedy and Comedy before us ! 
All {^Company rise, and advance to the front ojtbe Stage. 

. j^o?, Xm Would you ever gQ to see a Tragedy ? 

. ^ ' ^. JVftfs Cro. JTever,never^^ , , , 

.m LdrMin. Never, never. ,| V, 
^ , live for ever ! , 

Tweedle-dum and Tweedle-deel 
Cot, T. Ld.Min. And Miss Cro. 
' ^ - V Live for evei; , / , . 

Tweedlerdum. apd "^T Wedk-dee^l 
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APcep Behind the Curtaiii. > 

, MEN. -v>.. .] 

l^^i; M^carpm VirljM, Mr 



< • < 



'^^pna^r^, ,C9rp^nter, 'Mr 
M<?oa3f^, ' ^ 

ilohristoQ, Houiekeep^r. Mr 
.John$t<xri. • -- '^^ 

J ady Tut, Mrs Hopkln^, 

Ml^S FU2, MWS f ^^pCf -v 

Packer.- ' Frst Sweeper^ ^Mijifi^^ 



J?odd 
OJtb* the Autl^or, Mr Kibg. 
'Wilspn, Mr PaJm«r« , 
l^i^vin, Mr JS. Ajckin. 
p9te^t^ tb^ ; I^agpr^ Mr 



Wiighteft... 1^ , . , ,|^9ond3yveppfe|^Mjr^L9V^ 

;; ; >i^^ ;ro ORPHEUd. ; ^ 

OrfhtHL^^/.:^ ^r.''.-'.\* V'., r,,i Mr •V^pn9n« 
OU ShepHerd>;/ ; r , . Mf Po^d* . 

Mr Pardons; Mir Htrt^v Mr Bftrimfte^, M* Fawccd 
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ACT !• SjpENE, Cov^nt^Garden. 






1- 



IFif/. T\il.Y ,^r iack^ten thQusapd t}iaJ))(jrfor yo^if 



your frieiiid. , ^t 

Mtr. But how can I serve yoii, rpy young Dob Quij- 
ote ? Am I tofcc ypMrr Sapcho while your kpjgbterraiitajiiiii 
tt i!iKaiiif)g;ii^^y,,;w4ffi the Jiiilcinea d(el Tot)o>o* 
. WjU i^liav^igiy^ft^order^'thiiiipy ppat^diaise shall w^i 
in the broad way by Exeter 'Chan^e^ aud th^ moment ^W 
lady stepafrom feer chs^r^to th^ 9haise, the postillions will 
Cf^t iheir whips, and drive awuy like lightning, 

Met\ 



Mer. You are a romantic fellow ! — How can you pos- 
sibly i(i!%iiJe' tliiU your hoit^MtA schtfTHjB to'riA away 
with this young lady can ever be executed ? 
WiL From tfcfe justice of my cause, Ja^k. 
Mer. JusticI l^^Mafo that tout, aiifl xxxj conscience will^ 
be easy. /^ . 

, WiL Did x\oX her lather's uncle, wjio/was a good law- 
yer, ^a^ft^aVd my'fy filh6f of threrfo^rrthr«fHii«46rtu¥rt5 
iejiv^ her near tjiirty tlidusaM pounds fi-Now this is my 
rea5o6rng-—iif Toby's uricle ran a.w;iy with some thousands 
from ipy fotber;'Vi|iall^run iu^ijjrWirtl Sir Toby's daugh- 
ter, rtiis;wOl 'tyriilg the said ^thousands bar* to; me i^kivi. 
wirii** v;1i1ch I'll pay otf old iscojes, strrk^ a haUnUiii my 
fevouVrand celt' i gSod 'wife4rtta the^ fefgaftl— TR^He 8 
j&snce for you. ^ 

Mer. Aye Justice with 21 tehgeaiiSe] But whytttiist Sir 
^6\yy be piihished for ttie ^ins of his uncle ? 

WiL V\\ ea^s your cotwaenc^ there too — My mother, at 
nrty father's deatti, toolc me a bo'y lo Sir Toby and my 
Jady, to solicit their kiiitlneSs for me — He gave half acrown 
to buy gingerbread/ and her ladyship, wltbtras Comb- 
ing a fat lap-d^^, rndtterted-^ Tbert was no end rf main*' 

taining poor relations. 

Mer. I have not a qUalnrt letV-^)t» dW you realh' pass 
fxn.%^!^o\)it^ player last si^ifitner, tq have a preceiKe ot' 
l>eing near her father's bouse., 

WiL Yes, 1 did, and as Polohius says, was accmmied a 

Mer, What could put that unaccountable frolic in your 
head! _;). ^ , .■ ^ •■^-' , , 

WiL To gain the Tavour of Sir Toby Vfamily, as a strol- 
ling p]ayer,,whiphrj cpuk} npt as a p^>r relation — they are 
fond of acting to madness, and my plan succeeded ; I was 
id ifteredBley did Tiotkhow tii^— th^y liked me nnictt" 
ddme t6 a'uenefit which 1 preteh^^d to h<i>^e, invited me 
to their house, and Miss met me privately, iffef I had 
ptaiv^ feiigei^ and Lbtharid. ' ^ ' 
^ iMer: Aye, aye, wheri^ Voting iadjr'ij h^ad is' cr^mhed 
with combustibte scraps 6f {)layisf, she' i^ always ready 

gilheditid willg-o q^(ifyou'N^'i1!>llt>w m^ a pun) the 
ii^fifstopporta'nfty. '. ' ^ ^ 

Wit. I distc^vei-id mrs^If to tlie^Jj-cklri^lady, artd her ge^ 
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nerosity was so cj'eat,,th^t^ ^he r^solve^j ,to,n?8fry .n^ t^ 
make me amiends,— there ar^ xefi^f 4 ^^Pi^) '^g^ ^^S yovi 1 .1 

Mr. Me/aou% refipeit !-Tishe )^ lV.^pantic^ than 

you, Win — Butdid not ypi| run a great ri^iiein/la^iHij 
\\er, when she knew you wa^,9/||y §,geatkij|jan, andnot a 
player ? ^ * 

ifil. Read that letteij^.Jlnd teil |i[^e, if my xastle? ase^jiuilt 
inthe;air?^^;';'^'^^\ '" '^^ ' ^i.r .: : .SSfJi^^Mm 

Mervin reads. , . 

^< I shall be with my papa and mama, to see a rehearsal 
'" at Drury-Lane playbQusepi^ T,ue^ay M.orni^g ; if my 
«* present inclinations hoId^^n4 niy |ie^rt doesrrngjtfeiiinar, 
** Imay Cohviriie honest Ranger, wh^t. con$deiicei.,ha!«a 
•* ihhis honotir. 



. ♦ < • ' 'I 



'^* Po5hcrfpt.lt I don't seeyqu ih^lif,} don't knpsif.iv^wtt 
" 1 shall see you, /05 we reti^i;ii i^ito the country next 
<iwtek- — '^" " ■ ..'■-,•'' ..•' .... ,.- - '^-^1 --V 

^r//. Well, what think you r 

Mer. O' she*ll ron awaj \jrit}i ,you most .cer*^fpjy-p*-,^.;l 

fVil, I must not lose time t^eri (looking at bis wakb.J 
I must go and take my, stand, that the .deer may^ not c^ 
scape me. , . ■ . . 

Mer. And 1*11^0 andtakpin^pi^rto Jjelp yQ^ to carry oS 
the veij'son— This ik very like poaching, Win-r-But how 
will you get adiiiittance into* T>rury-La'pe theatre ? i 

JVill, I was very near bejn^ disappointed thejre, for un- 
Jockiiy the acting manager, who scarce reached to my thicd 
b,^tton, cocked up his he^d in my face, and said I wa^ 
much tcfo taH for a hrero— however, I got the liberty of 
the Scenes by deSirirlgto rehearse ^amle^ nexf weck-^JBkit 
1 hope to cross tiie Tweed j^ith the fkir .Ophie)i4 helSwrcri 
that time, and finish my. st^^'adventui;es> by appearing. jui: 
the character of a good husband. . . ,hk 

Jtfrr. Success kttend you. w .^^ 

IfTji, — _^_J__ — —This is the day. 

Makes me, or ttianrs, for ever\and loivayej-^. .1 /. 
If 1 succeed, I shall be restored to my fa^heis est^te^ drfnlli 
cfaret, and live like a j^eh tie men with the wife of ;ny (lei^ 
and, egad, fof a light I know, stand for the county. .;,.. 

Mcr. If n c)t— you must be confined tp. your little we 
handred and twenty pounds a year farm, niake your own 

chcefe. 



4}et8fe,fmaMy the tiurate's daughter, h^v^ idoz^.^^- 
dren, ^ndferew ihe beyt October jri^t lie parish. ] ^ / 

IVilk Whieh ever Way Wrtune -Will (Ji^ 
|e always happy to aee my friends^ aria^neye fofget 

iny oti^ations to thee, iny dear Jack. ' 4 • r/cti. 

Uijifgrt WelH well, fet u$ aWa}— we have tbu aiu'ch busi- 
■eirke mind compUments. l^Exeunt severally. 



■ *> 



SCENp, the Pla^house.^^J wo women jy;ee^f^^b^s^ei 

1st Want. Come/ ^etty, dust aw^y, Ajst jfw^ gj^rj^^^^e 
iBatiilgers witt be here presently ;there^s lio lyiii^J^^^d 
fot <(hem H^Wy ive are up early and late; all t^M/ry and 
bustle from morning to nighty I woQdec what the jd^HCe 
th«y*ave^otintpth^i>h^d^?^^ ' "" ' ,* ! ' > ^ 
a3c*if ir^Wfi^Wlry^to'g^ mob^^y/Mrs B^sort), to be $uxe| 
the folks say about us, that the other house will mnke 
Ithem stir their stumps, and they *ftm.tk*e us 'stir owr^s if 
they'^re in' motion, we must not stand stil'^ Mrs Besom ^ 
K .^s44¥omi Ayi^f^irlf^khev liave^met witH their match,.. 
tndJwe sblaU aM^tfffc^r f Jrit i^ti^¥ my part I can't ^o thro' 
the work, if they are always in tt)i§ plaguy hurry ;* I. ha^ve 
i^ dtunk a ^t>fnfllri^b)e dish ot tea since ^e house open'd* 

aa H^iwi. Grre h»JrflifeW^r di^ Ylia^ be scpide^and hur- 
ried about as we brti)y th^^hbusek'eepei ; he takes ut ail 
M^iSL^p^rceii bf negej'SiT believe : jfray give us a pinci) gif 
y«iu#sotifi^/^ Mrs Besom. ' ' ' ^ 
V ^v/ ; < [T)b<ry leukubonXbeir broom and tale sr^i^ffi 

ii^tsiWm.Bet^^n youinii i; Betty aijd pur two brooms^; 
tbtPh^Mktepet' is gro\;^n a littte piwiieV<^^^ he tlji^ks.' 
htm^lf a gfeat actor, fo^sbdth, since he ^yed the Sipptcli^ 
feM<^,^ai« **€»:* fa<rx6ok in <Juecn*Mab^ /' 

2d IVom^he quality spoils him too : why womaiiji^ be 
talks to them for all the world as if he was a lord. 

1st Worn, I shdl certai'fj/y rfwg-w, as the ^reat fplks caH 
it in the news-paper, it they wo^ t promise toffive me.the 
flf« • dresser's jilatethat'falis/aiid'maKe bur li^^^ a 

page; JWhat v^omah, thoU^ We are well yaid for our 
work,. i¥(^*oirght X(i \nake Siire. 9/ $ometbih^ '>vberi our 
\iUHnm are taken from tJ^— ^ti^ Ihelfiishjori, Betty. 
t^idWom. Right/ t^ght, Alrfi Besbin; service is no inhe- 
ritance^ 
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rftaVice, and to be ilways doln^ dfrty Wofk/iiird Id l«^e | 
ho prospect'' of rest, artd to ctean o&rsclves, hth^ tuWl 
6My ot us poor fblk-: ' :' - " '^i 

15/ JVom, You and I will diink a dkh 6f leaf tioji^ethir^J 
comfort this afternoon, dndt^k bvey^HcT^e ^tid othiiMlikt-*^ 
ters — but naufli-^-here's the prompter. '^'^^ 1 

^Promp. Comtf, cottie, away with your brd4>itls, -stfiffl^^^ 
tjie stage ; the manners wiH'be here directlj^. !j(Wirl 
sweepers burry o^ J Where are the carpenters?-2iiACiff-^ 1 

pentersl . ^ , ' - : -*^ / n.,..--'J 

*'^ ' A\:arpmei^aht>i)e.' ^ ' ' -^ ^, I 

-What do jJOU'Wa^, Mr Hojpljin? ? . t v i t . ^nitvJ ^f^.t I 

Prompt >Wb^jdQ J-wap^fr Cop>^ jd^WHi <»fj4 sgl^^ljlf I 
tcenes for the new burletta of Orpheus/ r r n ./)]j 1 

C^r^. We.^a t re^y fo^ it^, j*e h^^iar^n^w 4q.,|)i^ 1 
—they an't finished. v ^M 3;^]^ j 

JPr/W^^.^<Pi^ gnk^li.tt^^ i^stsj^ , hpfe> fiuet^nri^rl^t ,j;fic I 
msMHagers apd auihpr, ^Y^ijl^l^ here dir^((;tly^, ^4, ifiathwffl | 

.^iU;iH^^ J h«Fe !?T-ZfliB^s>..what.? bftwUngywi iffafeft; J 
dp H^:^ y p§4r fer^^fc fqr yPM f j?i:Q»pting>- Ma»ter JippjUn^^ j 
and n(i send it after me at this rale — I'm not.deaf^ ^ jo!. \ 

Prmp.,1^ yfm>mw^^m^y9^j^Mox I bcMeve; I 
can'^geta §ouj pf >in i^az; «^e 5 /tw f^H/Or'«locki (looMnfy 
atb'i^'ii^atfk) ?^od,«tptfg§Qe9(^ prep^f^^ ii^r Ihc^ reheaisalili 
'{isjj,|b41b^l^ni^,.apd not you. >. . > rd) 

5<Bfji. Blim^ fi^TAVthiat:? Tifli bul ^ reli^arsaV and of 
o^^^c^opJy*«iWQul(()YGku havje u§ (o finifh our work^ befor^i 
tfie poet has done his } Don't you know tbatcaTpe#iter3 acfi* 
always the last i^ a bpu^e ; aiuJ yet yeu ivaiU to get us. out 
ofittbef^fe the author has covered in. 

Promp. Vou m^y be as witty as you please ;, but ^ihe 
managers will do as they please ; a^t^d they have, promised 
the author to rehearse j^tt^e^ first ^c.Vpf bis burletta of Or- 
pheus t}iis,n5opiin|r, asjie pleases, with all the/prqyr 
«cene^ dres^e^l TPfiifhinery^ ajad music ^ ^q^what sij^oijafK^ 
all our prating^ 

Saun* 



^P|^|^e% thi0 puti^ jiyn,up9n ourheadb tgpi&ey YjeTsey— rmy 
men have sat up all night, and T have .fiiiwhjed^^vidytWflg 

'. iPffom/^ Blf^ ii^y hear4 nwn, the j^uthpr depends ippst 

f^tk his COW8. .*,.,, , , " - 

*?w«.v^^6>^3 t ]Ro^ canie they to be his r TTiey ire 

cow«, these poets are pretty fellows, faith; they say 

have a fiymg idevii<^ ora 4iM)cing ^siry er any such co- 

^"Hi: ,^hy 'tJ? easily, sai(J^ but, vy^Q is tani^^^^em 

JIanpei ha, Mr Prpiiptf j f wh}^ poor Piii Gar- 

l^fl^he au^Wqe.appIatod^r the ^fhor li corip^fted: but 

tbe carpenter i$ never thought of. 




the 

ill* the last scene; 
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^'%ffi'Ahd vvfiai wasth^'^omedtieticef 'O^^n^gi^ttde* 

ip^^i *bxe^ sii4d, Mf toastd- brdUgbt^t '#om 4tttlf *^ 

-^Nc^^dartih It, (isftj^d wvorheif^, tiW^ sni^ teq^' 

. same thing at Paris ; whei) yoi» all know here behind the 

scenes, that the whole design came frcm this head, and 

tl^jhtecution ft oM xh^U handi»u^but ntAhin^ ton Wd^e 

bj^'^ Englishnian iioi*»^a*^3'Sj and fco-^dtti; '^rv^ht^Ml' 

Hopkins ■ ■ ' » • ^- ^ '%^hif^' 

^Pfmp. Harfcee, Saunder»^^he maiijle^^ have b^ered 

rtK^*m:hfrrg^ the^^ at ^e li|hlnittg;'*b^^asCs6^rhnk^ 

tb^hiiif 4itiF:&^he^fifishedi ih^t ^&h^«it%^d^tfl9 ttieefoWd^t)^^ 

that side the stage. / ^P.mtff^ mtr^i^it^i 

'1S0in. Yfes, yHf I 6ee W, an<f ^feykfe^-i*^ ftii bifrtf't a 

. tete^ftt' thi^Hew^afetadc, and^^f fit^tci th^^feo^fei^#tiitt 

'Troinp, Tlie de(i<ie; heiiiiii^t be dlshirgHiM^cfly. ^^ - 

fiMrlbfri5r^t^/<J5oIi^^ Wh*r(S*«^the "pll^ptfer ^ - S. ^ ^ - 

"^/Vto^.^Hcr^ ram,'siri ^ '' =-- •'. - ' -^ '^»' ^-•- - ui '>:m 

.?/!/. Make' fia^teiu it h your scei5h;'6i^ridfe^ io'(;lear 
ml'^agi^:, Mr Hopkftif, ind'l^ u^ gd fo ^siness; fs di« 

extraordinary 



9^ A^ilEE^iBBHIM® 

come jret ? ..^.^^-jr,^] , .!._ ,.,..■.,;/; .-j*; 'i,-^. j.jit 

Prompt Not yet, sir^ chut tyre j«h»li b^ sooft i^^^jr^ lor 

hnm-K«' If is^ a very eStmorrditiary <billg*iMe^d», IP rej^rsc 

^(W^y ana act ofia;p«rforhiaDce,"i«d:)«fto dri?i?l^ m^ ^o- 

jMi(a)». as ifftweier^i^siQlybeforfean a»(^i^u%^ . t- ::rM^ ' 

M^^^ttfcQU W not tm&fibstetid Ih^ i»9liPto»tt»P« t^^ w^ "Pf^ ^ 

I) . JPmn^i l<hopei trpt. Sic } ' jljWia v^if y t^a^W^am^ff^ ^ 
A.^ipcuBR>rviej^ ntibmrur grea43S9tk» , ,. >-^*.\-v^r 

kinsj^^hia atty .oiorning pas&'d iOyPMC Itim^ wi^hc^ sf>|?^ 
grievance or another ? ., , 

.ivi^aijqK Iha^^ t|aif a cbzeo nov^h ray ?P^^tTQ^.XP"» 

iFeeling in bis fipfk^t for f^pm. 
> ^ni^dOtpmy^iet^o^ h»^e 'jera-b-?fl^8r old, i>r?al^^st-r7r"r— ^ 
iPromptergiiies 'ym,) And the^l<JvStpry-r-Actr^s§es aua^-^ 
f^W«ig^abput)partep ttop's ii9« one^^^f '^m J^t^hjpMA^ 
•elfyotiii^^ou^sfof any part; and notajipi^jrig on^ pyf 
tlimbft her>elfi<5af6bte^ofia«y ^WfcttrbHl tjieir t?et^ers quar- 
fcl^l?oiit wrhat^eyireno^tifiifurr ^. c\^\^m^. h?vg.^ 
Jraf:tgreat |3!r«i«d^nte foil. tbrir folly*, r> c. . r,v^ . h 
Prawj/^. The you ng fellow, froreiiEdij>fe^rgHyv9titacp^p( 
frf tbe«e<w)nd lopd;.':h^ desliles.tgiiiaM^.^he grst> ., 
c,SaUl.4^n'\ doubt it-«Wifcli, weH^if t^e,,AH^.qfrW 
i(nake him speak English, I have no ob)ectip|if , , . ,, i 
^a^>, Mp Rantiy^ is indisposed, and cjio t; RiayKtO'' 

:. AfcWeH, iwidj^^etahia lunge WU Uttl^^tbpy^^^^^ 
Vm sure. Whatanctenpaign s*^l y»:ejM^e pf )t » ,^,oj^^ 
«»laftl{eBni| vritt te*'ge»eral offiOefS^and, i^^F ,g^A«ra}f ^U 
finiy fight when theyi pleated. . ^r •/-];, i (iLi;o7 
. GIU) 'uMm.O he'a(iip«wi<thftft«iBg«iii!?^f ^ T/U go^^A^"^' 
Ptfii Herd ctnttes the author^ dp.youpi:^pare,the^|fQpfe 

for the Behearta}; ^esitefewn:^)^ :?s^^«1^hI ^ 
WeiB.tb perforffL bef:»re ail audience, . j 

Prompt i wHV wr t*ttfPr3iynk$ liis^fcncw. wbei^ W fl»^uto 

., , Enter Gim the author. , \^ 
Glib. Itear Mr Fatentj ^n o^t 1 1^« lata;? Ra w?Jfc upjp 

■ '^ •• . ' . h«ppy 
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%^^py at onlcev > I have been upon the rack tHs bairiltnr ; 
but the ladies, Mr Patent — the ladies ' ^ 

■ P'at. But wheri are the bdies, sir ? * 

'"■ Aiitb. They'll be here xti the drinking of a cu^ of t«»-i- 

^}eit *tm til at breiakfast-^X^dyrFuz can't stir from home 

without some refreshmeflt ' Sir Macaroni Virtu was not 

*8i6^e WheYi I lefl therri ; he^getieraHy sits ap all m'ght, and 

If lie ^et^ up before two o'cieck be only walks in his sleep 

all the rest bfthe'dayrhel^^rfiapstbe most taceomp^i bed 

Hxjtipolssetfr it! the three kingdoms ; yet he is never pro* 

•per^y giwake 'till other people go to bed; however, if he 

should come, our little performance, 1 believe, will rouse 

hirft; ba, ha, ha \ yoii understand me? A pinch ef cephid- 

Hc only. 

■' IPai. I have the h.onbui* of knowing him a Jittlet^will 
Sir Macarcini be here ? 

"jiuib\ Why he promfs'd, but he'fli too paliteto be punc- 
tual— You Und^rsiMul ine ? ha, ha, ha J however, 1 atn 
pretty sure Vvie shall see him : I have a secret for you ; opt 
a soul must know it-^he has^^omposed tyro of thcsonj^ in 
Wy 'builetfa ; ah admirable musician, .hit particular : He 
has 00 great opi? ion of me, nor indeed of aiiy body else ; 
a ver3'toleral?'e one of tiin^self; andso^i belie ve he'll come* 
YoiV understaud me? 'ha, ha, ha! 

Pat. I ^b, sir J but pray, Mr Glib, why did not yoa 
eotnpfefe^ur bdrlett^? ^tis Very new with us to rehearse 
b^t one actonfv. 

'4f^p] ^y'a sample, Mr Patent, yod may ki^^dw the piece; 
if you approve you shall n ever want novelty. 1 anf> a very 
|fpider at spinning my own brains, 4)a, ha, ha I always at 
It^^iri, spin, 's}5in-~you undferst^nd me ? ' 

Tat. Extremely well: iri yoUr second ict,. I sDp4>0se» 
ytDjiintend tp bririg Orpheus uHo helh 
■^ Jlidb. O yes, ! ^make bim play the devil there* I stend 
Wm for some better purpose than t:<» fetch hi^wfe Jlha, 
fia, hat don't mistake me: while he is upon earth, I make 
him a very good sort of a man ; he keeper a mistress, indeed, 
fcbf his "^ife^ dead, you know; and were^He^ve, not 
)ptfixcYi harm in that, for I make him a man of fashion : jp**- 
shion, you know, is 9II in all-^you understand me ? Upoi^ 
a qualm of conscience, he quitVhft mistress, and sets 
xibt ^ Irell with- a re»olu^'on to, t?t<cij .his Si^ife. . 
1 Pal, Is that too like a man of fashion, Mr G«ib ? 



' ^ : i4^i&. Nd^ that** the rrm^M pirt of bbiryThe'^a nlfxeddw/^ 
racter^* hut aa^ fae^ppvoadittfe and gets intodse infb&tiailrh*- 
gions his principles melt away by degrees, as it were,.b5!E 
the heat of the cliniiater and fiadihg duit his^wife, £^y- 
dice, is kept by Phlto^lnstiaMnedaUehjr makes op ^6 Pro* 
serpine, and is kept by her, then they all f6ur ii^^e^^t- 
I0is>ami€abl}^ clKmg^^iuitne]-8,ras onb^niayisay^* WiaHe a 
gfnteci partie quarree^jahdqfiaish the i^hole tlvitha «s(n»g 
and a chores^ ^nd a/ stiq^er^tir; the subject «$ the^^^^ii 
the old provtrbf^M^bf^ngcisMO r^bh^y\ztidtk^ thorus runs 
ihus:-'> ..;. • ,- -^ ::^ / ..>• --;.,: .■.:,.■■■ ••■•. '', 

We ca?% not Jor knawy >j ^^ 
Jn matters ofJev^ ' ' ' 
-. ^i-'nr,:ii;\: ^.Whatls d<Mhg, fliMwwi ^-''- .iv/,-;^ .-^IJiiT 

? : 3Bal thi^ itlhl^, itf th^ fe^ion AtJ/wiii* * t b ir , >i /J 

, / 1 cbeKeve^^ that'i> irua- stt^r^, < ' Mr h Patent j ^sbDng aa4 

poignant s-you undeipsMHi me ?u -^ • ■ vv ' , ^ w/ 

i Fid. 4^ la^fvieM, 'tia Qhfen ^pepper indeed ;'a Httle #iD 
go a great way. .'^ '•"':.•■■■■' ■'^';^' -'f^'' 

^^is^^. I cniMcd 0^phi^6' se<s iti ittiy heU altsbrtt 6f p^le, 
of/v^ flk^ee^aandiOtfc^piftibiis-T^NV^ and Of (both' s^^ea^i 
that's not ver/' a»ntttUi^aVI''bteU«ifel there' «ttflill be ^^M^ 
gondr^ornpany tod, ^ U^^jti^ '^ Wgh l,f/i Metv SiHrSi 
as I call it, ha, ha, hat you take me — a dpifeWe edge-H 
no boys play—i;ip3nd|eaf-T-tl^fi^ times require it— ^r^— 

Pat, Won't it be toOj^^^rf-^Take care, Mr Glib, not 

to xnHlceit<so macb above . pCQof that the b9X^: dao't tSiste 

U; i^ak^ cate^^ofjcm pry boxes. . ' :^' uT 

^ jM^b. Empty boxes i:^^ i'4i; takfe care that injr CcibeiHil 

al^^^^^a^l'fill.the/bc^es for a month. ^ ^ 

•• jiPtil, deitbentfii ci- :;■.,:■;> ^'"^ '■ ^ v-. ■ . ' /</ 'V •>•'. 

-<4m/<&. Be quiet a little. You know, I suppose, that (IkiOrj 
bems is ;|,dopr,:ai[id has three 4iead$f . * y ' \.-. 

/*<f f .1 I <i^enfie bcaFci as* injuchu > j / - - f^ 

:,^W?^i^. ThQijvoH ibifclliSGe' some $port\ be-shalLlye ft«o- 

I|ii4:»l,ilng toi^ iiwftt^aiafc..voL^^ ha,!ha, hii 1 i . . i^: *! ;.n 

J^atMUsX,^ Ciirbaiui/ifccfiiuacteF ii> your p^rftirajUucSp ? 

, JuU^> GapitaUu c apitai ; . i i Ha vfe th ilP^f n all my &nct-^i^ 

invention' into his mouth, or jather mouths — ttiei^pji eilihre4 

of *^n^y<nx ]sfvm^»^ ' ■■ ' ' ■■ .^■•- v ^- -v.'.A ..-i 

Fniy M^^^ certainly, if there are three heads,. : ;. v^ 
. ^^/A Poii, that's nothing to what I have in petto f >r 

you 



r 

g««i;^,-*.' :i; tt ^^r- . .3'^'_;;.: ■■. '.-.. ^1.-:^ .■''■'/■ '•'■''{ '■\f M-.n 

t«iar,tattfl ;bas^<: riAiidlvhaialii&iiie}^ t iog^ ^ BOthtn^ id ahct 

A strange f sure to pass v^ithin, ^ ^ *' 

Your gocdpriSJBiii^iatowf 

Bow, wow, WOAft»l ' • ! - i 

Treble, tei.or, ai.d ibass^ Then jOrph^^s shall tickle* his 
)}rf, aiid titbir, terioiv^^ ^if^' »hi<ti £iHi AS^ep by de- 
fenif^^fKt' -one rfeit ani><he,i^2i|^ter,iiiid'fiii>t€r^«'>k4*i»f^ 
^ow, WOW — fast — \ ouH^lliqfMUiildinie.i . ;..^.— rr v" ; 

^vill understaird it. ;.;'/ jc '. ^ . 



.♦. 



JK/rr Sir TcBt, "Lady Fu2, Sir MaCaronx Vu^Wfe- 

\r-n ,' :^ -' , and b/Lih% kv2^ . .,,' x; ,, ■./ . -i 

^^^A&n LaBdiec nod gentlemen, yi&o^^o me boHioQ^^ N^ 
Pateht-— Sir 'Jo by and Miss Fuz^ and: tiui Sir MMitOdi 

i&'/r Tip^y. I am one of the managers inost Jnnitbk and 

Autb. I take it as a most partiaD)arx}6tfiifdilDeht, Sir Mi^ 

caroni, that you would attend my tnfieiatso early in hour« 

: Sk Mac. IVix^ , faitlii Glib, without a compliment 1 had 

much ratherbe)hb^dihanhere,oraiiy Inhere else. {Ta^Hf^ 

' £ai(y' i^J7. L'have a'pruidr^id/us curiosity «o see your 

j^y-bou^by day^l^hti Mr Min^^gfcir ^rbave nc^ycii^ ISir 

il£<aciar<ii«i'^ ;!::— .-'^.v ;•. :-,,•:.: ,'_• .r:;i;u:n r.:. -•■•'■•- "; 

Sir Mac. O no, my kdy— -1 never havf wry cuWo^ty t^ 




1 
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Manager^ I, w?jlf)ffiparei,^gfp^ <?i%^o^ fiH9<^).# Afti^^ 
preen, flp^iii Jar the Udie^ vvjiil^e t^e PfPfnptef^pfe|MK«* 
matters for the rehearsal. . , , vjcrb 

ger; Sir Toby indeed iieiv^fjrefu§/^s.^jsthit?gf^t4^^j^> 

heVatitfrqwfppriHBg tiKnigJlf.. . . ; \ ^,0i. 

Sir Toby, I love to be social, my.d%ir,i.^begj^4^Jtr^M 

IS never reckGn'd e^|^.,yp^JJii^l<^i _ ., , ^^ , ., ,,.,5 
\ i^/Zir. Yc^« ;ar;e^ iM^defa,ti^^J^jh f4>iiS«^ Mr Pa^eat. 

4\(fiss F^Uf$, Bles^ flrke,,p^lia^,Vr'b^jj^;^traiig« place ^t^ 
I^mspr^ I sk^f)uJ4 pot fcivf,kqp^Y(n .H/ag^n-rrrrfr^ TO' 
where he is! I wish 1 could get ^J^^^^kipt^m^^i 
am frighted <?T|t ,<ff jriiy -yv^f^, u,^ t?^^ ^U4pokp^ f ,^ 

!#*^:7(?%,i iftip w, the qpair^^er is g.o^e,,piif2 WW.^^^!^ ^^^ 
fay, ihat the piayrho'^e, i? j^Q,jiT^qr|7i/ig; beauty. ;.p>»iot,^f}f 

r bide ipany . wrinkles-- doA, t tj^y^ )y|f 



ladies; tj^y 

,i)a, ha, Da . .' rtT^.j? 4:17/ 

too, b*, ha, h^ j X^ir ^<?'?y ^Pw^^^ iWm^f^^^M^^^ 

!r©by,^ you in^jf be^s Wfca^tical, ^s vovi pJe^sej; ,^u^J,pro- 

test a playhouse is a prodigious odd, flnctpjf a tlyog, .pqjiy 

t||)^^isim>)^dy<<^M^-^>^f if not./Sinj^acar^fii*?-' /• « > 
iSi/ JV^(;^Qjes,aiui,ijprodigiog8K odd sort of f; thing 

,Vfhen//.iis full too. I abominate a, iPlay-h9H^ Jv^^W ^®* 
.d1q,M^ ft^pf;;yniap,[p^;|Xe 1^9. ^ the hjgl^ ^^.^^i^ 

S^p^it^ ^ -^nd ^ a/i?^sj; re tli^f jl^Ji^ye ripr^ie fojf ih^,^|i^f}^ 
loplolly of our present writers. , . ii-'iu 

._^^iE»vfirav^^^rMAjcaf9ii; !-r-I wpuld potgiyev? pif^.ior 
a play^ np more thfin m partridge th^t ba? not theCup(\©^« 

Sir M^c. Not amiss, faifli ! ha, ha, ha ! j ^j . ( 

^ L^flf^ jfw;^. P(>i;i*t,let,,Lis |ps,e tinie* M r Glib ; if they.'are 
giQt re^dy fprj.^J^e.reiieiii-salj.^upp^sajthe m^ria^erjeptertains 
us with thunaerandiighiniug ; and Iet;Us^e,^b]s ttap^^ai^][l 
his whims, and harlequin pantomipi^S^ ^ . \ ^ \ 

. Sir Tpby. A^^d ^ ?t?<^wer <af jpaifl, .or,^^r} fcl|pf^;,ajiid I 
jonust beg,one peej^atthe Patagonians, * , 

: i\f/5s FM4^.,Pmy, M» Glib, let us have some thunder ah^ 
iightiiipg. 
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Aulb. Your commands shall oe ©bey'd, miss : I'll whip up 
tb'feclbuds arid be^duf Jii{)icefTonaiisin a crafek; lExU, 
'■*Vft'Mae, A^^ky housfe ifir^ Bngliind k toide a^ dulliiis? a 
chacch, and fit onlv to sleep in. ^ ^ ' ^^ ' «" ' 
' lady'Fuz. Sir Toby thiiik^ so tod. ri! teH ^ou AVtiaf 
fiiPj/i^tf the last tirtie we Urer* therfe: ' ^ ' 

Mw5 J«2;. Ay, do, my di^it^hdy^tdrWhat fditeHed td 

^ a^riijt : Fife, fi^i^ Fkitny t itty lady, ydii iShouW riot ^tell 
tales out of school— 'Twasafiadci^ent. ^ ' ' '" 

L^'-F«/i. A vfery GOtrytTmii oh^With'^yvl»'d,*^my'dear* 
'^^B^fedbte, Sir Toby could not take hi$nap,andwecam6 
#fi|Kto\he h6ii^<^ rin ten ifriinute he Ml fe^t asife^p a^'df nst 
jtffewi ^door; hi^^wig^half <!)ff;Wi hidutH 'Wide dpen, an& 

^^'^S^ Sr^K '#feH, btrtf liie catastt-rtf/h^/laBV F^i^ ? 




if 
keener hadrtdt luckily op< 
T^b^fell hfeadldnginto^he paisag^; 1 should hdve'ditJd 
with shame. 
^/f¥b^y;YotT''n riotdie with tenderness, I believ^, fori 
^ *:l!^*^pf;ijp6n riiV he^ as biotas an egg/Atid.hayi -tiot 

'^ Mih Fuz. 1 ^hall iieVei' fJirgetXvFiat'a fltijnfip tiiy papfa 
ia/rie <l6H«rti WJrti-:Ha, ha/ha ! ' '■' ^ ' 

5/r MtfC. The tetiderness runs in the famfly, Sir Toby. 

^'Lu(f9 'Fuz, Pi^ay, don't \6u idore ShaTcespe^ar, Sir Mac ? 

"Sir Mac. Shakespeare ! • (Yawning^ 

Lad^ Fh^. Sir Toby and' I are ahsblnte worshippers t>f 
him-i-we'v^fy oftfeh act^ome ofhis beist tragedy scenes to 
divert ourselves. ' / 

^^' Sir Mac. Ar)f^ h mifsf b? verv divertingVT ddrp swear, 

Sfr Toiy. ' Wfilat m ore fdmHy secYcits ! 1— f or shame, 
Xady Fuz. 

^^ Ldiiy Fuz. You l)eedh»it be ashamed of you i* talents, my 
i(l^ar— 1 will venture to Say, that you ai-e the best Romeo 
thkt eV-ei^ appeared. 

Sir Toby. Pooh, pbbh! ' ' ' "\_ ' 

Sir Mac. \ have not the Wst' dtiifbt df §ir T tiTby^S ge- 
nius. But don't your radyshjpthinK hie fhth^f(^fries'fcf6 



i^<<y ^Jta:. I li!a^ my fe^ltrfj?i^,sH» j t^> if Sir t^W \^ 

5!^ ?V6yM V6w^ i.adf Ttfz* 5?6a ^i§^^*sa^qwyjiff ] 

^'M4h Fuz. Never ^W!*!%l^drVl^ififgalktr^ ttftfeUff^aH^^ 
do tear your wJg^t|^ro\y^y oup^l^ upon ^th^ 
poisonyourself.^ ' ^' n^ ^ - ' 

■I'^L'ttdy^Fu^] TW miidh'ijo,H?ttleed ?.|te^jp^c^*irtli»ftf Iftft" 




^ 5/> ro.6>r. Forget and forgive, my^car-MEfutiy e^sdtiP 
tion err'd, my affections ^eyef^idT-l^ have told you so a 
thousand times. 

'Autbl'^^t^^^cfn e4»^^ |>o«sii)ly> hb^b'tnjrthimlleV i^ 
1igfti't5iwni)g'tjJis> rw^fiMii|4- Ooe bfthelpktikVof the th irt^K'P 
tfrinic'iHiffiddfUl^fe o*li^, night,, awl: h«4 rtot^Jtilp'^^'^^^?!^^, 
aside to drink a pot of porter, he hid been kwkfc^d itf ffi«f' 
hea(^ wkhuiiii^ 6i\m tliawder^iioft:, ' • ' ^ ' ^; 

. X^^fyriFflft. Weih Jet 4»s gotrtto thft Grecrft ila«)m th^tt 
an^ s^etbd aittor^^aiid aoinessesi:^ is Clive th^^ne f 'I sli^AW 
be glad of all things to seethaitA^biitan dtf the ilage/ ' Y^"^ 

iMWi^i^ aever ittends h^ <bur w^n «!<thei^ wiftW. 
Lady^Ftoh Bl6s$.imit+ lfij«^^^nacti«s«, l^hould a^Vir 

be^a^flM«0«^t bttt ©ft>^'^pte^ ;' r .;-l -";>9<I 

5'/r Mac. And if I had my will I would ivetfer -b^ H vtl^ 
men t-'in !<*•'• '^ -■■■■'■ \ r- ■■^, ;--.-•,( ,.,■■•''■/./.■, ■. i-^- ^ 

Ztfffy /5«». 1 wish r taald 4iiv^ ^eew Clf*e ! ftliii*;*[trf^ 
a^drnali creaturc^riobody has haif so ^od an opin ion^^f 
her as I have. [^Ex'rt Lady F»fii.- 

Miss JTwi?^ For wy|ftw1 1 had rather havi had* a liwie 
ihunderandiigtirhtktj^^hrin'ffli die reaanti«hooaliare in the 
world (^Gdi«^,/i'Wmi!dBr'ldUw**t see him* -(^^^swfe.j 

. Sir 



i 



jj^ilM0^'M\^P» ^i<^f j^pple ^|[\ .1 with I w^» Pboe 
I am in, and wBat an entertainnient am I to g^ ;t|ir/(}(^i 
%t;l^rTtt gatbrtwJghi|Hr:» I'^ getin^o mf ©Jwii* a- 
^Vf]^. tf^apjai' froH^ite^ sHpUeiHots, I ws{i. with att 
toy soul that &ir Toby, my Lady, and Miss, the A»thPt 

performejs, i , ^^e la}! : at . ^e. bottiw ipf ^ T|uiBf«, ai34 
fet^s\5^ef^f8fJ^lfifFini9jy M^gW.^^ . i^^ if*//. 

.;^4 .li4^.«^ nQtj5?teoVf^:^l»yw^i0ii>ilt;fe I'^W h^r ifear 
mf^t^m^»tA^fi^n i^j^U^%nij nobody t^ ttvetyj&ok 

tpviittaRvi4y ^4|h menrrr^h I «*atii0fe^iMftaffT^?LT>i«w 
sh^f?7TT^S^$$5<fijuiio^\S|js FaniT)FtrrrbQr^ ) 1kSiVmB$( fa«si»t 

£«/^r Mils Fuz. .,* 

.^M^^fuzl Qcie^str^ ht^^ tf^nt^l I carv't ^r;iy,. ?on#^ 
Hoy papa and mama are going to rehf arse Komeo and Ju- 
liet, or I could not h«^F6l?oiit libw. 

ii'P/'^flffitSrcwaroA J iacjt Ibos^ p^rU in>6aI:l»^€tft^ltlwH -Juid 
ft>i:^4^Wffthee/G*IIrHL^Ve! jairtgi 
w4[^^^^Miifotffk bisri piwl^ti9)» if ;vV)e don^l^msike :tbe 

M/w ?w» Indeed I can*]t< go 4kW0|r with ^ciulitov^^Jt 
yiyrflmJ^tettfM^ oppor?uiiityj|oc» 3 -perhaps itj-^mtirtdiv. 

ther, w^.^itB4^(!jS^jn'flted\&>Keyer^ -. j t,^ ; 

.L^ftt/Tp^ipf?i>»m that, Jetirae leadyoiLa piiYatiE^Way 

%Qiglitbeil^P^IO'ai^postcKa&(it i»v«ali^ll^ mit!of jvach 

before Sir Toby and my l^y bavte^^ne half thi^cm^ Ro-' 

Miss Fuz. Don't insist upon it now — IcouMootfor 
tl|^ world^^my feaY bas taken aij^tray all my iriicUna<ioD«« 

i/^/A i:il>ust rtin iLwa^' with you ifH^w, Mi«»fuz*^ihideed 
IsiiJ^t, ... . J . -. ,v ' •■•.,. ' . 

i\h!fss ffias. Have nm^rcallyia pq»t-chfiise ttadyl 
viff^f/. 1 feaj^itocte€dIrH-A,pcjfet-cbaise^,and fjE^ir.> . 
, M#«$ Fvz. A pr$t -chaise and fowl* l-!Trbles^ jti« t /^ 
, fVUn Ft.itr of the best b. ys in London, ai.d my postiUiooi 
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are in bluejackets, with silver shoulder-knots* 

Miss Fuz, With silver shoulder-knots !^ — nay, then thecf| 
is no resisting — and yet — 

JVil. Nay quickly, quickly determine^ my dear MW^ 
Fuz. 

Miss T^uz, I will determine then — I wiH sit by my papt. 
at the rehearsal, and when he is asleep, which he wjR bd : 
in fen minutes, and my mama will be deaf, dumbandtlMJ 
to every thing, but Mr GUb*« wit, I'll steal out of the boc 
from them, and you shall run awa}' with me as fast as you 
can wherever your four bays and silver shoulder-kiiots 
pjea.«e to take me. 

Wil. Upon my knees I thank you, and thus I take an 
earnest of my happiness. (Kisses ber band.) Zounds 1 
here's your mama, miss— don't be^Iarm'd — Lady! by 
yonder blessed moon I vow !-^ 

Miss Fuz, Ob I swear not by tbe moon, tb' incorislakt 
moon! 

Lady Fvz, f approaching,) Let us have no sun and 
moon and stars nov^— What are you about, my dear? 
Who is this young gentleman you are so free with ? 

Miss F/rr. This is the young gentleman actor, maWia 
whose benefit we were atlast summer, and while you werCf 
busy acting in the Gre^n Room, I stole outto try how my 
voice wc uid sound upon the stage, and findih^: him here,! 
b -ge'd him to teach me a littl? how to play Juliet. 

Lady Fuz. O, very well, my dear — ^we are obliged to the 
young gentleman, to be sure ; your papa will teach you, 
child, and play Romeo with you : you shouM not be too 
tree with these actors. (Aside.) I am much obh'g'd tsyou 
sir, for the pains you have taken with my daughter— we 
are very sensible of 5'our politeness, and yon may bring us 
son^ tickets when your benefit time comes. 

IV/l, lam greatly honoured by your ladyship, and WiH 
go through all the scenes of Romeo and Juliet with inis^ 
whenever she pleases. 

Lady Fuz. O no, young man — her papa is a very fin« 

actor and a very great cri'ic, and he will have nobody 

teach h T these things but himself — thank the gentleman, 

child; (she curtsies,)'^V/hy diclyou not stay to hear your 

papa and me ? Go, go, my dear, and I'll follow you. 

{Fxit Miss.) Upon ray word a likely youtig man — y^ur 

servant' 
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servant, sir*-^>~aml very iikely to turn -a ydting wornain's 
li«fd; were ft irot f or netting my daughter a bad example 
J. I I should like to go over some scenes of Jaliec with him 
'^" %«eff. lEtH looking at bim. 



A^G T II. 

: \ S C E N E, 7S^ Stage, 

£«ffr Author, Sir Toby, LadjYwirf Mifs Jfu;^ 

Patent, iSc. 

i«/6.TTrTHAT, we have lost Sir Macaroni ! no mat- 
YV ^^^* ^^^ ^^ ^^^ half asleep ^11 the time he was 
kwe: very Jittle biSUer than caput mprtuuni. Now ladies, 
3nd gentlemen of the jury, take youf places : hiss and dap, 
condemn or apj^laud me. as your taste directs you, and 
Aj^Jio and the Nine send me a goo(j delivefance, 

LadyJPu%. We'll go in;o the front boxes: what is the 

Watlief with .yoM, Faixny ? You had rather be at your in- 

Cf>n$<aQt moon tb^n hear .Mr Glib's wit. 

J^iss Fanny, I never was happier in all my life mama.— 

M^bs.'2. Wlwt will become of me ? lAskh. 

iiir Toby, 1 sball be very critical, Mr Author, 
ylady Fttz. Pray are we to have a prologue, Kir Glib? 
Wfi,posilively.ro44St,have a prologue. 

Autb, Most certainly; entre nous-^-I bave desired the 
<)KUiafer to write me on?, which has so fktter'd him, that 
I sliaU be aUl#» to do any thing with him. lAside to Lady 
£ilz..J I know *em ..11,. from the patentees down to ih/^ 
vi'aiiing fellows in greea,Cwa;s. 

:&>SV^^. Youare very happy in your acquaintance 
«ir. 

Lady Fuss. I wish some of the stage folks would sh^w 
iflc^roiifid. to the boxes. Who's there? 

£»/^r JOHKSTON. 

S^^ifeJ'Jl conduct your ladyship (ound^ifyou please* 
^XdiyFuz,- Thank you, Mr Johnston ; remember, my 
1)01 the first nii^ht, and don't forget dive's benefit* 
Jobn» I won' I, my lady. 
Vol. Ill- E Ladji 
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Ladyfuz. Come, now for it. Glib; I shall have b 
my ears open, and F hope Sir Toby will do as much 
*his eyts. Come, Famiy Hiy dear, this way. 

[^Exit Lady Fuz, 
' ff^Iiss Fannys V\] go my own way for the first time; r 
mp spirits are up. again ; I have slipt my leading-strii 
arid if dear Mr Wilson's bays and postillions keep pace ^^ 
my fancy, my pa >a and mama must run a little faster tl 
tliey do to overtake me. [^Ejcii Miss F 

Enter Prompter. 

Autb. I hope, Mr Hopkins, that no body has got 
cretiv into the house; I would ha^-e none but friends 
'the gist reheai sal. ^ [Looking round tbe boi 

Promp, You see the h<^usejs quite clear, sir. 

Auib. 1 wou'dnot have the town have the least idea 
my per.'brmance before-hafid; I wou'd open a mask b 
tery of entertainment upon the public. 

Promp. You'll surprise 'em, 1 believe, sir. 

Autb* Pray be so good as to ring down the curtain, tl 
we may rehearse in form. So, so, so— very well; a 
now ril say a word or two to the [^curtain drops'^ gent 
men in the orchestra — Gentlemen, J^to tbe Ofcbestral 
skill take it as a particular favour, if you wou'd be cai 
ful of your pianos avd fortes', they are the light and shac 
and without 'em music is all noise; and singing no:hi 
but bawling. ^ 

Musician, (from tbe orcbedra. ) I don't quite understa 
this movement ; is it allegro, sir ? 

Autb* Allegro, spiritoso ! Flash, flash, fire ! my friend 
You gentlemen baut-iloyst take particular care of your I 
tie solos: you bassoons, support 'em, con gusto, not t( 
powerfully, mind a delicacy of feeling in your seco; 
movement; make yourselves ready, gentlemen; should 
your fiddles: cock your bows; and the moment I vanis 
fire away, crash— 1 leave my fame in your hands : N 
Lady, Sir Toby, are you eot round ? O very well; l-l^ 
you — dufi't fcrgeta cordial now and then for the poor a 

tUof. 

[Speaking to tbe uudi^nce^ andjnakmg u sign ofc/appin 

, [flurii 
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{^During tbeburUtta,C\\h, Ue Aut^bor, goes out and comes 

in several times, upon ike stage^ and speaks occusiouly to 

ibe performers, as bis fancy prompts bim, in order tp en* 

UvLr\ tbe action^ and give a proper comic spirit to the per* 

formance. 

OVERTURE to the BURLETTA of ORPHEUS. 

T^he curtain rifes to f oft mujic after the Overture^ and 
difcovers Orpheus ajleep upon a cou^k^ v)itb bis lyn 
near him* 

After thtfymphony^ Recitative accompanied. Orpheus 

dreaming.. 

Come — I go— I must^I will. 



I 



\^Halfawake^ 
Biess me! where am If here I'm stili. 
5. iQuite iiwake, 

Tho* dead, she haunts me still, my wife ! 
In (leaili my torment, as in life: 
JHv day, by night, wht- ne'er she cjtches 
P9or me asleep, she th >mps and scratches : 
No more she cries with harlots revel, ^ 

But fetch me, Orpheus from the devil. 

Air, Tho' she scolded all day, and all night did the same, 
Tho' she was too rampsint, and 1 was too tame ; 
Tho* shriller her notes then the car-p'etcingfife, 
I must and 1 willgo to bell for my wife. 
_ As the sailor can't rest, if the winds are too still, . 
As the miller sleeps b^st by the ckck of bis nriil, 
Sol was most happy in tumult and strife; 
1 must and I wiil go to hell for my wife, Hfifolrig out. 

Enter KnonoVE. 

Mecit.YquT wife, you diiv'ler ! — is it so?/ 
Then I'll play heli^befoJeyuu go. 

Orpb. Pi.tc. W ith fcai and shame my cheeks are scarlet ; 

I've prais'd my wile, beioie^m) haijot, lAdde. 

t^Mbod. At€. Gq, fetch >our wJte, you ^mple man ; 

What kte|;s us both 1 is Uiat your plan? 

E 2 ft.ud 



T^ 
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And dar'st thou, Orpheus, think of two ? 
When one's too much by one for you. 

Orpb. Rec. My tnind is fix'd, in vain this strife 
To hell Igo to fetch my wife. 

' XGo'mg Rhodope bdds bim» 

Air, RKoilope in tears. 

Is this your affec'.ion, your vows and protectron. 
To bring back your wife to your houss: * 

When she knows what I am, as a wolf the poor la mb. 
As a car she will mumble the mouse. 

Orpheus. Air and Recti. 

Pray cease your pathetic, and I'll be prophetic, - 

Two ladies at once in my house. 
Two cats they will be, and mumble poor me ; 

The poor married man is the mouse. 

Rbod. Rec. Yet hear me, Orpheus, can you be 
So vulgar as to part with me. 
And fetch your wife? ami fo rsaken ? 
O give me back what you have taken I 
In vain I rave, my fate deplore, 
A ruin'd maid, is maid no more; 
Your love al6ne is reputation ; 
Give me but tbat,2Lnd ibis for reputation* 

[Snaps be r 'fingers, 
. AIk When Orpheus-yon were kind and true, 
Of joy I had my fill : 
Now Orphens roves, and faithl^s proves, 

Alas! the bitter pill! 
As from the bogs, the tlv'oDRded frogs 
Caird out, I call to thee ; 
^O naughty boy, to you 'tis j6y, 
Alas ! 'tis death to me ! 

Orpb, Rec. In vain are all your ^obsand sighs. 
In vain the rhet'ritk of your eyes ; 
' To wind and rain my heart is roek ; 
I * " The jnore you cry — the more I'm 'block. 

'Rbdd. Rec, Since my best weapon, ctyihg, fails, 
ru tiy my tongue, «»d rtiea my nails'. 
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Aiu Mflunt if you will and reach the sky, 
Qukk as Jightning would I fly^ 

And there would give you battle; , 
I Like the thunder 1 would rattle. 
Seek if you will the shadet below, ^ 
Thither, thither will I go. 

Your faithless heart appall ! 
My rage no bounds shall knov^'— - 

Revenge my bosom stings, 

And jealousy has wings, 
To raise abov« 'em all I 

OKfHZD^ /notches up the lyre. 

Orpbp Rec, This is my weapon, don't advaiKP, 

I'll make you sJeep, or make you dance, 
Ar^, One n^ed'cine cures the gout, anothej cures a cold. 
This can drive your passiuus out, nay even cure a 
scold. 

Have you gout or vapouis ? 
iin sleep,, your senses steep. 

Or make your legs cut capers. f 

Duetto, accompanied with the lyre. 

Jibod, I cannot have my swing, 
. Orpb, Ting, ting, ting. 
Rbod. My tongue has lost its twang, 
Orph. Tang, tang, tang. 
Rboi, My eyes begin to twinkle, 
€rpb. .Tinkle, tinkle, tinkle. 
Rbod, My hands dingle daqgle, 
Orpb, Tangle, tajigle, tangle. 
Rbod, My'spirits sink, 
Orpb, Tink, (ink, tink. 
Rbed. Alas my tongue, 
Orpb, Tangi tang, tong. 

Rbod. Now 'tis all o'er, I can no more, 
But-go-to-sleep— aiid — sno-o-re. 

\^S'(nk$ by degrees^vpon a coucb, and falls Qtleep*^ 

Ofpb„ Rec, 'Tis done, I'm free, 

And nowfor thee, Eurydice I 

E 3 Behold 
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Behold what's seldom seen ih life, " 
I leave mj'' mistress for my wifel 
Who's there ? i^CaNs a servant jvbo peeps tf 
' Come in — nay neverp^tep f 

The danger's o'er, she's fastasleep. 
Do not too soon her fury rouse, 
I go to hell to fetch my spouse. 

Air, repeated. 

Tho' she scolded a!1 dav a:rd all night did the sime, 
Tho' she was too rai{*paiit,and I was tootauie ; 
Tho* shriller her nous than the'ear-piercing fife, 
1 must and I will go to hell fi>r my wife. [^Exit singing 

Scene chanf^es to a- mouvtaincus country ^ cows^ Jheep 
goats. \Sc Afcr a Jbort fjmphonyyenter Orpheus 
phying upon his lyre* 
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Air, Thou dear companion of my life, . 

My friend, mr' mistress, and my wife, 

Much dearer than all three ; 
Shruid the\ b" faithless ^nd deceive me, 
The g'^a^d si'icific can relieve me, 
A 1 nie-d fines are in thee, 
Thuu veritable Beaune ie Vie I 

Rec, Nqw'uai e my lyre to sprightliev strains, 
.. Inspire v iih joy both beasts and swains; 
Give us n ) soporific potion, 
But notes shal! set the fields in motion. 

Air. Breathe oo ditty, soft and pretty, 

Charmiifji female tongues to. sleep ; 

Goats shall flaunt it, cows currant it. 

Shepherds frisk it with their sheep. 

Enter Old ShePHERD, with others. 

Rec» Stop, stop your noise you fiddling fool, 
We want not here a dancing school. 

Orpb Rec. Shepherd, be cool, forbear this vap'ring. 
Or this [i>is/)fiv3shalJ set you alia cap'ring 

Sbep 



I 
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ep. Rec. Touch it again, «nd I shall strait, 

Beat time with this CBwcroo*] upon your pate 

ph, Rec. 1 4areypu all, your threats, your Wows, 

Come one and all we now are fo. s. 
f^. Rec. Zounds ! what's the matter with mv toes > 

[Begins to dunce. 

p>. Air, From top to toe, above, below. 
The trngling runs about me; 
1 feel it here, I feel it there, 
Within me, and without me, 

b. Air. From top to toe, above^ below. 

The charm sliall run about you ; 
Now tingle here, now tingle there. 
Within you and without you. 

'p. Air. O cut those strings ihose tickling things, 
Of that same cuised scraper; 

$ Step. We're dancitig too, and we like you, 
Can only cut a caper, 

b. Air. They cut the ftrings, those foolish thii^gs, 
They cannot hurt the scraper : 
They're dancinj; top, and they like you. 
Can only cut a caper. 

f Sbep» We're dancing too, and we like you, 
Can only cut a caper. 

*.p. Air. As I'm alive, I'm «xty-five. 

And tha 's no age for dancing; 
I'm past the game, O fie, for shame, 
Old men should not be prancing. 
O cut the strings, those tickling things, 



Of that same cuised scraper: 
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Sbep* We'ie dancing too, and we like }'0u, 
Can only cur a caper. 

b. Air. They cut the strings, those foolish things. 
They cannot hun the scraper ; 
They're dancing too and they like you, 
Can only cut d caper. • 

borus. We're dancing too, and we like you, 

Can only cut a caper. ; ,:\ t\ , ^ 
us kadg o«f M^ Sfitpherds in a grand chorus of 
Ing and dancings and the heafts follQwitig them. 

E 4 Auth. 
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Autb. Here's a scene, Lady Fuz ! — If th^'s T^on't cfo 
wh-n the devil v^ill ? Tai; lal, lal— [rfawf:/w^ ] Thank yGt:^ 
gentlemen ; [fo the orchestra,^ Admirably well doneindeec/ ^ 
I'll kiss you all round^ovcr as much punch as the doubl^^ 
bass will h©ld. 

J?«/fr Patent. 

There, Mr Manager, il an end of an act.: every beas^ 
upon his hind legsl I did intend th^t houses and trees* 
(according to the cldstorj^) would have joined inthedance*-— ^ 
but it would have cruuded the sfage too muph. 

Pat. Full enough a« it is, Mr Glib, 

Lady Fuz, (wiibout.) Let me conie, let me come, I say. 

Auth, D'5'e h^^ar, d'ye hear 1 her ladyship's in raptures 
I iind; I knew I^shou'd touch her. 

Enter Lady Fuz. 

Lady Fuz, These are fine doings, fine (foings, Mr Glib. 

Auth: And a fine effect they will have, my lady ; pftrti- 
cu/ai*fy the dancing off of the beasts. 

Lady Iui,.Y ^St. yes, they have danc'd off, but they shall " 
dance back again take my word for it. ' [^fValks about, 

Autb, My dear lady, and so they shall — don't be uneasy ; 
they shall dance back again directly; here, Prompter, T 
, intended to have the scene over again ; 1 cou'd see it for 
- ever. 

Lady Fuz, Was this your plot, Mr Glib ! or your con- 
trivance, Mr Manager? 

Pi^^ Madam! 

Autb, No, upon my soul, 'tis all my own contrivance, 
not a thought »tole from ancient, or modern ; all my own 
plot. 

Lady F^z. Call my servants, Til have a post-chaise di- 
' rectly; I see your guilt by your vaii> endeirvours to hide 
it ; this is the most bare-fec*d impudence ! 

Auth Impudence T may I die if I know an indcbent ex- 
pression in the whole piece ! 

Pat, Your passion, madam, runs away with you ; I^on** 
understand you. 

Lady Fuz, No, sir; 'tis one of your stage-players bar 
run away with my daughter; and I'll be reveng d on you 
all : ril sh\it upyouT house. 

^- Pat* 
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Pat. This must be eoquired into. C^-^^^ PiJteiit, 

^utb. What, did Miss Faz run away without seeiag 
Orpheus ? . 
.Lady Fuz, Don't say a word more, thou blockhead. 
^utb» I am dumb, but no blockhead. 

Enter Sir ToiY in con/iifion. 

Sir Toby. What's all this? what is it all about? 

Lady Fuz, Why it is all your. fault, Sir Tuby ; had not 
3rou been asleep, she cou'd never have been stolen from 
^OJrside. 

Sir Toby. How do you know she is stolen? enquire 
^rst, nty lady, and be in a passion afterwards. 

Lady Fuz. 1 know she's gone; I saw her with a young 
ftllow ; he was upon his knees, swearing by the maon, 
^et us have a post-chaise, Sir Pobyj directly, and follow 

Sir Toby, Let us dine first, my dear, and I'll go whsre- 
*ver you please. 

Lady Fuz, Dine I dine ! did you ever hear the lik^ you 
have no more feeling, Sir Toby, than your periwig, I shall 
go distracted ; the greatest cUrse of a poor woman, is to 
have a fiighty daughter and a sleepy husband. . 

[JSjr/^L.Fuz* 

'Sir Toby. And the greatest curse of a poor man, to have 

every body flighty in his family but himself, ^Exii^ 

Enter Patent. 

Pat. 'Tis true, Mr Glib— —-the young lady is gone off 
but with nobody that belongs to u s 'tis a. dreadful af- 
fair ! 

Autb. So it is faith, to spoil my rehearsal. I think it 
was very uhgenteei of her to choose this morning for her 
pranks ; tho' she-might make free with her father and mo* 
ther, she shou'd have more manners than lo treat me so ; 
ril teil her as nriuch when I see her. The second act shall 
be ready next Week : I depend upon you for a prologue ; 
your genius — 

Pat. You are too polite, Mr Glib — ^Have you an epi- 
logue ? ^ 

: Autb. I have a kind of address here, by way of epilogue 
to the town ; I suppose it to be spoken by myself, as the 
author; wiio have you can represent me; no easy task, let 



ic8 A^PElP BEHISTD^ffer— 

me tell yo 1 ; he must be ^a little smart, degag^e,- and 
wan* assurance. - . ' *^ 

Pti/. Smart, degagee, and riot want assurance J 

is the very man.^. - 

Autb. Thank, thank you, dear Mr Patent; the \ 
ma^n : is hs in the house? I wou'd read it to him. 

Fat, O no ! since the audience received him in Linc< 
is practising music, whenever he is not wanted here. 
! Avibi 1 l^vehea!idas much; and that he contini 
sets his family's teeth in ed^, with scraping upon the 
8le, Conceit, ^conceit,' Mr ratent, is the ruin of 'em 
I Could wish, when he speaks this address, that he W( 
be more easy in his carriage, and not have that dan 
jerk in his bow, that hegenecally treats us with* 

Pat. ril hint as mueh lo him. 
^AutA. This i« my conceptiJDn.oF the mattery bow j 
br>Hy' gently, turn, your head semicircularly, on one 
and ilie other ; and smiling, thus agreeably begin : 

All Fabli3 is fiction i your bard will maintain it, 

And%^s you don't know it, 'tis fit I explain it: 
1 h<» Xyre of our Orp^i^/^, means your approbarion. 
Which frees the poj^r poet from care ahd vexation. 
Shou'd want make his mistress too keen todfspute. 
Your smiles fill his pockets— ^nd Madam is mute. 
Shou'd his wife, that's himself, for they two are bat oi 
Be iaiielJ^ that'jSr^n debt, and the naoney all gone ; 
Your favour brings comfort, at once cures the evil, 
For 'scaping bum-bailiff is 'scaping the devil. 
Nay. Cerberus Criticks their fury will drop. 
For sucH barkiAg^iOfisters, your smiles are a.^p : 
But now to explain what you most will require, 
That cows, sheep, andcalves^ shou'd dance after the lyr 
Without your kind favour, how scanty each meal I 
But with it conries dancing, heef, mutton, and veal. 
For sing it, or say it, tliis truth we all see, . 
VoiW^Pglauff Y(hl be ever the true Beaume de Fie, 



ARTH 



i 



nniP^iiniKlliriiiiin^.^" 



ARTHUR AND EMMELINE, 
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on, Mr Berry more, 
Conon, Duke of Cornwall, 

Friend to Arthur, Mr 
. Packer. ^ 
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Merlin, the British Prophet, 

Mr Aickiu. 
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Grimbak), a Fiend, Mr Ban- 
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Phiiidel,an airy Spirit, Mrs 
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' ACT I. ; SCENE I. 

^ Gothic Temple J being a place of Heathen worjbipy the 
fhree Saxon gods, Wodipo, Thor, and ¥rey%,pk^ed 
on pedejlals. 

Enter Ofwald and Ofmond, 

^^«. XT'ATHEllof gods ai|^ men, great Woden, hear^ 
J i.4 Give conquest to the Saxon race and me. . 
Osm, Thor, Freya, Woden, hear, and spell your Saxons, 

E 6 With 
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With sacred Runic rhymes, 'gainst death in battle ; 
Edge their bright swords, and blunt the Britons' ||?rtt. 

[GrimbalW 
No morej great prince, for see my trustj' fiend, 
Who all the night has wing'd the dusky aii\ 
What news, my Grimbald ? 

Grim, I have play*d my part ; 
Fori havesteel'd the fools that are to die ; 
Six fools, s6 prodigal of life and soul, 
That for their country they devote their live* 
A sacrifice to mother earth afnd Woden. 

Osm, Say, where's thy fellow servant, Piiilidel ? 
Why comes not he ? 

Grim. He is a puling sprite ; -^-^^-^-but half a devif. 
Why didst thou chuse a tender airy form, 
IJnable to the mighty work ©f mischief ? 
For when without delay he should have hurl'd 
Certain destruction on the Christian camp, 
He spied the red-cross banners of their host ; 
And ^^aid he durst not add to his perdition. 

Osih, Vll punish him at leisure, ^Hn 

Call in the victims to propitiate hell. 

Grim. That's my kind master, 1 shall breakfast on h 

■ ■ E« 

Osw. Amphibious &oIs we are, 
. And yet ambition is a. god-like fault: 
Or rather, 'tis no fault in souls born great. 
Who dare extend their glory by iiieit ileeds. 
Grimbald re-enters wiib six Saxons in wbitCy with swort 
their bands, priests and singers. 

Sacrifice Song.— R£CiTATiv£ !• 

- Woden, first to thee, 
^ A milk white steed, in battle won^ 

We have sacriiieed* 
Cbor. We have sacrificed* 

RSCITATIVE II. 

Let our next obiatipn be 
To Thor, thy tlyndering son> 
Of such another. 
Cbor. We have sacrificed. 

Re 



\ 



ARTHUR: mm EMMianNE. lii 

Recitative. 111. 

A third (of FiitzeJand breed was he) 
To Wodefl's wile, and to to Thor's mother: 
And now we have aton'd all three. 
We have sacnfieed. 
r, We have sacrificed. 

Recitative IV. 

The lof. is cast, and Tanfan pleas'd : 

Of mortal cares you shall be eased. ' 

Chorus. 

Brave souk to be renown'd in ttary. 

Honour prizing. 

Death des[>i8ing, 

Fame acquiring^ ^ 

By expiring, ^ ^ 

Die and reap the fruits ef glory, ^ 

iTbe iceni €hses upon fbtfh^ 

feNE, a Landfcape.^-^Enter AuRiLrus and C6nOK. 

r , . y 

Zon, Then this is the deciding day, to fix 

tannia's scepter in great Ai:thu>ris hand, 

iur. Or put it in the bold invader's gripe. 

vald is valiant. 

Ion, Such was the character he then maititnin'd, 

len in my court he sought my daughter's love : ' 

' fair blii)d Emmeiine. ' 

iur. For that defeat in love he rais'd this war* 

r royal Arthur rergn'd within her heart, 

t Oswald mov'd the suit. 

Ccn» Arthdr is all that's excellent in Oswald, 

id void of ^1 his faults: in battle brave, 

it still serene in all the stormy war, ' 

Ice heaven above the clouds ; and after fight, 

i merciful and kind to vanquish'd foes, 

; a forgiving God. iFlvurisbt'} fiat siee he comes. 

id praise is dumb before him. 

Entet^ 
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HI 
£ttUr King Arthur (reading a letter) wUb aittni 

ants. 

Artb, (reading) " Ga on, auspicious prince, the star 
are kind ; 
** Unfold thy banners to the willing wind ; 
" While 1, with airy legions; help thy arms ; 
** Confronting art with art, and charms with charms." 
So Merlin writes; nor can we doubt th* event; 
With heav'n and >ou, our friends. Oh noWe Canon 
You taught my tender hands the trade of war : 
And now again you helm your hoary head^ 
And under double weight of age and arms. 
Assert your country's freedom and my crown. 

Con, No more, my son. 

Artb, Most happy in that name ! 
Your Emmeline, to Oswald's vows refus'd, 
You made my plighted bride : 
Your charming daughter, who Hkelove, born blind, 
Unaimin^ hits with surest archery. 
And innocently kills. ^ , 

Can. Remember, son, 
You are a general ; othtr wars require you, 
For see, the Saxon gross begins to move. 

Artb By heav'n 'tis beauteous horror! 
The neble Oswald has provok'd my envy. 

Effter Emmeline, led by Matilda. 

Ha ! now my love, my Emmeline appears, 
A new, but oh, a softer flame inspires me : 
£'en raee and vengeance slumber at her sight, 

Ctfu. Haste your farewel ; I'll cheaf my troops aiid wai 
you. [EtH Conor 

Em. O father, father, I am sure you're here ; 
Because I see your voice. 

Artb. No, thou mistak'st thy hearing for thy sight; 
He's gone my Emmeline ; 
And I but stay to gaze on those fair eyes. 
Which cannot view the conquest they have made. 
Oh Star like-night, dark only, to thyself, 
Bu t full of glory, asthose lamps of h eaveh, 
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'hat see not when they shine. 

Em. What is this heAven^ and stars, and night, and day, 
l^o which you thus compare my eyes and me ? 
understand you when you say you love : 
or, when my father c?asps my hand in his, 
*hat's cold, and i can feel it hard and wrinlded ; 
ut when you take it, jthen 1 sigh, and pant, 
nd something presses to my heart. 
Artb. Oh artless love ! where i he soul moves the tongue 
ad only nature speaks what nature thinks I 
ad she but eyes! 
£m. Just now you said I bad. 

^r^i&. But neither see. t\ 

Em, I'm sure they hear you then : 
^hat can your eyes do more ? 
Arib. They view your b^dixtics, 
Em, Don't I see? you have a fiice, like mine. 
Artb, That is not sight, but touching with your hands, 
Em, Then 'tis my hand that sees, and that's all one: 
or is not seeing touching with your eyes ? ^ 

Artb. No, for I see at distance, where I touch not. 
Em, If you can see so far, and y^t not touchy 
fear you see my naked legs and feet 
uite through my clothes ; pray do not see so welL ]f 
Artb, Fear not, sweet innocence ; 
view the lovely features of yooi face ; 
'our lips carnation, and your dark-shaded eye-brows, 
•lue eyes, and milk-white forehead ; all the colours 
*hat make your beauty, and produce my love. 

Em. Nay, then, you do not love on equal terms : 
love you dearly, without all these helps ; - /^ 

cannot see your lips carnation, 
6Ur shaded eye-brows, nor your milk-white eyes. 
A/tb, Alas, 'tis vain t' instruct your innocence, 
'ou have no notion of light or colours* 

[Truptpet sounds wltbiru, 
Em, Why, is not that a trumpet? 
Artb, Yes. 
Em, 1 knew it. 

nd I can tell you how the sound on't looks ; 
: looks as if it had an angrj' fighting face. 
Artb, 'Tis now indeed a sharp unpleasant sound, 
h^,? fiecaufe 
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Because it calls me henpe fiom her I Jove, 
To meet ten thousarrd foes. 

Em, How do so many men e'er come to meet? 
This devil trumpet vexes 'em, and then 
They feel about for one another's face. 
And so they pieet and kill. 

Artb. When we have gain'd the field, Til tell ye aff; 
One kiss of your fair hand, the pledge of conquest, 
And so a short farewel. IKisses her band, Exit, 

Em, My heart and vows go with him to the fight; 
May every foe be that, whi^ they call blind, 
And none of all their swords have eyes to find him ! 
But lead me nearer to the trumpet's face; 
For that brave sound upholds my fainting lieart; 
And whilst I hear, methinks I fight my part. 

{Flourish, Exit, led by MatiWa. 

SC£N£> a Cdmpf drums ^ trumpets, and military Jhouts • 

Martial Sono. 

Come if you dare, our trumpets sound; 

Come if you dare, the foes rebound ; 
We come, we come, we come, we come, 
Says the double, double, double beat of the thundering drujn '^ 

See they charge on amain. 

Now they rally again ; 
The gods from above the mad labour behold. 
And pity mankind that will perish for gold. 
Chor. See they charge, &c. 

\Exeuni drums and trumpets : a mard 
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SCENE, a ^f«^rfl/ engagement between the Briton S 
and Saxoks^ in which the Britons are conqueror-^' 

SCENE changes to a rural prospect. 

Enter Philidxl. 

Phil. Alas, for pity, of this bloody field ! 
Piteous it needs must be, when la spirit 
Can have«o aoit a #ense of human woesl 

■ SCENE 
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SCENE draws and discovers Merlin's ratv* He comes 

forward* 

Mer, What art thou, spirit P of what name or order ? 
(for 1 hare view'd thee in my magic glass) 
Making thy moan among the midnight wolves. 
That bay the silent moon : speak, I conjure thee, 
*Tifi Merlin bids thee, 

Pb'il, An airy shape, the tend' rest of my mind, 
the last seduc'd, and least deformed o? hell : 
Half white, and shuffled in the crowd, 1 fell. 
Desirous to repent, and loth to sin : 
^ukvvard in mischief, and piteous of mankind, 
^y name is Pliilidel, 

Mer Thy business here ? 

PbiL To shun (he Saxon wizards dire e0mmands> 
Esmond, the awfiiirstname next thine below. 
Cause 1 refus'd to hurl a iiois me fog, 
^n christen'd heads, the hue-and-cry of hell 
s rais'd against me. 

Mer, Osmond shall know, a greater power protects (kkC^ 
l^ow mark me, Philidel, 

will employ thee for thy future good: 
"liou kriow'st, in spite of valiant Oswald's arms, 

^r Osmond^s powerful spells, the field i» ouU m 

^ PbiL Oti Hi aster ! 

'^ximbald is at hand, 

^snuffhis earthy scent: 

^he conquering Britons he misleads to rivers. 

Met. Be that thy task. 
Varn off the bold pursuers from the chace'.: « 
^ut lest fierce Ori m balds pond 'rous bulk'opprets 
^hy tender flitting afr, I'll leave my band 
^spirits with united strength to.aid thee^ 
^nd force by force repeL [^ExeunU 

iCENE, a Wood. — Enter Grimbald and bis followers 
disguised like shepherds i leading KivqArtwjk, Co- 
NoN, AURCLius, and attendants. 

Orim'd Thus clad in shepherds weeds, 1 and nay brother 
- fiends. 

The. 
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The foolish Britons take us for their guides*^ \^Aa{li$ . 

Here, this way, Britons, follow Oswald's flight, 

Artb, I thank thee, -shepherd ;^ 
Expect reward, we follow thee, lead on. 

lAs Arthur is £oing off^ etiUr Philidel andfollowm^^ 

^S p N G. 

Hither this way, this way bend. 

Trust not that onalicious fiend; 

These are false deluding lights, 

Wafted far and ne^r by sprites, 

Trust *em not, fur they'll deceive you. 

And in bogs and marshes leav^e you* 
Chorus ofPbil spirits. Hither this way, this way bend* 
Cbor. of Grim spirits. This way, this way bend, 
Pbil siiigs. If you step^^ no dmger thinking, 

Down you fall, a furlong si nkipg : . 

'Tis a fiend who has annoy *d ye ; 

Name but heaV'n, and he'll avoid ye. 
Cbor. of Pbil spirits^ Hither this way, this way bend* 
Chor. of Grim spirits. This way, this way bend. m 

Pbil spirits. Trust not that malicious fiendf. 
Grim spirits; Trust me, I'm no malicious fi^nt'. 
Pbil spirits. Hither this way, &c. 

Grim, By hell she sings them back ia my despite^ 
I'd a voice in hear'n once, ere sulph'rous steams 
Had damp'd it to a hoarseness: tiy it now. 

SONG. 

Let not a moon born elf mislead ye 

From your prey j and from yoMfgl^oy / >* 
Too far^ alagl he, has ,betray'd ye: 

Follow the flames that wave before ye : 
Sometimes seve/i, and sometimes OTiei 
Hurry, h irry, hurry, hurry, on. 
See, see, the fo^»rsteps plain appearing, 

I'hat way Oswald ch.>se i >i' flying-: 
Firm is ihe turf, and fit lor bearing, ^ 

Where y(#nderpparly dews are lying. ,. , 
Far he cannot hence he gone ; 
Hurry, hurry, huriy, hurry on. , ^ 

Artb^ "lis true, tie say^^ the footsteps yet are plan 

Upon 
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Upon the sod, no fallMift diew-drops h»ve 
Disurb'd the printr Ij4U are going to follow Orimb&ld, 
Pbil sings. Hither this way • 

Cbor. of Phil spirits. Hffh*»r this waj-, this way bend, 
Qbor. 0/ Grim spifit^. This way, this way bend. 
Hil spirits. Trust not thatiralicious fiend, 
jrim spirits. Trust n^e, I'm no maHcious fiend, 
Pbil spirits. Hith<*i* thfis way, &c, lAll incline to Philidel, 
Grim speaks^ Curse^on her voice, I must my p«ey 
forego; . ' 

Thou, Philidel, shalt answer this below. 

[Grimbald sinks in a flash offire. 
Artb. At length the cheat is plain ; 
The cloven -footed fiend is vanish'd from us ; 
liood angels be our guards, and bring us back. 
P/6/75/w^7«^. Come, follow, folfow, follow me. 
-'Aor. Come follow, &c. 

And me — and me-— ^and me. 
^erse» 2 Voc, And green-sward all your way shall be. 
^bor. Come follow, &jc. 

^crs., No goblin or elf shall dare 

^ibor. No, no, no, &c. 

No goblin or elf ^hall dare 
^ers. 3 Voc. We brethren of air. 

Yoitr herr.eu will benr 
To the kind and tlie fair that attend ye. 
^bor. We brethren &c. ^H 

t^ilidel and the spirits go offsinging.witb King Arthur 
and the rest in the middle of them, 

CENE, a Camp^ and Emmelike^s paviUorif with a 
bank. Moonlight — 'Enter EMMft^NIi ledhj MA- 
TILDA, 

I.m. No news of my dear love, or of my father? 

Mat. None, Madam, since the gaining of ihe battle. 

£iw. If Arthur's slain, 

mean to die: but there's a greater doubt; 
^or since I never saw him here, 
^ow shall 1 meet him in another world ? 

Mat. Indeed I know not. 

Em. Oh surely I should find him 
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Among a thousand angels in the sky. 

MaU But what kind of man do you suppose him ? 

Em, He must be made of the most precious things, 
And I believe ^ his mouth, and eyes, and cheeks, 
And nose^ and all his face, are made of gold,. 

Mat. Heav'n bless us, madam, what a face you make 
him! 

JEm. Yet I must know him better: of all colours. 
Tell me which is the purest and the softest. 

Mat. They say His black. 

E m. Why then, since gold is hard, and yet is precious 
His face must a}] be made of soft black gold. 

Mat. But, madam- 

Em. No i'iioie; I havelearn'd enough for once* 

Etiier Oswald and Guillamar. 

Osw. The night has wilder'd u«; and we are fall'n 
Among the foremost tents, 

Guil, Ha ; what are these ! 
They seem ef mote than vulgar quality. 

Em. WtK|jMtf||d8 are those ? they cannot far be distant 
Where are^^^v, Matilda? 

Af^i. Just^^He your tent* 
Fear not, thejBmi^t be friends, 

Em. My Arthur, speak, my love, are you returned 
To blfs» yojur Emmeline ? 

Osw. (to GuHlarmur) 1 know that face : 
'Tis the ungrateful fair, who, scorning nwne, ' ^ i 

Accepts my rivals. We: heav'n, thoa ft bounteoiWji - 
Thou ow'st me nothing. 

Mat Speak what you are ; speak, of I eall for help* 

Osm. We are your guards. 

Mat. Ah me 1 we are hjatrty!<}; 'tis Oswald's voice. 

Em. Let them not see our voices, and then they cannC 
find U9. ' 

Osv. Passions In men oppress' d are doublv strong— 
I take her from kirij; Arthur; there's revenge: 
fear nothing, ladiei, you shall b? safe. 

[Oswald and Guillamar seize Emmeline and Ma:i dU 

Em. and Mat. Help, Help ! 

,Osw. By heav'n ye injure m.e; tha' force is.us'd, 
your honour shall he sacied* 



\ 
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Em» Help, help t Oh Britons, help ! 

Oiw. Your Britons cannot help you : 
This arm through all their troops shall force my way: 
Yet neither quit my honour nor my prey. 

lExeunt the women still crying^ 

\ 



SCENE, rocks and water — Enter AuRELlUS and 

foldiers. 

. Auu Furl up o\ir colours, and unbrace our drums; 
Dislodge betimes, and quit this fatal post. , 
Th'imbattled legions of fire, air, and earth, 
Are banded for our foes. But who are these ? 
Stand I — Conon, what's th' alarm ? 

Enter Covo^y captains oj* guards andfildiet r. 

Con, Our victory is spoiKc^ 
And we are outwitted by the Saxons, 
My Emmeline, my daughter's carried of! 

i^wr. Mishap, indeed ! — and heie 
Some more than mortal power assautts our guards. 
How fares it with great Arthur ? ^ 

Con, As when the loVc? with the kingff'mixt, 
He puts the gain of Britain in one scale, 
^yhich weighing with the loss of Emmeline, 
He t!iirAs he's scarce a saver. But see, 
Ht comoS, with Merlin, in whose aid we trust. 

Enter MtRLlN «;/^ ARTHUR. 

A/e^, Wai t he a V ' ns ri m e, 
There's nota tr^e in that enchanted grove, 
But's'rmmber'd out, andgiv'n by tale to fiends: 
^nd H uder ev'ry leaf a iii :rit couch'd. 
But Ly vhat method to dssolve these charms, 
Is yet unkTivVvvn tr !f!e. ■ 

Artb, Il.lst t'lo:: l)-en l)erfe (for what can thwart thy 
skii:?) 
Nor Emmelv e had bi n the bosst of Oswald ; . 
JJorl, forvvarn*d, been w?'iiing to her guard. 

Con. Her darken'd eye.* hud seen the light of heav'n ; 
That was thy promise too, and this the time. 
^ Meu Fear not :- ere long she shall receive her sight. 

Artb. 






r-^^^j?^^: 
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Among a thousand am .^.^^.^i^ 

Ma/. But what Irinil ilfjBHB^^^''^' 
Em, He must be md^^^^^ ^*«^^^« 

And I believe- y& inoMift(J^^5^^' 

And nose, and all his Sjiil^^' ''1^^^'' 

Ma/, Heav'n blest '.^ i^^/Z^f''''"^- . , 

^w. Yet I nvv ^V.^f^l'ii/efoffe^^^ [£^^««?o«//«* 

Tellraewhic^ '"^^^ . -^t . ir « ^t 
Mat. Tb A^^ ^^ «^'^^ thesUn.^Enter Philid^^' 



^5;- ''^'%V/, abhorri?ig neav n, 
>^^ffN^^;!v ft;r>f, 't 'oots him to the ground. 



V. /^f- "^•^..nV/. abhorrmg heav ri, 



S> <J f ft^'r^s<^^^^^ Em meline, 

^) • 7 f/r^-^^^ ^"^' ^''^'^^s P^"'« ^«rf binds bint in a cbai 

f^'^^0 'f^^^^' ^^^^ ^ caught the^ 
^'fl'/ih^i'^' what haid misliapt 
ri^^. VV'iiitJt'St revenge? ' 

/ n)i*'cr<'«^"^^^^' thou renegado scout, 
J '^]^a,,, so tAish'd, so renew'd in white, 
qhe live'ry of my foes ; I see thee ttwough : 
V\ /idt niak'st thou here ? thou trim apostate, speak. 

pbil. Ah, mighty Grimbald, 
Who would not fear when seiz'd in thy strong gripe ! ^ 
j*m fled from Merlin, free as air that bore me, 
T' unfold to Osmond ali his deep designs. 

Grim. I believe nothing: oh thou fond imposter! 
But since thou say'st thy errand was^to Osmond, 
To Osmond sbalt ih<;u go. March, knaw thy driver. 
FbiL {ineeling,) Oh spare me, Grimbald, and I'Jl 
thy slave i 

Tempt hermits for thee in their h^Iy cells. 
And virgin^ in th<*ir dreams. 

Grim^ Cunst ihou, a devJ, ho|:e to cheat a devil? 
A spy 1 why that's a name abhorr'd in hell. 
HiiSte, frrward, fojward, or 1*11 goad thee on 
With irpii spuiSr 

Pi6'/l 'i^ur Uv<e m' kindly tnei r . \^. 

Pui] not so haid tc hurt my airy limbs: < \ ^ 

.->^^ It 
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llow thee unforc'd : look, there's thy way. 

im. Ay, there's thy way, indeed; but for more surety 

ive an eye behind :---not one word more, 

jUow decently. [Gi im goes out^ dragging Philidel. 

//. So catich' himi spdJ* [asidtm 

'm. (within) O help me, help me, Philidel, 

f/. Why what's the matter ! 

im. Oh, Vm ensnar'd j 

ns birdlime wraps me rounds and glues my wings. 

i me and I will free thee : 

nd I'll be thv slave. 

iL Whiit to a spy, a name abliorr'd in hell ! 

771. Do not insult. Oh, 1 grow to the ground ! 

iery net draws closer on my limbsr Oh ! oh ! oh ! 

il. Thou shalt not have the eafe to curse in torments: 

rrbfor one half hour ; so long my charm 

:eep thee silent, a'^.d there lie 

>smond breaks thy chain. [ Phil unbinds bis own fetters. 

Enter M£RUy. 

r. Well hast thou wrouv^ht thy safety with thy wit, 

hilidel ; go meritorious on : 

her work requires. 

while thy fellows sum man, and compound 

necious dropis i taught thee to collect, 

o the Spirit of Light her task assign ; 

may'st ihou shtw great Arthur to his love, 

^h short niust be their interview. [^ExU^ 

L Pleas*d 1 obey, and haste the mystic ites 

five fair Ernmeline to light and love. 

SONG and CHORUS. 

Come away 

From grots 9nd cool foun^ains^ 
Ye spl i s of day, 

Who liuild lofty mountains 
. We obey, we obey, 

With delight to attend thee. 
To bright Emmeline bear 
The heav'n-born treasure* 
• Corae away» we obey i 
With lair Emiuc^line share: 

Ytiit 
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Your pure light, love^ and pleastire. 
Chorus* Lead .on, shew the way. 

With delight we'll attend' the€ ; 
Lead on, shew the way, 
Love to light will befri^d thee. £Exei 

ACT n. SCENE, a land/tape.^ Enter PmuD 

Recitative. 

PbiL O PIRIT of light deecend^he charms compl< 
O £Spmt oj L'igbtdestii 

Thou bright spirit of pure ethereal light, 
By Merlin's will thepleasing task is thine, 
T' unveil the eyes of beauteous Emmeline. 

Spirit. Delighted, I perform bis generous purpose. 

SONG, 

Spirit Oh Sight, the mother of ^sires, 

What charming objects dost thou 3'ield ! 
'Tis sweet w-heA tedious rnght expires. 
To see tlie rosy morning gild 

1 he mountain tops and paint the field ! 
But when fair Emmeline comes in sight, 
She makes ihe sunmier's d^.y more bright. 
And when she goes away 'tis night. 
'Tis sweet the blushing morn to view ; 
And plairsadoru'd, wiiti pearly dew. 
But swch f he«p delighis to see, 
Heav'n and ha ure 
Give each ^» eat u re; 
They have eyes as well as we ; 
This is the Joy, all joys above, 

To see, to see, 
^ X»hat only^he 
Whose eyes can li^ht with love, 
Pbil. Now see fair Emmeliiie-approaches, 
1 It^ave her to thy care, and haste to bring 
Impatient Arthur ip her new-born sight. 

Enter Emmelinje. and Matilda. 

-§tat. This way, madam, and we shall be shaded. 

ISfir 
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iSpirit approacbes Emmeline; sprinkling' some oftbe 
water over her eyes out oftbe viul, 
pirit. Thus, thus I infuse 

These sovereign dews. 
Fly back, ye fiJms, that cloud her siglit : 
And you, ye chiystal humours bright, 
Your noxious vapour* purg'd away; 
Recover and admit the day. 
Now look abroad, and see 
All but me. 
-Bw. Hfl ! what voice was that ? Who spoke ! 
MaL 1 heard the voice; 'tis one of Osmond's fiends. 
Etn. Some blessed angel sure : i feel my eyes 
nseal'd, they walk abroad^ and a new world 
omes rushing on, and stands all gay before nie* 
Mat, Oh joys of joys I she h^s her sight. 
£m. I am new born ; 1 shall run mad with pleasure. 

{^Staring on Matilda, 
re women such as thou ^ such glorious creatures t 

Enter Arthur and Philidel, 

Arfb. (Aside) Oh how I envy her, to ^e first jeen ! 
J*A/7. Approach not yet. 

^m. Stand farther; let me take my fill of sight. 

[^Looking up. 
that's that above that weakens my new eyes, 
takes me not see, by *eeing ? 

Mat 'Tisthe sun. 

£?w. The sun ; 'tis sur.e a God, if that be heav'n : 
^h ! it thou art a creature, best and fairest, 
low hast thou lightened even my very soul, 
^nd let in knowledge by another sense! 
Vrt tht)u not pleas'd, Matilda ! Why, like me, 
^ost thou not look and wonder ? 

Mat, Because these sights 
^re to my eyes familiar, 

£m. That's my joy, 
•^otto have $^ei\ before: for nature now 
"^omes all at once, confounding my delight. 
^ut oh ! what thing am 1 ? Fain would 1 know; 
Or am I blind, or do 1 see but half P 
With all my care, and looking rout.d and romd. 

Vol. III. F I omifr^ 
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I cannot view my face. . . ; -i ; , : 

Ma^ None se?e theinselves ■, 

But by reflection ; in this glass you inay,_ ^GivcsberagU 

Em. (looking in the glass ) What is it? 
It holds a face withlp it; p sw^et face, ! 
It draws the inoiith,^and j^miles^a^id looks. 09 nj^ ; . 
And talks, but yet Icannpt he^r it speak; 
Oh, the pretty thing is dunaV' . . 

Mtf/. The pretty thing , ,^ 

You see within the giassr is yow. 

Em. What, am ,1 two ? ts this another me I 
Indeed, it wears roy clothe^, has b^nds like mine; . 
And mocks whatever I do ; but th^trmsur^ , , 5: 
It cannot be, I'd swear it was my child. £Matilda 1^9 
Oh look, oh look 1. ^ebotha^iq the glass, .. 1 
Oh, now I knovv it filain ; they.a^^ 
That geep upon us jhere. . 

MiiL Our shadows, madam. 

£m. Mine is the prettier shadow far than thine. 
Oh, how I do but love it ; let me kiss my t'other selr. 

[^Kis^ng the g^ 
Alas, IVe ki^'d it dead, ;^ the j(ine thing's gone; j: 

Indeed itkisfd so cold as if'twere dying. 

lKvi\i\XT comesforwardijsofil^yS 

'Tis here again. 

Oh, no, this face is neither mine nor thine: 

Surely the glass hath born atiother child ! 

. l^Sbe turns and seti Artt 
Ha ! what art thou, with a new kind efface^ 
And other cloth^^s,. a wble creature too; 
But taller, bigger, fiercer in thy look; , , 
Of a controlling ey^ majestic make ? . ^ ,; , 

Mat Do ypM not knaw l\xtfi» madam? . : 

i:m. Why, is't a man > .^ . ,. , 

Artb. Ye^ and the most unhappy of my kind. 
If you have chang'd your love. . , 

Em. My dearest lord 1 , 

Was my soul blind ; and could not that look out» 
To know you, er^ you spoke ? Oh counterpart 
Of our soft sex; well are you made our lords : 
So bold, so great, so godlike are you form d. 
How can you love such silly things as women ? 
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Artb* Beauty like your's commands ; atid ilnan wi^ made 
'But a more boistrous, and a stronger slave. 
To you, the b§st delights of ha man kind. ^ 

Em. JSut are yoti mine ? Is there an end of war ? 
Are all those trumpets dead thfemselves, 
That us'd fo kill tnen with"^ tiieir thuncJenrrg sounds ? 

Artb, The suol of war is^ .Undecided yet ; > 
And many a breathing body miist be iiold, 
Ere you are free. 

Em. How came you hither then ? 

Artb. By Merlin's art, to snatch a rfiort Ifv'd^bless^ 
To feed hiy famish'd Joyeupdn your eyes 
One moment, and^tfepart. 

-Eiw. O mo men ti worth 
Whole ages past; and -all that are to come ! 
Let love-skk Oswald now iitipitied mourn ; 
Let Osmond mutter charms to sprites ih Vaiir, 
To make me love him; all shall not change my soul. 

Arfb. Ha\ does th' e;ichariter practise bell upon you ? 
Is he my rival too ? ' • 
- Em. Yes, but 1 hate him ; 

"When I was Wind, through my shut eyes I s^w him ; 
His yoi<;e look'd ugly, an^J breaith*d brimstone on met 
-Atii theti I first was'gfad that I was bKhd, 
I4ot to behold perdition. 

Enur MeruH. 

Mer. My sov' reign, we have hazarded too far; 
IBut love excuses you, and prescience me. 
^ake haste; for Osmond is even now alarm'd, 
J^nd greedy of revenge is hasting home; 

Artb. Oh take my love with us, or leave tne here. 

Mer. I cannot, JFbr she's held by charmfs tbo strong; 
^hich, with th* enchanted grove must be destroyed : 
Till when, my art is vain : but fear not, Emnielhie ; 
TTh* enchanter has no power on innocence. 

Em. (^to Artb.) Farewel, since you must part : wlu^n 
you are gone, 
I'M look into my glass, just where you lookM, ^ 
To find your face again ; 
If tis not there. 111 think on you so lottg^ 
l^lieart shall be your picture. * 



\ 
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Artb. Where'er I go^ my soul shall stay with thee; 
'Tis but my shadow that I take away : 
True love is never happy but by halves ; 
An April sun-shine, that by fits appears, 
It smiles by moments, but it mourns by years. 

Em, May all good angels spread their ^vi^gs, 
Aivd shield my Jove from harm. \^E:vU Arthur audM^rlia^ 
Now my Arthur's gone, the loveliest object 
To my new-born sight, I'll look around 
Upon the lesser beauties of creation. 

^ ^ 

Ener Osmond, who gazes on EmmelXne andjhe on him. 

Em, Ha ? I'm deceived; save me-^om this ugly thing, 
This fi>e to sight ! SpeaJc ; dost thou know him ? 

jVfii/. Too well; 'tis Oswalds friends, the grea^ magician. 

Em. It cannot be a man, he's so unlike the njan I lov£_ 

Osm, (Aside J She sees, I'm iJtire :-i— Death to my eyefaa 
she sees? r • 

Em. I wish 1 could, not: b^t I'll pilose my sight, 
A^'d shut out all 1 «an — — It williiot be; , , 
Winking, 1 see thee still, thy odious image 
Staresfuliinto my soyl; and tiiere infecbi the lOQm^ 
My ArtfewjiF should possess. ^. >^-- 

Osm. I find too late 
Tiiat Merlin and her lover Ihath been here* [Asiikt^ 

Em, Ip-r'yfjjee dreadful thing, tejl me thy busineash^r^ ; 
And, if thou canst, reform that ugly face; 
Look not so grim at me. 

Osm, My name is Osmond; and my business love, ^ 

Em, Thou.hast a grizly look, forbidding what thou ask' 5^, 
If I durst tell thee so. :, 

Osm. My penthouse eye-brow», and my $haggy be^rd, 
Offend your sight, but these are manly signs : 
Faint white and red abuse your expectations; < 

Be woman; know your sex, and love fujl pleasure*. 

Em. Love from a monster, fiend! 

Osm. Come, you mustlove; or you mu^t suffer lov*: 
No coyness, none/for I am master here- 

£m. And when did Oswald give away his power ? 

d$m. O'erlabour'd with tlie «ight, opprest with thirst, 
That Oswald whom you mention *d, call'd for drink. 
f mix'd a sleepy potion in his bowl, 

^_. " " ' Then 
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Then to a dungeons depth I sent him bound. ' 

!Now know you are my prisoner ; 
J^o coyness, therefore, but make me happy ; 
Per I am master here. 

Em. From my sight I 
Thou, all thy devils in one, thou dar'st not force me. 

Osm, You teach me well ft 
J'U give you that excuse your sex desire, 

Ifle seizes bir, and sbe struggla* 

Grim, (wUbin) O master, fnasrer I 

Osm. Who's ihat, my Grim bald ! , 

Eater GKinM MJ^ hqfiily, 

G^r/m. Oh master I danger threatens thee ; 
There's a Wack cloud desceti ding from above, 
Pull of heaven's v^Dom, bursting o'er thy bead. 

Osm, Malicious fiend, thou liesL ; for fam fenc'd 
By millions of ;hy feUpws, in my grove, 
I bade thee, when I freed thee from the charm, ' 
Run. scouting through the \vojd, from tree to tree. 
And see if aij my devils are on duty: * 
Hadst thou perform'd thy charge, thou tardy sprite, 
Thou wouldst have known no danger threaten'd me. 

Grim. When did a devil fail in diligence I 
?bor mortal, thou thyself art overseen; 
Ihave \ieen t^re, and hence I bring this ne>vs« 
Thy fatal foe, great Arthur, is at hand ; 
Merlin has ta'en his time, while thou wert absent. 
To counterwork thy spells. 

Oswi^. Per(litio4'i seize on Merlin J 
ril cast em all a-new, ahd instantly, 
AH of another mauld : be thou at hand. 
Their composition was before of horror; 
Now they shaUbc ofblandishmsnt and love 
When I return^ proud f^r, • 
Rcsjive to meet my love; 
jfyou a^enot fairly to be enjoy *d, 
A little ha;iest force shall- be employ 'd. 

F 2 . SCENE 
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SCENE, a wood^ with a targe cai in thefhont^ 

^ Enter A.RTnvK and Merlin. 

Mer. Thus far if is permitted me to go ; 
But all beyond this spot is fen#d ^xith charms ; 
I may no more, bnt only with advice. ' 

-«^r^A. My swnrd shall do the rest. 

Mer, Remember well, that all is but illusiexn. 

y^r<i6. D )ubt me not. 

Mer. Yel in prevv^ntion ' 

Of what may come, Til leave mv Philid?! 
To watch thy steps, and with him leave my wand ; 
Once more farew^l, and prosper. [Ejcit Meriih, 

y^rfb (walking) No danger y^t, I see no walls of fire ^ 
No city of the fiends, with forms obscure, ■' ^ • 



i o g'fP from far on flaming battlemens. 
Tins is indeeu fhe fiTOVe I sh 






Tins is indeeu fhe grOve I should destroy*, 
But Where's the horror ? sure the prophet err'd^ 
Hark ! music, and the warbling notes of bi^ds. ' '■ ■ ' 

ZSfn^ingof^birdsttfMin. 
I The scene apens and dHt&veh & pUasitflt i^ivf:f shaded Witlb 
trees, a golden bridge over it, ' ' . ' ' - ' - 

A .^ih'er current to forbid my passage, ' •' 

And yet *t invite, me, stands a golden bridge ; -*' > ■ 
Perhaps a trap for my unwary feet, 
To sink and whelm ine underneath the waves; 
With fire or water. . Let him wage his war. 
Or all the elements at or7de, III on', 

Miis goodly tree seems queers of all the gfove, -i ' 

Tlie ringlets round her trunk 'declare her guilty - ■ 

Of many midnight saWbathsreveird here. 
Her will I first attempt. . 

[Arthur strikes at the tree , and cuts it ; hhodspcutscf 
it, a groanfoli&wsyiben asbfiefu 
Good heav*n, what monstrous prodigies are these ! 
Blood follow^ fi cm my blow ; the wounded rind 
Spouts on my sword, aad sanguine dyes the plain! 

iHe strikes Itgaini a voice of Emmelineyh?m bebini, 
J^m. Forbear, it thou hast pity, iih, forbear ! 
These i^rcans proceed not from a senseless plaol; 

• No 
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'No ttreams of blood run welling from a tree. 

Artb* Speak what thou art ; 1 charge the speak thy being 

[Emmeline breaks out of the tree, shewing her arm bloody. 

Artb. 'Tis she ! amazement roots me to the ground i 

Em. Whom thou hast hurt^ unkind and cruel, see. 

£m. By cruel charms dragg'dfrpm my peaceful buwer. 
Fierce Osmond clos'd me in this bleeding bark ; 
So that whatever sword, or sounding axe, 
Shall violate this plant, must pierce my fleshy 
And when that falls I die. ■ ■ 

Artb, If this be tiue, 
O never, never to be ended charm, 
At least by me ! Yet all may be illufiion. 
Break up, ye thick'ning fogs, ye filmy misis, ^ 

All ^hat belie my sight, aid cheats my sense; 
For reason still pronounces, 'tis pot she, 
And thus resolv'd., i.., \ [ijf^^ '^ b^s sword, 

Em, Do strike, bai barian, strike ; . , J 

And strew mv mapgled.limbs y^^ith every blow. 
Wound me, and doubly 4dll jr^e, with u. kin<iness, 
That, by thy h^fid 1 fall ' 

,Afib. OJ«>ye I O Merljn f whom should itelieve? 

. £m^ ;Beiieve tbyselt, thy youth, ihy Jove, and me f. 

Disarm thy hand, that mine may meet it bare: ' ' 

Artb. If failing for the first created-fair 
Was Adam's fault, 
Eden was lost^ as all his sons would lose it. 

[6^o/;(^ fo Emmeline, 
Enter I^hiliixel running, 

PbiL Hold, poor deluded morti^, hold thy hand, 

Which it thou gi¥*st is plighted to a fiend, . 
For f roof, behold the virtue of this wand ; 
IStrikes Eipmehne witb a, wand^ who straigbt descends; 
Crimhsld appears in ber place. 
Now see to whose embraces thou wert falling. 
Behold the maiden modesty of Qrimbald ! 

iGtimbaidffroQtfs 

Artb. Horror seizes me, 
To thinfc what headlong ruin I have feinptfdL 

PbU, Haste to thy work ; a noble stroke or two^ 
Etids all the charms, and disienchants the grove. 
I'll hold tliy mistf ess bound. [Cbains Grimh^l^. 

F 4 V.r^^ 
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^rtb. Then here's for earnest ; 

{^Strikes twice or tbrice, the tree sinks amidst ihufidtr* 
and Jigbtnivgy ayid the bridge breaks down., 
'Tis finifh'd, and the dusk that.y.et remains^ 
Is butthe native horror ofthe woi'd- 
On yon proud towers, before this day be done. 
My glitt'ring banners shall be wav'd against the setting sun. 

fJ^jrii ArtbtWf 
Phil. Come on, my surly slave; come,stalk alon^ 
And stamp amaditian's pace, and drag, thy chain. 

Grim. J'll champ 3nd foam upori't, till the blue venom 
Work upwards to thy hands, and loose their hold. ^ 
, P/>//. Know 'st thou this powerful wand ? 'tis lifted up 
A second stroke would send thee to the centre, , ^ 

Benumb'd and dead, as far as souh can die. r 

Grim, 1 wish thou wouId\st, lo rid me ofmysen^c, ', 
Chorus, Victory ! victory! Vice is iq chains, , , 

Victory i victory ! Viitue reigps. [JEstunU 

S C E N %^, a Camp. 

Enter O^ucy^iy ttfHgiuA 

Osm, Grimbald made jprisotier; and my grove dpstroy'^i 
Now what can save me— Hark, the drurns a rid. trumpets l.. 

[^Drums and trumpets tviibin*^ 
Arthur is ma rchirig onward to the fort. , ; 

1 hdve but ofte recourse, and that's to Oswald ; 
But will he whorh rveinjur'd, fight for me ?— 
No, not for me, butfor himselfhe must; 
I'll urge him with the^ last^ necessity ; 
Better give up my mistresslhan my life. .^\ 

His force i« much unequal ^to his rival; 
True; — ^butlNl helphim'vvitHniy uttnostart, . 
And try to unravel fate. " [-4 march, E^i^ 

Enter Arthur, Conok, Aurfxius, andfoldieru 

Con, Now there remains but this one labour more ; 
And if we have the hearts of true-born Britons, » 
The forcing of that castle crowns the day. 

Aur. The works are Weak, the garrison but thin. 

yfr//b. Then where you see them staggering in their 
ranks, / , 
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And clust'ring most in motion, there press them home ; 

Forthat's a coward's ^^ap — How's this, a saHy ? 

Enter OsWXi-D, GuiLLAMkR, andfoUiers on the other 

fide. 
Beyond my hopes to meet 'em on ihe square. 

Ch-m. Brave Britons, hold; and tJiou their famous chief 

Attend what Saxon Oswald will propose. ; 

He owns your victo ry; but whether owlog^ 

To valour, or to fortune, that he ddiibrs. 

If Arthur dares ascribe it to the firkt, ^' 

And singled from a croud will tempt a conq^uest^ 

This Oswald offers ; let our troops fietire, ; .>: 

And hand to hand let LIS decide our strife : 

This if refur'd, bear witness earth and h<pav'n, , - . 

Thou^tcarsi' a crp'wn and mistress iintleserv'd.. 

Afih, I'll not usurjj thy title of a robber, 
Kbr'wil^upbraidthee: that before, 1 profFer'd 
Thisdnele combat, which thou didst refuse ; 
80 |ffl[ f am, on any terms to meet thee. 
And not discourage thy repenting shame^ 
As once ^^neas, mjc gfeat aiKeftdTf; ■ 
Betwixt the Trojan and Ruculi^n ^Mi^lb, 
^(Kight for a crowft, and bright Lav^ni^'s bed ; , 
So\j^H I n/reetthee, hand to handoppos*d: 
My aiiguring xiiind assure* the same success. 
{To bis m$n,J Stir not a sword; — if, I am slaio, or yiM, 
; Henounce me, Britbns, for a recreant knight ; 
I And let the Saxon peacefully enjoy . 
His former footing in our famous^ iaie. 
To ratify these terms, I swear— — . 

Osw, You need not; 
Your honour is pf forc^ withput your path, ) ' 
1 only add, that if 1 fall, or yield. 
Yours be the citown and Emmeijnet 

ilr^/b. That's two crbwns. . V 

No more ; we ttep the looking lieav'n ahd sun 
Too long in expectation of ou r arips, , ; .; 

[Arthur and Oswald^ii, fbey fMc^atl4^Anh^^r 
disarms OswM^ ^ ^ ..p V.^ 

'Aitb? Confess thysetf Vercome, an^ ask thy Ufiu. ; 
Osw. 'Tis not worth asking, when 'tis in thyJM>«rer. 
-Arfb, Then take it as piy gift. 
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Ontf. A wretched gifv . \- 

With loss of empir^^ Ubeity, and Iove« : 

A^rtb. TUy hf^i thy fib^^ thy honoor^s asifi ; 
Lesul b$Kk thy Saxotirt^tiieir ancient Eibe r 
I would restore thee fruitful Kent, the gift ^ 
Of Vortigern for Hen^st's ill Jliou^ht aid, 
But that my Britons brook no'fbreign power. 
To lord it in a l^aidsacned la £reedo«]^ 
And of its Ir^ts tenadbiis to the last« ; 

Osw^ Nor more thaa thoa hast offered would Itake ; 
I would refuse all BrkaiR held in homa<;e : 
Aed owa ao /other masters: but ^e^gods* 

Enter an 0tteJl4€^9lP^fIjnm^]m^,^n4 Matilda, C 
non, Aureliusy wiib Britifh Jbldiers, bearing Kii 
Arthur's standard eHsptayed ; on the other Jide^ Gui 
lamar, and Ofmo|id> Viith Sazon Joldiert^ draggi 
their colours cm the ^oim^— Af tbuT going to En 
meline, and4fnlbracing her* 

Artb. Again, again I have thee in my arms. 

Em. We ari? so fitted for eaeh other's bear. 
That heav'n had errM in making of a third, ' " 
To get betwixt and intercept our loves, 

Mer, Take hence that monster of ingratitude. 
Him who betray *d his master, bear him hence ; 
And in that loathsome dungeon plunge hitU dee^^^ 
Where he plung'd noble CSwald. 

Osm, That indeed is fittest for .^ne. 
For there I shall be near my kindfed iSends, 
And spare my Grimbald's paiu^ to bear me to *em. 

Mrr, Away. fOsmorid is cam^^f^ 

(To Arth.) Arthur, thou hast acquir'd immQ;r^lamej 
And of three christian jvorthies art the first : 
And now at once to treat thy sight and soul. 
Behold what roiling ages sh^I produce ; 
The wealth; the loves, the gloriea of our i^Ie, 
Which yet, like golden ore^ unripe in beds. 
Expect the warm indulgency of heav'n 
To call 'em forth to light— 
Kor thou, brave Saxon prince, {To Oswald) disdain c 

triumph: 
Britons and Saxons shall be once one people ; 

C 



One common tongue, one common frkhtliali Kn4 " 
Our jarring bands invapeipeturfptsice. ; : 

covets ike 0€€an in m si$tm^* :JEi9his\in a tltmd. 

Ye bliist'ring:i9r^thr^ of^thefislde^' -^ 
Whose breath htK^offl ^ att tbsnRHlt^ty^latt/^ 
r |{etiheandlet''&riianAk'ii9e^--i^^- '^ ''^ 

In triumph o^«an the mttiffc ^*.'t J ^)l i ^^- * 

[iEolus mseslft, wi^Brteittiui ^fhes^om the sea 



T'^^ui' YM-x^^-^. ' • • ■ •• ' ■ '•■^■^ 






/■c, ^•,' 



\ : : . Fairest isle, ^ isles escceUing^ 
' ra Seat of pJeasurei and of ioretft . 
Venus here will chuserher4w^Uii>g9 

And forsake her Cypriah groves. 
Cupidfrom his fav;'rite natioh. 
Care and €nvy will re move i 
Jealousy, that poisons passion, . ^ 

And despair that di^s fof love. 
Gentle murmurs, sweet complaining, 

Sighs fhatlilow the fire Ofiove; 
Soft re pukes; kind disdain!;r^^ 

Shall be all the pains ^oCi^i-oVei 
Ev'ry swain shall j^a^ his duty, 

Grateful every nymph shall prevej 
And as these ejccel in beiuty, 
'V Thos^'ihiaibe reqown'd for loye. 
mK These vi'itb hhitemir m o'uf valiant Britons, 
Who ^hall by sea arid land repel our foes. 

lA march, while ibe British sMlon and grenadier$ 
come to the front of the stage* 
Now, look above, and in heaven's high abyss. 
Behold what fame attends those future heroes. 

XTbe brier of the garter descends, 

F 6 SONG, 
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SONG. 

St Georpre, the patron of our isle, 

A soldier and a saint. 
On that auspicious /)rdet imil^, .. 

Which love and arms will plant. . 
Oirr natives nc^taimiel appear 

. To court this martial prize ; • 
S^t foreign kings^ adopted here, . 

At-home their crowns despis^. 
Our aov'mga high, in awfa! state. 

His honours shall bestow ; 
And see bis scepter'd sul^ects wait 

X>2^ his cofnniand& belaw/ 



lExeunt $mnes. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 



MEN. ' 
d Minikin, Mr Dodd, 
John Trotley, Mr King, 
on el Tivy, Mr Brerelon, 
amy, Mr La Mash, 
y, Mr Parsons, 



Migncn, Mr Burton. 
WOMEN. 
Lady Mimkiir, Miss^ Pope. 
Miss Tittup, Mrs Abiugton. 
Qyinp, Miss Piatt, 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

Enter Lady MiNiKiN and Mih Tittup. 

y Min, T T is not, my dear^ that I have the least re- 
X gard for my Lord; I had no love for him 
>re I married him, and you know, matrimony is no 
>der of affection ; but it hurts my pride, that he should 
lect me, and run after other women. 
liss Til. Ha, ha, ha I how can you be so hypocritical, 
y Minikin, as to pretend to uiieasiness at such trifles : 
pray, have yoQ made any new discoveries of my Lord's 
ntry? 

ady Mim New dif coveries ! why, I sg\y my self yester- 
morning in a hackney-ccach, with a minx in a pink 
inal; you shall absolutely burn yours. Tittup, for I 
I never bear to see one of that colour again. 
fiss Tit Sure she does not suspect me {^asidg,'} And 
Te was your ladyship, praj', when you saw him ? 
ady Mifu Taking the air with Colonel Tivy in his 
i-vis. 

tiss Tit But, my dear Lady Mi»ikin, how can you be ^ 
ngry that my Lord was hurting your pride, as you call 
1 the hackney-coach, when you had him so Tnuch ii^^ 
r power in the vb-a-vis f 

ady Mitt. What, with my lord's friend, and my friend's 
r ! tUkes b$r by the band,'} O fye, Tittup ! 

Mtit . 
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Mks 25fc Pho, pho^ lov^ and friendship sre veiy fine 
names to be sure, Imt they are mere tlsitingaequaidtatices; 
we know ^eir ^aroei indeed, ta& of 'em com^mes^ and 
to 'em knock at our doors, biit we nevtt" let >m in yon 
know. - ' - ^LoMng %t hitr^ 

Lady Min,l vow, Tl^pj y<)u are^xtreme|ji^polii|ii< '^ 

Miss Tit. lam extremely indifferent ia tiMeifffiiii^ 
thanks to my ediiedtion. We ihtisc mari«f ^ yoip^id^ W 
cause other people of Ikshi^A mtfrty; 4Mlt I shdtti^ ikllk^ 
¥ery tnesrtily of my^If, if after 1 wasiViarrkNd^l^JboCllfti^ 
the least eoncern at all aboatlmy liusbattd, - ^ ,i j j ? it 

Lady Mrn, I hate to praise myseF/iand yet l4iia}f VKth 
troth ayei} that no woman of qu^ty ev^-htd,viOGUakhm^ 
or will have, ^o coiisummtiat^ 4 contempt ibitheri^ sisf 
have fot tnf most hfonoursible and puissaim Ei^ 1 «f Minl^ 
kin, Vitfcouht PerHwbikfe, and B^pni'Titmbiisg.i.^a^ 
ha, hal ■• ■ - :: ' '' '">^J 

Afns Tfl; But, it it not 8trange,Xad|^ Minycin,thati«kei^ 
It his being ybuf hi^^bahd^dutdci^ate'Sifehindifl^rence.^ 
for certainly in every 0ther eye his^lofdship1iiii6<g;^^(ai6^ 
compHshment^^ ^ f ; e^^ 

Laiy Min. Mtompnshmmsl thy h^ 
turn'd; if you know any of 'em, ^priy let's h»w>>^ert^ 
they are a novelty, and wil)^mu«e me. . v u, v 

jl^i^ 21f^. Imprimis, h^ 18 a. ms^n of quality. 
^ Lady Min. Which, to be sure, includes all the cardinal 
virtues---pborgirl !— i^on ! ^ ^/ 

' Miss TO. He IS d very hands6me man* . : - t j 

Ztfr^ Mf». He has a Vi^ry bad cons^tutkm. ^- *> *. 

JVfws T/<. He has wit. . - ^ i -^ 

Xa^ Af /^4 He is a )o^ alida litt}^ goes a gheat wiiy, .^ 
'Miss Tit» He has great good nature. . - t iit 

JLrfrfy Afiw* No wonder-^-he's a fod. - ^ ^.,^^1111 

*R5i^ 77/; And ^hen his fortune, y«i^ll allpw*-^ . . ^U 

Lady Mm. Was a great one«— hut he games^ anedt^lii^ 
ly, he*8 Undone ; if not, he deserves to be hang^d^nli^ 
Bxit my Lord Minikin.-^And now, let, your wiae^ndiss 
and my goodcouiln Sir John Trotly, baronel^eidaar: i>riiN»«l 
iftlie, prayf .- -.-o;;- ^^ '', o:^ii 

Miss Tit In lRsown.room^Iauppose,r«Hdkiff pamtil^i 

1^ attd wsmf^w agaiit^ the enonmliefof We li^ : 

if 



BON TOf^ / W 

If he 9ihif^ here # v^e^k Jcmger^mitwitb«tanding my expect- 
atiost: firom biin>^ 1 $ha]] cerfami^^ affrofiitiiiiB. 

Lady Mhu I aimagr^at favcudte; bu>t it is knpovsible 
i^ttchl^Miger to «ct up to Instv^ry.f^hteout ideas ofthin^ 
Isn't it |)k^nt to hear him abuse every body, and evexy 
thif^, and yet always fif>isl^ngw)t}i ih^-Yqu'tf cxein^ xae^ 

^^sId^^«.3j;», ha, b9 1 

^^MmJU^Wh^^Qj^yxM^ theQqtbs»d4o meyes* 
^ftiFtiQiitfeof tite taots^f his tye hangiBg cdowa hie 
kj^>#imdd^t»,r«|id ;|iis*irriiic'd o^ down 

his breast, and thrust thra' his gold butleo-holei which 
kx4^'d(eEKaCt]y^|ik^ tny-tittle Sarbet's bead in his^^goidcol* 
I^f^'^JNiQce Tittup/ cries he, drawing himsdf up, * I rpr^-» 
iBs^ igiin^ ; this mifinpr of ^oodu^iiog yeurs/df boib at 
hanis^ ^ad. abroaflU^What are your olgections, Sir Joba i) 

ai99«:eped 1^4 little pejetly-^^'Vajfious-aii^'inaoifold^ x^plie4 
he; I have no time to enumerate particulars now^ but! 

w^iVieiMure t0 prophecy, -if you keep whir^gioufld in 
the vertexnof p«nthi$ons,i<>p(eKas; festiiips, coteries^ mas^ 
tuemief^ upd li)) die^ devil^des^iir this tawn, yoMF M^ wi8 
he giddy, down you will fall, lose the nan^^of X»uci;^ti% 
^dfhe^pjdtedjRothinirtut li^tuppirc^ 
fn^^oiujil !>i^aiidep fceieftme*- wu >^ 
Lady Min, O, theterhama ^ 
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Gymp, A card, your }ad3'ship) from Mrs >Pewltt* 
Lady Min, Poor i^ewilt.I— 41* she §an but <he seea at 
public places wilti ft woman. o( quality, she's the happiest 
of plebeians. l^i^dfii tbt cttfd. 

*VMrs^Fewkt's.fesp(9e}St0^^La4y< Minikin and^l^ 
tup ; hopes^o have the pkteur^ c^^eiifhnf them toX^dy 
Fillagree's ball this ievening.4.Lady; X^sey se^S' masks." 
We'U certainly attend heiu4«^Efli|>i put fiomfi mem^ 
cahds upon my toilet, TJl send ao answer i{i»ai«dittely ; 
md ieH-ooe ef iii.y i€K>tR>eii> that be must make some'vj* 
ite forfliie tO'dBy«fl^in,«and 'Send meftfiiist of those jlMT 
9iMk yesterday $ JiejKfust be surety «all at I^yPettKoes? 
and if she should unluckily be at home, he must say 
thttti^ejcaineflia/^BquiFeafier Iwrspruo^ miDltt 

.Mi$s lBi.j Ay , ij^ giye 0ttr coAphmea^ t» her sffaiiH 
id uncle. 

Ladfi 
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.tJjody Mrjih Tfaat womanfs so fat* she'JViif^er^t iirel' 
ofit^ and I am, resolved not to call at her door myselfrttift 
I am sure of not finding her at^hemei I am horribly 4ov? 
spiiited to^a3^ ; do send your Colonel to^ pJay at.^ohpess 
yiiih «me i < since he belonged to yoUi Titty> I have take(i . 
a kind of liking to him ; i like every i^akag tliat loves my^ 
Titty. ^ IKissfSsiber. 

^Mfss.T//. I kndw. you|iO|, my dear lady. < QKis$c»hen 
Lady Min* That sneer I dontlike; if she susp^cts> I^ 
siiail; bate bcr l^Aude,^^e%^tw Tilty^ I'll go and write 
my cards, and dress for the masquerade, and if that won't 
raiae my spirits, you must assist me to plague .my lord, a 
little. lExtU 

Miss r/7. Yes/andril plagise my lady a little^ or 1 ^m 
inuch mistaken i my lord shi^ kskov every titde thatliaS 
passed: i^ifaiz poor, blind, balf-jvitted,, self conceited ^ia- 
titre this dear: friend and relatioB of mine i^l and what a 
fine, spirited, gallant soldier my colonel is I my Lady Mim^< 
kin likes him, he Hkes ray Ibrtune ;. my Lord likes me, and 
I like my Lord : however, not so much as be Imagines^-pF 
to play the fool so rashly as he may expect: she must^be 
very lilly indeed^ iirha can't flutter about the fiame w^^- 
ottt burning her WiOgs«— tWhat a great Tevolutton ii> . thiS' 
family in the space of fifteen months l<i-^We: went outioC; 
England, a very aukward, regular, good English family ; i>i^. 
half a year io France^ and a wititei jessed in the>warmer'i 
climate ofltaly, have lipen'd our minds to etery refined 
meiit of et8e;^«8sipatioxi>and pleasure* . 

JEnter CoLOVXls Tivr* 

Col. Tiw^. M*|]!^I hope, madam, that your humble ur^ 

Vantbadfome share in your last reverie ^ 

Idiss TiU How is it possible ta have the least knowledge*^ 

€f Colonei Tivy,and not make him the principal object e# 

QO0^ reflections?' ; 

Col. Tivy. That man must have very little feeling and^ 

taste, who is not proud of a place in the thoughts of the 

finest woman in Europe. 

Miss Tit. Ofye, Colonel 1 (^Curtsies and b/usbosi\ 

Col. Tivy. By my hpnour, madam, I mean what Isajr* 
Miss Tit., By your honour, Colond! why will yos p«ss 

off your encounters to mef don't I know that you finef 

gentlemen 
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gentlemen mgard no hcnoar but that \vbicb irgi^cnatthe 
gaming table ; and which indeed oirghftto be the obly 
honour* y^u should make free with, 

Co/. Tity, How oan you, Miss, treat me »o cruefly ^ 
have I m)t abKolulely forswoiin dice, mistiess, every thriig, 
sirnce 1 dar'd to offer myseJf 10 you t ■ . 

Miss Til: Yes, Colonel, and v\hen 1 dare to receive ypu^ 
you may return to every thing again,, and not violate ihe 
iiwsof the present happy 'mattiratHiiai escaLlishmerit. 
- C^L Tfvy, Give me but your con sen t> madam, and your 
life to come— ' . 

. M^s TrL Dp ypa get my consent, Coionel, and Vil tske] 
care of my hfe to come. 
Ci)/. TVvy. How shaH I ge^ your consent F 
-AfistfT/^. By getting .m* ki' the humour. .0 

Cfi/. Tivy, But how to get you in the humout- f it ^ 
Miss TiU O, there are several ways ^ 1 atn very good^ 
natur'd.. .. - ,^ ■ : \ .it 

u Col* Tivy, Are you in, the huttioar now.v ■■■- -uJ 

Miss Tit Ttyta^, 

Coi. T/vy . How shaUl ? . ^ . ^ o- 

MissTiL How sbaU I^-«-you e soldier, and ntit knovr 
the^art rf.iUiary i^^how^shail Ii-*^yil^ti^H you haw ;-tJwh« 
ySou havis a subtle, treacherous^ poiiti<>>en*qpiy to deal witi^ 
never stand shilly-shally^ ^nd jos^ your tiifie iti treaties^' 
and parliei, but cock your hat, draw your sword ;-— -marchv 
beat druip-^uby dub^ a dub-^present^iire, plifpauff-^'tis 
done 1 they fly, they yicid-^ Victoria IVictt) rial.' ^ '.s .: 

^Running off. 
<^oL Tivy. Stay, stay, my dear, dear angel I 

Miss Tit. No, no> no, 1 have no^time to,b©kiiled.aoMr.^ 
bef»i€i3»^l>&dydMinikin is in the vappurs^.andwatits y»usit 
cliess^;|ild my lord is Jow^spihted, andv^i^nts meat pic^ 
quet, my uncle is in an ill humour and wants me to Msh 
card you, atid go with himinto tb^ oauntry* ; 

Co/, Tivy. /^d will you,. Misi^t* 

Miss^ Tit. Will I ' — no, I never doas I am bid: but 
you ougjit^^fo go to my lady. ' »' - . v 

. CflA Wv^^ Nay, but Miss — --, > , 1 ' 

fifiss TiU N35, Cploiiel, if yqu won't obey y«>ar cdm- 
inauding officer, you shou'd be Uoke, and then my maid 

won't 
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won't except of you ; sq mwpch. Colonel ! look'ee^^ir^ I 
will conrrmand before marriage, and do what 1 please afte(*t 
ivardsy or I have been well e<^cated to very (ittle purpoie. 

C«/. 774?3f. What a nnaddevilit i»l now, if I had t\» 
least affection for the girl, I should be damnably yext «t 
this ! bat she his a Hne fartunie, and I miist have her if I 
can,-^Tol lol, lol, &c . £Exit singings 

Enter Sir John TuoTLEt and Davt, 
Sir Jobn^ Hold your tongue, Davy ; you talk like a 
fool. '-..'■ 

Davy, It is a fine place, your honour, and I could live 
here for ever ! 

Sir Jobri, More shame for yon, live here for ever !— 
what, among thieve and piek-pockets ! what a revoletioii^ 
since rtiy trme 1 'the more I ^ee< (fhe more FTecaxtse kt 
lamentatlot) ; what a ^t^eadfbi) change-has * time brought a« : 
bout in twenty years 1 I shou'd not have known the plice ^ 
again, nor the pe*ople v tH} the signs that mide so noble an 
appearance, are all taken down; not a bobo^t^^e^wigto^ 
be seen I all the degrees from Ihe parade in St ojdmes's 
Park, to'theatool and^ brush at the Corner of every street, 
J»ve their hair (ied np— the tf:%n Ia3'ifi2. birieks^thefbd^ern 
Ifrith h1il)Mk^,thep6stboy<;ryilngrtew8 papers and the doc- 
tors prescnbilii? phystd, have all their hair tied up ! an4J^ 
thiiit's thefeasbrt somawy heids are tied up evenr nrantfci 

Da^y, I shall have nny head tied up to-morrbw: Mff; 
Whi^p^^riH'dolt^tor Wei^i— ^your honour and I will lolik 
like fIftKstines among 'em. 

Sir John. And t ihallfbf^k' your head if it is tied npi 
I Ytateinnovatioi^^ t all tdnfuslon and ho distinction \ the 
streets now Ate a« i^nll^drth'^ ^ituriipike road I no rattling 
and exercise in the hackney-coaches ; those who ride ia 
'em arc all fa^ >asleep;artd the v have strings in their 
hands, that the coachman must pull to wike *em, whefl) 
they are to be set dc>wiM-wha= luxury and abomination ! 

Davy, Is it so, jrour hoftour ? 'feekios, I Itk'd it huge^; 

iSir ^l«*i But you must hate and detest London. r/^ 
Davy, HewcafI Imanagc that your honour, when there^ 
is ^Vefy ■ Alttg to delijght my eye, and cherish nay bealii 
Sir yobn. 'IPis all deceit and delusion* in li' 

Davy ^"^ 
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v^. SUch crowding, ctzchir\g,czTiiDg, and squeezing* 
I power of fine sights, fine shops full of fine things^ 
heti such fine .illuminations all of a row ! and such 
^inty ladies in the streets, so civil and so grace- 
they talk of country girls, these here look more heal« 
4 rosy by half. 

Jbbn. Sirrah, they are prostitutes, and are tivil to d«* 
id destroy you : they are painted Jezabels, and they 
learken to 'etn, like Jesabel of old, wiH go to the dogs ; 
dare to look at 'em, vou will be tainted; andif you 
to them, you are undone. 

yjy. Bleis'usjblessus I how docs your honour know 
! were they as bad in your time ? 
John, Not by haif, Davy; in my time there was a 
decency \xi the woxst of womep ; but the harlots 
latch Hke t)rgers for their prey; and drag you to 
lens of infamy*— see, Davy, how th^y have .torn my 
oth. ' ' [Shews bis neckfhth* 

ry. If you had gone civilly, your boiHHir, they would 
vehurt you. 

John Well, we'll get away as fast as we can. 
»^.;Not this month; 1 hope» for I liave.iioi.had \M 
lly full yet. ,. ^^ 

yobn.\*\\ knock you downifDayy^ if you grow p^o^i 
: you shan't go out again to-oight, ai|ii toHnorroW 
1 my room^ and sray tiil I can lopk over my thiogs^ 
? they don't cheat you. 
y.^ Your honour then won't keep your word with, 

fobn. Why whatdid I promise you ?.. 

3^. That 1 shou'd tak« sixpea'ortli of one of the 

s to-night^ and a shilling place at ihe^ other to-mor* 

3^a2nt, Well, Well, to I <l)d: isit 9 moral piece, 

y. O yes, and written by a cJergyman ; it is called 
i^al Canaanites, or the Tragedy of Sraggadocia. 
John. Be a good lad, and 1 won't be worse than my 
there's money for you-^lgiva bim somi»2 but 
strait liome, for i shall want to go to be^. 
y. To be sure, your honuur«^a8 1 am to ga so soon^ 
ke a night of it« |^4^i4^ a9td exit. 

Sir 
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Sir John, This fellow wou*d turn rake and rnaccaroni if 
he was to stay a week longer — tless me, what dangers are 
in this tovyn at every step; O, th?it I were once settled safe 
again 3t Trotley Place !—;iothing but to save my country 
shou'd brii^g me back again ; my niece Lycretii^ is so be 
fashion''d and be devil'd, thai nothings I fear, can saveljer;. 
however, to ease my conscienre, I must'try;' but what cfij 
be expected from the young woman of these timef»i)ut 
sallow looks, wild schemes, saucy, words, and loose mp^ 
raJs !-^They lie a-bedall day, sit up all night ; if they are 
silent, they are gaming, and if they ta^k, *tis either scan(?al 
Or irjfldefity ; and that they miy Took what they are, their 
heads are all feather, and round their necks are twisted rat- 
tle snake tippets — O ten^pora, Ornpres! 

LoRB Minikin difei>ver^d in his powdering gown, ivith 

JesSAMT ^^2^ MlGNON. 

■' ■ . ) .-■ •' '"■ '"• 

Lord Min^ Pr'the^, Mignon, don't plaguy me any more'r 

do^t think that a noblemaD^s head has notbiiag to di but b? 

tortur'd all day under thy infernal fingers ? give niefn/ 

clothes. 

Mig^ Ven you Ic^ss your monee, my Lor, ya** nQgo^^ < 
humour, the devil ntay dress yourchereu for mel [j&?^» 

Lord Mitt. That fellow's an impudent rascal,'buf he's a 
genius, so I jfnust bear with him. Our beef and pud4i"9 
enriches their blood so much, that the slaves in a month 
forget their misery and soup-maigre — O, my head !r— a 
chair, Jessamy ! — 1 must absolutely change ray wiiic^ro^r- 
chant: I can't taste his champaign e withgut^dis ordering 
myself for a week !—heigho — Z^igbs. 

Enter Mifs TiTTUP. 

Miss Tit. What makes you sigh^ my Lord ? 

Lord Min, Because you \yer?so near me, child* 

Miss Tit. Indeed! 1 should rather have thought mf 
ildy had been with, you— by your looks, my lord, 1 zitifj 
fraid; fortune jilted you last night. \^ 

Lord Min, No, faith; our champaigne was not gob|a 
yesteiday, and lam vapour'dlike our English t^ovenfibf^ri 
but one glance of my Tittup can dispel vapjurs Jiki^ 
like— . * \ 

Miss Tit. Like aomething very fint to be sure ; ftut 

pray J 
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pray keep your smile for the next time ; — and bark'eer— a 
h:t]e pfud(^nce will not be amiss ; Mi* Jessamy will thhije 
you mad, and me worse. {Half aside 

jfess. O, pray don't rfiind me, madam. 

Lord Min, Gad sOy Jessamy, lookout my domino, an4 
1*11 ring the bell when I want you. 

Jes$. I shall, ray h)rd— Miss thinks that every body i,s 
blind in the house but herself. \^Asidf and Exit, 

Miss Tit, Upon my word, my lord, you must be a lit- 
tfc more prudent, or is'e shall become the i own-talk. 

Lord MiH, And so 1 will my dear; and therefore to 
prevent surprise, FH loek the door. i^Lwh it. 

Miss T//, What do you mean, my lord ? 

Lord Min. Prudence, child, prudence; I keep ^1 my 
jewels under lock and key. 

Mis^TiU You are not in poss^ioTi y«t^ roj* lord: I 
can't stay two minutes; I only came to- tell you that lady 
Minikin saw us yesterday in the hackney-coach ; she did 
^tknow m^, 1 believe; she pretends to' be greatly u n- 
^a«y it' your neglect of her; she certainly has some mis- 
<6Hief in herhead. 

Lord A/m. No intentions, I hope, of being fond of me? 

Jlpss 7/i. No, no, make youfself easy; she hates you 
nidst unalterably. 

Lord Min. You havegiveti me spirits, again. 
' M/5S T//. Her pride is alarm ci, that you sHould prefei^ 
wy of the sex to her. 

Lord Min, Her pride then has been aUrm'd ever since 
1 had the honour of knowing her. 

' Miss Tit, But, dear my lord, let us be merry and wise; 
should she ever be con vine' d that we have 1^ tendre for 
each other, she certainly would proclaim it, and then— . 

Lord Min^^ We shou'd be envy'd, and she wou'd be 
laught at my dear cousin, 

: Miss Til. Nay, I wou'd have her mortify "d too— for ihj' 
Move her ladyship sincerely, 1 cannot say, but I Jove, a^ 
tetie mischief as sincerely ; but then if my uncle Trotly 
«!)iOu*d know of our affairs, he is 50 old-fashion'd, prudish, 
>j[jdji)t!it of tile way, he would ^ther strike nie out of his 
^jlt^or insist upon my quitting the hoUse. 

ti(d Min, My good cousir* is a queer martal, that's cer- 
y- \ . . ; tain 5 



T^^ 




^je^ m 


m^jpwswB 


tirdba 


MmTt,Baif'wft ^ttacte 


woti^^ 


s&ag 


Lgi^ >fiaL . tac Tinr- It mi^. irr 


CBXSSVL l 




Mav T^ Visa: cW. -m^^TL mr 


r m-r? 




£ar JtrnfL [A: zx dmr " >g»r^ m 


nr .an^a 


nrlaii. 




K. 




' Lmd Mm. Ha.SirJjMLaii 


tijmmi hkt^j 


40t&, 11 IHT rp ITT jaj«:?^ HD£ T 


VK7 S&P 4 


^^^^B « 


J/i» T:L S-FT-iCST, ITT jr.rl I ^ 


w&L^d wm/i 


IBBKl 


f «r Ibe 'm**^^ ; ^ s* sert «e in 


=•!* »:tk 


vishir 


lavv^bf aflB^^^i'S; ;»s aea^i 


iec^.«Mi 




LirJ A#«. (s:^it£j Im c-«-^ 


^ Sr Jr^D^ he 


fsrlidttBd flMf fnotdair, lie sba 


D'tserTOi 


n^wd] 


ieeaH; nbeihanvidflimmt 


vttli^ 


• 


(Puisberhebimitbe cUir.mmd 


IJ^OVl 


MMtrr^J^mm. 





[puriitg thufctne my lord tunu the Amir^ irr S 

nuyves to amceai Tittm^. 

Sfrjobn. You'll excuse me, my lord, that 1 )m\ 
€f\ Jn upon yoa^ I heard you talking pretty lout 
have you nohody with you,? what were you about, 

[Looking 

lord Min. A particular affur, Sir John ; I alw; 
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iKirself »p toisUidjr my speeckeSf aod speak 'em tloiid fiir . 
the sake of the tone and aetfon. 

)^r X^^ Ayvay/tis the best way; I am ^orry I dis- 
turbbdyoa; you!ll excuse me, cousin i 

Lard Min. I am rather oblig'd to you, Sir John ; in* 
tense appiieatlod to these thin^ ruins my health ^' biit one 
iduit jdo itfor the sake of the nation* 
':Biry<An, Nfay beso» and I hope the sation wiU be the 
better fof't-^you'U excuse me I i ' 

:^ iLimi ikfni^ :£xcu8eyou, Sis Jofan I lor^ yemrfrattkniesajv 
butewfay won'tyou be banker stiU? we hare always some** 
thii^for dinnei^ and you will never dine at home. 

Sir John, You must know, my lord, tbatllo'reto 
know what I eat ; — I hate to trarel, where I don't know 
my way ; afnd since yoii have brought in foreisjn feshions 
and iigarieSy ei«ry thiog and ^Kery bbiy are' i n masque* 
raderyour men and manners too are as much frittered and 
fncased^as your beef and mutton ; I love a plain cHsh^ my 
lord. " ^^ 

.MuT^U {PeepintcJy I wish I was out of the room, or 
heat die bottom of the Thames. 

Sir John. But to the point ;^^J canie^ my lord> to open. 
my<imndto you about my niece Tittup; $ball I do it 
freely? 

vAff5sI7^ Now^or it ! 

-Leri Afhr* The freer the better; Tittup's a fine girl, 
C(usiih^and desoFves all the kindness you can $how her. • 
X,Lord Minikin and Tittup make signs at emb other. 

^iryf^^fu She must deserve it( tho', before she shall have 
it; and I wou'd^faave-her begin with lengthening her pet*, 
ticoatSy covering her sheulderv ^^ wearing a cap upoRi 

Miss Tit. O, trightful ! {Aside. 

Lord Min, Don*t yon tfaipk a taper leg, falling shoulders^ 

and fine hair, delightful objects. Sir John ? 

>^lt/r Jobn. Aiid thereft>re ought to be conceaTd; 'tis their 

interest to conceal *em; when you take from- the men the 

pjj^re of imaginatipn, there will be scarcity c^ busb^ds ; 

then taper legs, faUiog shoulders, and fine hair, may 

<! for nothing* 

d MifU Well said. Sir John ; ha ! ha !«— yoiir m'ece 

ihaU 
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wear a horse man 's-coat and IFack-boots to please you«- 
ha! ha! 

Sir John. You may sneer, my lord, but for all that, 1 
think my niece in a bad way ; she must leave me in the 
country, forsooth, to travel and see good company and fa- 
shions; Ihavc seen *em too, and wish from my heart, that 
she is not much the worse for her journey— you*ll ezciue^ 
mc ! 

Lerd Min. But why in a passion, Sir John ?— 
fAfj lord nods and laugbs at Miss Tittup, wbofieipsfmm 

bebindk 
Don*t you think that my Lady and I shall be able and 
willing to put her into the road ? 

Sir Jobn. Zounds ! my lord, you are out of it yourself; 
this comes of your travelling ; all . the town know how 
you and my lady live together ; and I must tell you^ 
you'll excuse me ! — that my niece suffers by the bargain: 
prudence, my lord, is a very fine thing. 

Lord Min. So is a long neckcloth nicely twisted in a 
button-hole, but I don't chuseto wear one— you'll excuw 
me ! 

Sir Jobn, I wish that he who first chang'd long neck- 
cloths, for such things as you wear, had the wearing of a 
twisted neckcloth that I wou'dgive him. 

Litrd Min. Pry'thee, Baronet, don't he so horridly out 
of the wavi prudence is a very vulgar virtue, and so in- 
compatible with our present ease and refinement) that a 
prudent man of fashion is now as great a miracle as a pale 
woman of quality' ; we got rid ofouf maumiis bontt, at the 
time that she imported our neighbour's rouge, and their 
morals. . 

Sir John, Did you ever hear the like r I am^not sur* 
priz'd my lord, that you think so lightly, and talk so vainly, 
who are $o polite a husband ; your lady, my cousin, is a 
fin^ woman, and brought you a fine fortune, and deserves 
better usage. 

Lord Min. Will you have her. Sir John ? she is very 
much at your service. 

Sir Jobn^ Profligate ! What did you marr}' hei for, raj 
ord? 

Lord Min. Coavenienc?— M3rriage is not now-a-days, 
an afi&ir of inclination, but convenience ; and they who 

^ marry 
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marry Tx»r love ancTsuqh old-fashion'd stuff, are to me as 
ridiculous as those that advertise for an agieeable com- 
pat 1 ^ii in a post-chaise. 

Sir" John, I have done, mybrd; Miss Tittup shall ei- 
ther return with me into the co.intry, or not apeniiy shall 
she have from Sir ic)hn Trotle5% Baronet. , 

'■^ ■ ' ■ [H^bisthzand,xvalh ahoui. 

Miss Tit: I am frij^hten'd out of my wits ! 

' ^Lord Minikin slugs a^^i/tsdowH* 

"^ Sir John, frzy, my lord, What husband is this you have 
fer her ? 

Lord Min, A friend of mine ; a man df wit, artd a fine 

gentleihrian^ 

Sir John. May be sqj and yet make a dan)n'd husband 
for all that. You'll excuse me! — What estae has he 

pray** * 

Lord Min, He^s a Colonel; his eldest brother, Sir Tan 
Tivy, will certainly breai; his neck, and then my fntnd 
will be a happv man. 

Sir John, Here's m )rals ! a bappy man when hisbror 
ther ha$ br^ke his neck ! — 3 happy man — mercy on me ! 

JLord Min, Why he'll have six thousand a year. Sir 
John— , 

, Sir John. I don't care what he'll have, nor I ^on't care 
wiiat he is, nor who my niece marries ; sht is a fine lad^, 
and let her have a fine gentleman ; I shan't hijider lie* ; 
I'll away into th« country to-morrow, ^nd leave you to 
your gne doings ; 1 have no relish for 'ero, not I ; I can't 
live among you, nor eat with you, nbr^me with you ; 
I hate cards and dice, I will neither rob nor be robb'd; i 
ana coat^ted with what I have, and, am very happy, my 
lord,. though my brother has not broke his neqk you'll ex- 
cuse m^ 1 . [^ExiL 

JLprd Min, Ha, ha, ha I Come, fox,mCome out of your 
hole ! Ha, ha, ha ! 

Miss TiL Indeed* my lord, yoii have undone itte; not 
a foot shall I have of Trotley Manor, that's positive !— bur 
i>p,.nMi|tej, there's no danger of his breaiUng his neck, so 
I'ri e'en r.jake myself happy with what 1 have, and bi- 
hav« to him, for the future, as if he vjfas a poor telatioTi. 

Lord Minikin. [^KnuUitg^ suaUbing ber band; and k's^ 
twg it. 

Vol. in. G V ImNif^ 
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I must kneel arid adore you for your spirit; my sweet 
heavenly Lucretia ! 

Re-enter Sir John. 

Sir "John, One thing I had forgot — ^ [stariSt 

Miss Tit, Ha ; he*s here again ! 

Sir John, Why, what the devil ! — htigho ! my niece 
Lucretia, and my virtuous lord, stud>ing speeches for the 
good of thi nation. — Yes, yes, you have been making fine 
speeches, indeed, my lord; and your arguments hive pre- 
vail V, I see. I beg your pardon, I do not mean to inter- 
iuptyour studies- — you'll excuse me, my lord ? 

Lord Minikin. [Smiling, and mocking bim. 

You'll excuse me, Sir John ! 

Sir John, O yes, nay lord, but Tm afraid the devil won't 
excuse you at the proper time — Miss Lucretia, how do 
3'ou, child ? You are to be married soon — I wish the geii- 
tlemaii joy ; Miss Lucretia ; he is a happy man to be sure 
and will want nothing but the breaking of his brother's 
neck to be completely so. 

Miss Tit, Upon my word, uncle, you are always putting 
bad constructions upon things; my lord has been solicit- 
ing me to marry his friend — and having that moment- 
extorted a consent from me — he was thinking — and— and 
-^wishing me joy in his foolish manner. ^Hesitating, 

Sir Jebn^ Is that all 1 — but how came you here, child? 
did you fly down the chimney, or in at the window ? for 
I don*t remember seeing you when. I was here before. 

Miss Tit, How can 3^ou talk so, Sir John ? Yoa really 
confound me with your suspicions ; and then you ask so 
many questions, and I have so many things to do, that— 
. — that — upon my word, if I don't make haste, I shan't get 
my dress ready for the ball, so I must-run— You '11 excuse 
me uncle 1 * [^Exit running. 

Sir John. A fine hopeful young lady that, my lord ? 

Lord Min, She's well-bred, and has wit. 

Sif-jfobn, She h is wit and breeding enough to laugh at 
her relatiohs, and bestovv favours on your lordship ; but I J^ 
must tell you plainly, my lord-— you'll excuse me— that 
your marrying your cousin, to use her ill, and sending for 
my niece, your lady my cousin, to debauch her-i— , f^ 

Lord MiK. You're v^'arm, Sir John, and don't knovfj^ 
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the World, and I never contend with ignorance and a pas- 
sion; live vvitK me some time, and you'll be satisfied of 
my honour and good intensions to you and your family ; 
k the mean time command my house; I must away to la- 
dy Filligree's — and I am sorry you won't make on5 with 
us— here, Jessamy, give me my domino, aodcall a chair ; 
and don't let my uncle want for any thing: 3'ou*lI excuse 
me Sir John ; tol, lol, derol, &c. [^.r/ • 

Sir John. The world's at ah end ! — here's fine work I 
here are precious doings ; this Lord is a pillar of the state 
too; no wonder that the buildins; is in danger with such 
rotten supporters ; heigho I — and then my poor lady Mi- 
nikin, what a friend and husband she is bless'd with ! let 
me consider 1 — should 1 tell the good woman of these 
pranks ? I may only make more mischief, and mayhap go 
near to kill her, for she's as tender as she's virtuous ;-^n. 
poor lady ! I'll e'en go and comfort her directly, and En- 
deavour to draw her from the wickedness of this town 
into the country, where she shall have reading, fowling, 
and fishing to keep up her spirits, and when I die, 1 will 
leave her that part of my fortune, with which I intended 
to reward the virtues of Miss Lucretia Tittup, with a pla- 
gue to her ! lEvit. 

Lady Minikin's apartments. 

Lady Minikin rt«i Colonel Tivy difcover^d^ 

Lady M in. Don't urge it, Colonel; I can't think of 

LComing hjme from the masquerade this evening; tho' I 

should pass for my niece, it would make an uproar amon^» 

the servants; and perhaps fiom the mis:ake break of your 

^niatch with Tittup. 

CoL T/vy, My dear lady Minikin, you know my mar- 
riage with 3'our niece is only a secondary consideration; 
liy first and principal object is you — you, Madam !— there- 
fore, my dear lady, give me your promise to leave the 
hall wi'h me; you must, lady Minikin; a bold young fel- 
low and a soldier as I am, ought not to be kept from;:lun- 
dervthen the town hasc^^pituiated. 

Lady Min. But it has not capitulated, and perhaps ne» 
^er^will; however, jCoIonel, since yovi aite %o cv\\\aM^,\ 
ttust come to^tcrms, 1 think — Keep J y out 6"^^% \3i^^^ t^^ 

G a ^^ 
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at the ball, I think I may expect that, and when I dmp 
my handkerchief, 'tis your signaf for pursuing ; I shall get 
home as fast as 1 can, you may follow me as fast as you 
can; my Lord and .Tittup will be otherwise employed : 
Gymp will let us in the back way — No, no, my heart mis- 
gives me ! ' 

Col. Tivy, Then I am miserable ! 

Lady Mm, Nay, rather tban you should be miserable, 
Colonel, •! will indulge your martial spirit; meet n>e in 
the field ; there's ray gauntlet [^Throws dawn berglovs, 

CoL Tivy, [^Seizing /7.3 Thus^l accept your sweet chal- 
lenge; and if I fail you, may I hereafter, both in love and 
war, be branded with the name of coward. 

l^Knetls and khses btr band. 

Enter Sir John opening the dcor^ 

Srr Jobn, May I presume, cousin — 

i^rrf Min, Ha! ' iSqualh. 

Sir Jobn, Mercy upon us, whatarfe we at now ! 

[^l&oks astonhUi 

Lady Mln, How can you be so rude. Sir John, to come 
into a lady's roo.n without fi/st knocking at the door ? yott 
have frighten 'd me out of my wits I 

Sir Jobn, I am sure you have fnghten'd me out of 
mine I 

CoL Tivy, Such rudeness deserves death ! 

Sit Jobn. Death indeed! forlshall tievor recover ray* 
self again — All pigs of the same stye \ all studying far the 
good of thr nation ! 

Lady Min, We must soothe hijrr, and not provoke him. 

I'Haif aside to ibe ColontU 

CoL Tivy, I would cut his throat if you'd permit me. 

(Aside to lady Minikin, 

Sir Jobn, The devil has got his hoof in the house, anil 
has corrupted the whole family ; I'll get out of it as fast 
as I can, lest he should lay hold of me too. \^Going» 

Lady Min, Sir John, I must insist upon your not going 
away in a mistake. 

Sir Jobn, No mistake, my lady, I am thoroughly con- 
vinced. Mercy on me ! , ~ • . _ 

Lady Min, 1 m* st beg you, Sir John, not to make any J 
wrong constructions upon accident : you must knowi that 
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the moment you was at the door — 1 had proniii'd the Co- 
lonel no longer to "be his enemy in his designs upon Miss 
Tittup— this threw him into such a raptin e-r-ttiat upon 
prorrising my interest with you — and wishing him jgy 
•--he fell upon his knees^ and — and — ( laughing ) ha, ha, 
ha! 

CoL Tivy. Ha, ha, ha ! yes, yes, I fell upon my knees, 
and — and^— 

Sir John, Ay, zy, fell upon your knees, and — and — ^ha, 
ha ! a very good, joke faith : iind the best of it is, that they 
are wishing joy all over the house upon the si me occasion: 
aj»d my lo d is wishing joy, and 1, wish him joy, and you 
v^ith all my heart. 

Lady Min, Upon my word, Sir John, your cruel suspi-r 
cions vtfect me strongly; andtho' my resentment is cujb'd 
by my regard, my tears cannot be restraiii'd ; 'tis the only 
iesGurse my innocence has left." \^Exit crying^ 

CoL Tivy. 1 reverence you, sir, as a relation to that j»- 
^y, but as her slandeier 1 detest you : her tears must be 
diied, and my honour Siiti^fied; you jcnow what I mean.: 
take your choice ; time, place, sword, x>t pistol ; consider 
it calmly, and determine as you please; I am a Soldier, 
Rf John. 

Sir John. Very fine, truly 1 and s© between the crrco- 
dije and the bully, my throat is to be cut; they are guilty 
of all sorts ot iniquity, and when they are discovered, no 
feumility, no repentance 1 the ladies have recourse to their 
t(.!ij;U(8 cr their teais, and ibe g-^llants to thfcir swords — 
That 1 n^ay not be dravvn in b^' the one, or drawn upon 
b) the o;her,'ril hurry into the countiy while i retain my 
senses, and Ci*ii bleep in a wl;j.ole skin. [£"x/7. 

ACT II. 

Enter Sir John atid Jessamt. 

Sir John/ M *HKRE 15 no bearing this ! what a land are 
JL v\e in ! upon my wc rd, Mr Jessamy, you 
&l>ouId look well to the house, th^rc are certainly logues 
about it; fori did but cross the way just now to the pam- 
phlet-shop, ^o buy a touch of thetiHies, and they have taken 
B'} hr.nger from my side; ay, aiid had a ^^iuck at my * 
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watch too ; but I heard of their tricks, and had it sew'd to 
my pocket. 

Jis, Don't be alarm'd, Sir John ; 'tis a very common 
thirg, and ifjouwalk the streets without CQnvo}vyou 
will be pick'd up by privateers of all kinds; ha, Hal 

Sir John, Not be alarni'd when I am robb'd J why, they 
iT^ight have cut' my throat with n\y own hanger : I shan't 
»Ieep a wink all night; so pray lend me some weapon of 
defence, For I am suie if they attack me in the open street, 
thev'll be with me at night again. 

Jes* I'll lend you my own sword, Sir John ; ber.ssur'd, 
there's no danger; there's robbing and murder cry 'de- 
very night under my window; butit no more uisturbsmc 
than the ticking of my watch at my bcd's-head. 

Sir Jobfu Weil, well, be that as it will, I must beiipoa 
my guard. What a dreadful place this is ! but 'tis all ow- 
ing to the corruption of the times ; the great folks game, 
and the poor folks rob ; no. wonder that murder ensues ; 
Sad, sad, sad ! — well let me but get over this night, and I'll 
leave this derr of thieves to morrow — how long will youf 
lord and lady stay at this masking and mummery before 
thsv come home ? 

Jes. 'Tis impossible to say the time, sir ; that merely 
drpei:ds upon the spiriis of the company and the nature 
oMhe entertainment; for mv own part, I geuerally make 
it myself till four or five in the morning. 

Sir Toi6/i. Whv, what the devil do you make one at 
these fnasqueradingsf 

Jes, 1 seldom miss, sir ; I may venture to sav that no- 
body knows the trim and smafl talk of the place better than 
J do; I was always reckon'd an incompaiable mask. 

Sir John, Thou art an incomparable coxcomb, I am 

sure. t Aside. 

Jes, An odd, ridiculous accident happen'd to rne at a 

masquerade three years ago, I was in tip-top-spirits, and 

had drank a little too freely of thf champaigne, 1 believe. 

Sir Jchn. You'll be hang'd, 1 believe. [Asidt* 

y^s. Wit flew about — in short J was in spirits — at last, 

from drinking and rattling, to vary the pleasure, we went 

to dancing; and wlia^0>ou think I darx'da minuet with? 

he 1 he 1 pray guess. Sir John ? 

Sir John, Danc'd.a minuet with ! LUalf aside* 
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Jes. My own lady, that's all ; the eyes of the whole 
asseinl)ly were upon us; my lady dances wel^and I be^ 
lie\'e 1 am pretty tolerable : after the dance I was running 
intd a little coqaetry and small talk, with her. 

Sir John, With your lady t — Chaos is come again ! 

Jes, With my lady — but upon my turnirrgmy hand thus 
— (^Conceitedly ) — e^ad, she caught me; whisper' d me 
who 1 was : I would fain have laugh'd her out of it, but it 
wuu'd not du; no, no, Jessamy, says she, I am not to be 
deceiv'd: pray wear gloves for the future^; you may as 
well go bare-fac'd, as &how tl/at hand and diamond-ring. 

Sir Jobn. What a sink of iniquity 1 — Prostitution on all 
sides I from the lord to the pick-pocket. (Aside. J Fray, 
Mr Jessamy, among your other virtues, I suppose you 
game a little, eh, Mr Jessamy ? 

Jes. A little whist or so, bat I am ty*d up from the 
dice : I must never touch a box again. 

Sit. John. 1 wish you were ty'd up -somewhere else. 
(Aside,) I sweat from top to toe I pray lend me your 
fwoid, Mr Jessamy; I shall jio to my loom ; and let my 
lord and lady, and my niece Tittup know, that 1 beg they 
will excuse ceremonies ; that I must be up and gone be- 
fore they go to bed ; that I have a most profound respect 
and Jove for them, and — ^and — that I hope we shall never 
see one another again^as long as we live. 

Jes. 1 shall certainly obey your commands — what poor 
ignorant wretches these country gentlemen are ! 

(Aside and Exit, 

Sir John, If I stay in this place another day, it would 
tbjovv me into a fever ! — (^ ! — I wish it was morning I 
— ihis comes of visiing"my relations ! 

Enter^AWYy drunk. 

So, you wicked wo^etch you — where have you been^ 
and \\hdt have you been ooirg? 

Davy. Meiry-making, your honour — London for e- 
ver ! 

Sir John. Did I not order \ ou to come directly from the 
play, anxJ not Ije idling and raking abuut ? 

i>avy. Servants don't do what they are bid in London, 

G 4 Sir John. 
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Sirjohn^ And did I not order you not to. make a jack* 
anapes of youiself, andiye your luir like a monkey? 

Davy. And therefore I did it---;io pleasing the ladies 
without this — -my lord's servants call you an old out-oi-ta^ 
shion'd Codger, and liave tau-ght me w fiat's what. 

•Sir John, Here's an imp of the devil 1 — he is undone,^ 
and will poison the whcie country — S.rrah,get everything 
readv; 1*11 be going dixectly. 

Davy. To bed, sir ; — I vCant to go to bed myself, sir. 

Sir Jabn, Why how now — you are drunk too, siirah, 

Davy. I am a little, your honour, because I have been 
drinking. * 

Sir John, That is not all--^but you have been in bad 
company sirrah 1 

Davy* Indeed, your honours mistaken, I never kept 
such g'ood. company in all my life. 

Sir John. The fellow" does not understand me— where 
have you been, you drunkard ? 

Davy. D: inking to be sure, If I am a drunkard; and if 
you had been drinking too, as I have been, you wou'd not 
be in such a passion with a budy — It makes one so good-* 
uatur'd. 

Sir John, There is another addition to my misfortunes f 
I shall have this fellow cany into the couiitry as many vicea 
as will corrupt the whole parish. 

Davy. I'll take what I can, to be sure, youf worship. 

Sir John. Get away, you beast you, ^nd skeji off the 
debauchery you have contracted this fortnight, or 1 shall 
leave you behind, as a proper pel son to make one of his 
lordship's family. 

JjWy. So much the betten§-give me more wages, less 
\v)Ojk, zn6 the key of the ale cellar, and 1 am your servant, 
U' not, provide yourself witli another. (Struts about 

Sir Jobyf. Here's a reprobate I-r-this is the completion of 
mv misery ! — but harklee, villain — go to bed — arid sleep 
cff your iniquity, and then pack up the things, or I'll pack 
you off to Nevgate, and transport you for life, you rascal 
you. ( ExiU 

Davy. That for you, old Codger. (Snaps bis fingers) I 
knew 'he law better tnan to be frighten'd with n.oon-shine: 
J V ish iha-t 1 was to live here all my days, — this is .life in- 
deed ! a $ci:vanUiTe$ up to his eyes ip cluver; iliey have 

wages. 
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wages and board wages, and nothing to do, But to grow 
hi and saucy — t^ey are ae happy as their master, they 
play for ever at cards, swear Jike^ecr.perors, drink like 
fishes, and go a wenching with as much ease and tranquility, 
as if they were going to a sermon. Oh ! *ds a fine life i 

(Exit reelhig\ 



r 



SCENE, A Chamber in Lord Minjkut's Home. 

Lord Minikin and Mift Tittup in mafquerade 
drejfesy lighted 3j/ JesSamy. 

. Lord Min, Set down the candles, Jessamy ; and shou'd 
Jrour lady come home Jet me knov/— be sure you are not 
©ut ©f the way. 

Jes, I have >iv'd too long with your lordship to need the 
caution— wha the devil have we got naw ? but that's my 
lord's business, and not mine, l^EjiiL 

Rfifs TiTTlKBi (pulling (iff her maji.) 

Upon my Word, my lord, this coming home So soon 
from the nwsquerade is very imprudent, and I will certainly 
be observed — I am most inconceivably frighten'd, I can 
assure you — my uncle Trotly has alight in his room; the 
accident this morning will certainly keep him upon the 
watch — pray, my lord, let us defer our meetings, till he 
goes in^o the country-^ I find that my English heart tho* 
it has ventur'd so far, grows fearful, and auk ward to prac- 
tise the freedom o/" warmer climes — (My lord takes her by 
the band,} If you will not desist, my lord — we are separate 
ed for ever— the sight of ^e precipice turns my head, I 
feave been giddy with it too long, iwid must turn from it 
while I can"— .pray be quiet, my lord, I wLl mee£ you to- 
Bfiorrow. 

Lofd Mhu To*morrow f 'tis an itge in my situation-^ 
let the weak, bashful, coyi^h whiner be intimidated with 
these faint alarms, but let the boldjexperieliced lover kindle 
at the danger, and like the eagle in the miflst of storms thus- 
pronounce upon his prey. [Takes bold of b^r. 

Miss TiU Dear, Mr. Eagle, be merciful, pray let the poor 
I^eon fly for this pnce, 

G 5 ' ' Lord Min. 
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Lord Min. If I dc, my dove, may I be curs'd to liave 
Iffy wife as fond of me, as 1 am now of thee. 

[.Offers to kiss ber. 

Jes. (Witboul knocking at the door. J My lord my lord I 

Mis Tit, (screams.) Hj ! 

Lord M/Ai. 'Who's there? 

Jes, (Peeping.) Tis I, my lord; may I come in? . 

Lord Mhu Damn the fellow 1 what's the matter ? 

Jes. Nay, not miich, my ioid — only my lady's come 
home, • 

Miss Tit. Thei I'm undone, what shall I do 1— lUI run 
into my own roci.i. 

Lotd Min, Then she may meet you -^ 

Jc!^. There's a dark deep closet, my lord — Miss may hida 
hei self there. 

Miss Tit, For heaven's sake put me int9 it, and when 
her ladyship's sa^e, let me know, my lord : what an escape 
have I had ! 

Lord Min. The moment her evil spirit is laid, I'll let 
niy angel our [Pi</5 her into tbo closet.yhok the door on 
tile inside — Ci>me sofly to my room Jqssamy — 

3^cS. If a board creaks, your lordship sha!l never give me 
a luc'd waistcoat again. ]^Exeunt on tiptoes. 

Enter Gymp lighting in Lady Minikin and Colonel 
Tvfj in Mafquerade drej/es, 

Gymp, Pray, my Jady, go no farther with the Colotie], 
1 know you mean nothing but innocence, but I'm sure 
there will be blood shed, for my Icrd is certainly in the 
house — I'll take my affidavy that 1 heard^ — 

CoL.Tivy, It can't be, 1 teij^op; we left him this mo- 
ment at the masquerade — I spoke to him before 1 camd 
out. 

Lady Min, He's too busy and too well emplpy'd tp 
think ofhoine — but don*t tremble so Gymp. Tliere is 
uo harm, I assure you, the Colonel is to marry my niece, 
and it is proper to settle some matters relating to it— tl>ey 
are ef to us. ^ 

Gym, Yes, res, madam, to be sure it \s proper that you 
talk together, I know you mean nulling but innocence, 
but indeed there will be blood-shed. 

Col: Tivy, The girl's a 'fool. 1 have no sword by my 
■side, • ' Cfr^* 
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Gym But my brd hiS, and yon may kill one anoiher 
ui'h tlinr, I know you intai nothing bat iiifiocence, Irat 1 
ceitainiy hv-ard hiin gj up tlie back-itairs into his rooiu, 
talking with Jessamy. 

Lady M'ln. ' lis impossible but the girl must have fan- 
cy *d this. Can't you ask Wliisp, or M.gnon, if their Mas- 
ter is come in ? 

Gym, Lord, my lady, they are always drunk before this, 
and asleep in tliekitchjn. 

Laly Min. This fri^hten'd fool has made me as ridiculous 
as herself I hark ! — Colonel, Til swe<:r there is something 
upon the stairs ; now 1 am in the field I find I am a cow- 
ard. 

Gym, There will certainly be b1 jod-shed. 

CoU Tivy, ril slip dowa with Gymp this back way then. 

Gym. O dear my lady, there is something coming up 
them too. 

CoL Tivy. Zounds ! I've got between two fires I 

Lady Mtn, Run into the closet.* 

CoL Tivy, (Runs to tbe closet,) ^rhere*s no retreat— 
The door is lock'd ! 

Lady Min, Behind the chimney board, Gymp, 

Col. Tivy. I shall certainly be taken prisoner (Gets behind 
the board,) you'll let nie know when the enemy's de- 
camp'd. 

Lady Min. Leave that to me — do you, Gymp, go down 
the back stairs, and leave me to face my lord, I think I 
can match him at hyprocrisy, [^Sits dow*i. 

Enter Lord MiNlKlN. 

Lord Min. What is your ladyship so soon returned from 
lady Fillagree's? 

Lady Min, I am sure, my lord, I ou^ghtto be more sur- 
prised at your being here sq soon, when I siw you $0 
well entertain'd in a tete-a-tete with a lady in cri;nson — 
such sights, my lord, will always drive me from my most 
favourite amusements, ^ 

Lord Min, You'll find at least, that the lady, whoever 
she was, cou'd not engage me to stay, when I found that 
your ladyship had left the b.ill. 

Lady Mni\ Your lordship's Peering upon my unhappy 

G 6 temper 
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temper may be a pre i^of yoiirwir, but it is none of yoirr 
htnnanity, and this behaviour is as great an insult upon 
me, as ev.en your falsehiiod itself. [Pretends to weepu 

Lard Min. Nuy, my dear lady Minikin, if you are resol- 
ved io play tragedy, I shall roar away too, a!:dpuH out my 
cambric handkerchiif 

Lady Min, I thinkj^ my lord, we had better retire ta 
our apartments; my weakrjess ai.d your brutality willou- 
ly expose tis to' our servants — Wh.;ie is Tittup, pray f 

Lord Min. I left her with the Colonel : a masquerade 
to young folks, upon the point of marrimon)^ is as delight- 
ful as it is diSiiusting to tho«e who are happily married, 
and are wise enough to love home, and tlie compan}'' of 
xhAr wives. ' Takes her band. 

Lady Min, False man^l I had as lieve a toad touch'd me, 

[^aside^ 
^ Lord MI n. She gives me the frisonne — I must propose 
to stay, or I shall liever get rid of her (^Asid^^ I am quite 
j^guish to-ni^iht, — he — he — do my dear, let us mike a lit- 
lie fi/e ii€ie, and have i family tele-a-Ute, hy way of ne- 
ve Iiy. [fiings a belU 

Enter Jessamy. 

Jtssamy let *em take away that chimney-board, and light 
a fire here imrhediately. 

Lady Mhu What shall I do ? (Aside and grtatly a* 
hirnid) Here^ Jessamy, there is no occasion— I am go-« 
ing to my own chamber, and my lord won*^t stay here by 
himself. {Exit Jess* 

Lord Min, How cruel it is, lady Minikin, to deprive me 
of the pleasure of a domestic duttto — A good escape, faith ! 

{^aside^ 

Lady Min, I have top much regard for lord Minikin ta 
agree to any thing that wou-ld aflfb? d hirt> so little pleasure 
—I sh^ll retire to my own apartment. 
^ Lord Min, Weil if your ladyship will be cruel, I must 
still, like the miser, starve and sigh, tho* possessed of the 
^rea est treasure — {bows) I wish your ladyship a good 
wight. 

( He tales, one cjtndle, and lady Minikin the otber* 
May I pre&urae — . (Salutes ber^ 

Lady MU^ 
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Ludy Min, Your loiciship is too 4>bliging— nasty njan ! 

(aside, 

Loid Min, Disagree ble woman ! (Aside ^ 

[^Tbly wipe tbeir lips and exemitd'iffcrcjiiways anmoni" 

ousty^ 

Miss Tit, (Peeping out of the closet,) All's sjlrnt dow, 
and quite daik; what has been doing here I cannot guess, 
i long to be reliev'd, 1 wish my lord wits come, but I 
bear a noise I ^ [^^be shuts the door. 

Col, Th>y. (Peeping over the chimney board.) 1 won- 
der my lady dots not come, 1 wou'd not have Miss i ittup 
know of ihis, 'tv\oiild be ten tliousand pounds out ot ny 
way, 2nd 1 can't atfoid to give 50 much for a little gallan- 
try. 

Miss Tit. [^Comes forward.'} What would my Colonel 
'$ay to find his biide, that is to Lc, m this critical situation^ 

Efiter Lord Mij^ikin at one door in the dark. 

Lord Min, Now toielieve my prisoner. 

* [^Comesforiffard. 

Enter Lady Minikin at tie other door. 

Lady Min, My poor Colonel will be as miserable, as if 
be vstic besieg'd in g^rris^n; 1 must release him. 

(Going towards ibi chimney. 

Lord Min, Wst\ hist! 

Miss Tit, Lord Min. and Colonel Tivy, Here] here I 

Lord Min. 1 his way. 

Lady Min. Scftly. (They all gro^etill Lord Minikiii 
bus got I.adv Minikin, and the Coiontl Miss Tittup. 

Sir John, [speaks wiihoid 2 Light this way^ 1 say ; I anv 
suje there are thieves; ^et a blunderbuss. 

Jess, Iftdecdjou dreamt it; ihire is nobody but the 
family, [AU stand and stare. 

JEnter Sir Joh» in bis cap, and hanger drawn with Jef- 

famy/ 

Sir John, Give me the candle, I'll ferret theftn out» I 
warrant ; bring a blunderbuss, 1 say : they have been skip- 
ping about that gallery in the daikthis half hour; theie 
Bnust be mischief; I have watch'd 'em into this room ; ho^ 
ho ! are you there f if 3 ou stir, ycu are de^id men s (Ifbey 
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retire) and Qeehig the hdies) women too! egad, ha! 
what'«ihis? ihe same paity again ! and two couple they 
are of as choice mortals ever were hatch'd in this righteous 
towii-r-you *11 excuse me, cousins ! 

[^Tbiy all look confounded. 
Lord Min. In tlie name of wonder, how comes all this 
about ? 

Sir John. Well, hiit hark'ee, my dear cousins, have you 
not got wrong partrefs? — here hasjbeen some mistake in 
the dark; I am "mighty glad that I have brought you a 
candle, to set ail to rights again — you'll excuse me, gentle- 
men and ladies 1 

Enter Gymp ^xsith a candle. 

Gym. What in the name of meicy is the matter ? 

Sir John, Why the old matter, and the old game, Mrs 
Gymp ; and I'll match my cousins here at it against ail the 
world, and I sav done fist. 

Lord Min, What is the meaning, Sir John, of all this tu- 
xnult and consternatioft ? may not Lady Minikin, and I, 
ana the Colonel and your niece, be seen in my house, to- 
gether without your raising the family, and making this 
uproar and confusjon ? 

Sir John. Come, come, good folks, 1 see you are all 
confounded, I'll settle this matter in a moment. As for 
5'ou, Colonel, though you have not deserved plain dealing 
rrom me, I will now be serious; you imagine this young 
lady has an independant fortune, besides expectations from 
me: 'tis a mistake, she has no expectations from nne, if 
she marry you ; and if I don't consent to her marriage, she 
y\-i\\ have no fortune at all. 

Col, Tivy, Plain deafling is a jewel: and to show you, 
Sir John, that I can pay you \n kind, I am most sincerely 
obliged to you for your intelligence, and 1 am, ladies, your 
most obedient humble servant. I shall see you, my 
loi c', at the club to-morrow. [^Exit CoL Tivy. 

Lord Mifu Sans doute, mon cher Colonel — 1*11 meet 
you there without fail. 

Sir John, My lord, you'll have something else to do; 

Lord Min, Indeed I what is that, good Sir John ? 

Sir John, You must meet your lawyers and creditors to- 
moriovv, and be told, what you have always turr/d a deaf 
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ear to that dissipation of your fortune and mcrals must be 
followed by 3 ears of paisiinony and lepenlance — as you 
are fond of going abioad, you may indulge that inclina- 
tion withcut having it in your power to indulge any o- 

Xhir, 

Lord Min, The bumkin is no fool, and is damn'd satiii- 
cal. {Aside. 

Sir John, This kind of qaarantine for pestilential njincis 
will bring you to your senses, a:id make you renounce 
foreign vices and follies, and return with juy to your coun- 
try and p.optny again; read that, my iord, and ktio\v 
your fate. ' (Gives a paper* 

Lord Min, What an abomination is this ! that a man of 
fashion and a nobleman, shall be oblig'd to submit to the 
Jaws of his country. 

Sir Jobn, Thank heaven, my lord, we are in that coun- 
try ! You are silent, ladies; if repentance has subdu'd 
your tongues, 1 shall have hopes of you : a little country 
air might perhaps, i^o you well : as you are dis-iess'J, I 
am at your service ; what say you my lady ^ 

Lady Min. However appearances have condemned me, 
give me leave to disavow tiie substance of those appear- 
ances. My ipind has been tainted, but not profligate ; .your 
kindness and example may restore me to my former na- 
tural Jbnglish constitution. 

Sir John. Will you resign your lady to mc,'my lord, f^r 
a time P 

Lord Min. For ever, dear Sir John, without a murmur. 

Sir John. Well, miss, and what say you ? 

3f/w TV/, Guilty, uncle. (^Curtseying, 

Sir John. Guilty ! the devil you are ? of what ? 

Miss Tit. Ot consenting to marry one whom my heart 
could not approve, ai d coquetting with another which 
friendship, duty, honour, morals, and every thing, but fa- 
shion, ought to have forbidden^ 

Sir John. Thus then, with the wife of one under this 
arm, and the mistress of <:nothpr under this, I sally forth a 
knight errant, to, rescue distress'd damsels from those mon- 
sters, foreign vices, and Bon Ton, as they call it; and I 
trust that, every English hand and heart liere will assist 
mein sodesperatean undertakings — You'llexcas? ni?>Sir ! 

HiGa 
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HIGH LIFE BELOW STAIRS. 

DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 
Lovel, a young West Indi- 1 Cloe, a bJack, Mrs Smith. 



an of for line, Mi" Obrieii. 

Freeman, his friend, Mr Par- 
ker. 

Scjvants to Lovel •* 

Philip, Mr Yates. 

Tom, Mr Mozeen. 

t^cachman, Mr Clough* 

Kingston, a black, Mr Moo- 
dv, 

Kitty, Mrs Clive. 

Cv>ok, Mis Briidsbaw, 



Visitors. 
Duke's servant, Mr Palmer. 
6iv Hariy's Servant, Mr 
Kinij.V 

Lady Bab's maid, Miss Hip- 

pesley. 
Lady ChaiIotte*s maid, Mrs 

Benn<jt. 
Robert,. servant to Freeman.. 

Mr Acinan. 
Fidler,, Mr Aikins; 
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SCENE^ An apartment w Freeman's House. 

Fkeeman and Lovel, entering^ 

/ ■ , 

* Freeman. 
C(>untry boy ! ha, ha, ha !- — How long hat thi* 



scheme been in your head ? 

L9Ve, Some time. — I' am now eonvinc'd of what you- 
bave often been hinting to me, that I am confouiidcdiy 
cheated by my servants. 

Free, Oh, are yon satisfied at last, Mr Lovef? I al*' 
ways told you, that there is not a worse set of servants if* 
the parish of St James's, than in your kitchen. 

Zor. *Tis with some diflScuky I believe it now, N^^^ 
Freeman ; though 1 must own, my expences often niak:^ 
Br>e s^are.— -Philip, lam suie is an honest fallow; an-^ 
I will swear foj ^^y blacks. -r^lf there is a rogue araon 
my folks, it^s that snrly dog Tom. 

Ftee, You are mistaken in every one, FhiKp is 
hvpccritical rascal ; Tom has a good deal of surly hc:^ 
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m^y tihciii'hirti ', and for your blacks, they are as bad 
as your whites. 

Lov. Piithee, Freeman, hi w came you to be so well 
"fquaintc'd uith my people r None (-.i the wenches i:ie 
bidsome enoiuh to nnove the affections of a middle- 

« 

sgedgenileiran as ymi are — h.*, ha, ha ! 

Free, Yqu area young iran, Mr Lovel, and take a 
pi ide in a nunnber of idle unnecej^sary servants, who arc 
the j)h'^.e and re{ roach of this kingdom. 

Lov, Charles, you are an rld-fasjiionM ft^llcw. Ser- 
vants a plague aid leproach ! ha, ha, ha 1 J wiiiid h^ve 
forty more, if m\ bouse would hold them. Why, man in 
Jamaica, before I was ten years old, I had a huiuircd 
blacks kissing my feet every day. 

Free, You gentry of the Western Isles are high-meN 
tied ones, and love pomp and parade. — I have seen it 
^ejight your soul, when the people in the street have sta- 
red at your equipage; especially if they whispered loud 
enough to be heard, " That is squire Lovel, the great West- 
Indian"*- ha, ha, ha 1 

Lov, I should be very sorry if we were as splenetic as 
you northern islanders, who are devoured with melan- 
choly and fog— ha, ha, ha ? No, Sir, we are children of 
the sun, and are, born to diffuse the bounteous favour 
vhich our noble parent is pleased to bestow on us. 

Free, I wish y6u had more of your noble paients re- 

gulaiity, ai:d le&^ of his- fire. As it is, you confume so 

^st, that not one in tweniy of ycu live to be fifty years 

old. ■ ' 

Zov. Butin that fifty we live two hui drrd, my dear; 

fi^aik that-* But to business — 1 am resolved upt^n my 

frolic— 1 vill know whether my servants are n gnes 
or net. If they aie, I-'jI bastinado the rascals; if not, 

1 think I ought to pay for my impertinerxe. Piay 

tell me, is not ycur Robert acquainted with my people ^ 
Ptihaps he n ay girea little light into the thing. 

Free, To ttii you the truth, Mr Lt-vel, your servants 
sie so 'i.bai;d( ned, that 1 have forbid him your house.— 
Jlovvever, if'} ou have a mind to ask hx;n any ques'ion^ 
He shflil be forthcoming. 
loz. Let LiS have him. 

ir^^. You shall: but it i$ an hundred to one if ycu 

geti 
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get any thing out of him; for ihoii^h he is a very ho- 
nest fellow, yet he is so much of a servant thiirt he'll ne- 
ver tell any thing to the ilisadvaniage of another.— — 
Whowaitts? {Enter Servant. ) S^nd Hubert to me. {Exit 
Servant.) — A.icl what was it determin'd you upon this 
project at last. 

Lov, This letter. It is an anonymous one, and «o 
ought not to be reaarded ; but it has something honest * 
in it, and put me upon satisfying my curiosity— -^Reatl 
it. [Gives the Idler, 

Free, I should Icnow^somrthing of this h4iid— [/ifffrfs. 
" To Peregrine Love), Esq ; 
'* Please your honour, 

** I take the liberty to acquaint your honour, that you 

" are s.ully cheated by your servants. Your hoii'^uf 

** will fii.d it as 1 say 1 am not willing to be knosvn J 

"whereof, If I am, it may bring one ioto trouble, 
" So no more, from your honours 

" Servant to command." 
—.Odd and honest! Well— and now what are the steps 
you intend to take f IRetums ibe UUer» 

Lov. I shall immediately apply io my friend the mana- 
ger for a disi^uise. — Under the form of a gawky country 
boy, 1 will be an eye-witnrss of niy servants behaviour.— 
' You must assist me, .Mr Freeman. 

Free. As how, Mr Lovel ? 

Lov. My pljn is this — I gave it out that I was going 
to my borough in Devonshire ; and yesterday set out with 
jny servant in great form, and lay at Basingstoke.—. 

Free. Well ? 

Lov. I ordered the fellow to make the best of his way 
down into the country, and told him that 1 would follow 
Jiim ; instead of that, 1 turn'd bade, and am just coTie 
to town ; Fcce signum I IFointsfo bis boots. 

Free. It is now one o'clock. 

Lov. This very afternoon I shall pay my people a visit* 

Free. How will you get in? 

Lov. When lam properly habited, you sh^II get me 
introduced to Philip as one of your ten^uts sons, who 
wants to be made a good servant of. 

Free. Th y will certainly discover you. 
• lov. Never fear; 1*11 be so countryfy'd, that you shall 

not 
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not know. ,me. -As th<=^y are thoroughly pcrsiud^d I 

am maf'y miles off, they will be more easily imposed on. 
Ten to one but ♦hey begin to celebrate my departure 
with a di inking bout, if they are wiiat ycu describe 
thiem 

Free, Shall you be able to pliy your part? 

hop, 1 am surprised, Mr Freeman, that you \vh3 have 
known me fiom my infr-nc}*, should not remeMib.fr my 
abilities in that way. — * But you old fellovvs have, short 
* memories. 

* Free, What should f remember!* 

* Lov.* How I play'd Daniel in the Consdons Lovers 
at school, arid afterwards airiv'd at the distinguished cha- 
racter of the mighty Mr Scrub— {^Mimicing. 

Fret, Ha, ha, ha I that is "^^ty well - ■ Enough 
Here is Robert. 

Enter Robert. 

Rob, Your honour ordered me to wait on you. 

Fr^<?. I did, Robert. Robert— 

Rob. Sir 

Frtt^ Come here. — You know, Robert, I have a good 
©pif»ion of your integrity^ — — 

Rob. 1 have always endeavoured that your honour 
should. 

Fre^, Fray have not you some acquaintance among Mr 
Lovel's people. 

Rob, A little, please your honour. 

Free, How do they behave ? — We have nobody but 
friends — ^ ou may speak it out. 

Lov, Ay, Robert, speak out. 

Rob, I hope your honours will not insist on my say- 
ing any thing in an affair of tliis kind. . . - 

Lov. Oh. but we do insist i^'ycu know any thing— 

Rob. Sir, I aiw-^ut a servant m\5elf; and it would not 
become nve-to speak ill of a brother-servant. 

Free, 'Psha ! this is filse honesty — speak out. ' 

Rob, Don't oblige me, good Sir. Consider, Sir, 

a seivant's bie^ad •depends upon his carackler, 

Lov. Hut if a strvant uses me ill 

Roh. Alas, Jtir 1 what is one manV poison is another 
man's meat. 

Free. You see how they trim for one aiiother, 
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Rob. Service Sir, is no in'Ficiirap.ce.— A servant that 
is notapprov'd in one plwce, msy give satisfaction in ano* 
ther. Every body most live, your honour. 

Lev, I like your heartiness as well as your caution; 
but, in my case, it is necessary that 1 should know tiie 
truth. 

Rob, The truth, Sir, is not to be spoken at all times; 
it may biing one into trouble, whereof if — 

free, (Musing. J " Wheieofif" — Pi ay, Mr Lovely 
let me see that Jeiter aojain. — (Loye\ gives tbp letter. y^^ 
Ay — it must be so R.bert— 

Rob. Sir r- 

Free Do you know any thing of this letter I 

Rob. Letter, your honour ^ 

Free. Yes, letter.. 

Rob. I have seen the hand before. 

Lov. He blushes 1 

Free, I ask you, if you were cdncerned in writing 
this* letter? You never loldlme a lie yjet, and I exptet. 
the truth fronfi you now. 

Rob. Pfay your honour don't ask me. 

Free, Didyoa write it ? — Answer me.— — 

fiob, I cannot deny it.^ - iBowing*: 

Lov, What induc'd you to it ? 
• Rob, 1 will teJi truth.— I have seen such waete and 
extravagance, and riot and drunkenness, in your kitcbc« 
Sir, that, as my master's friend, I could not help discover- 
ing it to 5'ou. - 

Lov. Go on. 

Rob. I am sorry to say it to your honour; but your 
honour is not only imposed on, but laughed at by all your 
servants especially by Philip, who is a-— veiy bad man. 
» Zor/. Philip? An ungrateful dog /—VVcl! ? 

Rob. I cowld not presume to speak to your honour; 
and therefore I resolv'd, though but a poor scribe, to 
write your honour a letter, 

Lov, Robert, I am greatly indebicd to you. — ^Hcre— 

l^OJl'erf money. 

Rob, On any other account than this, 1 shsuki be p:uud 
to . receive your honours bounty; but now I beg^tobe 
e^cus'd. [^Rejmes the money, 

Lov, Thou hast a noble heart, Robert, and I'll not 

forgex 



HIGH LIFE 167 

forget you.'— Fieeman, he must be in the secret— -Wait 
your master's ordef$. 

Rob. 1 will your honour. [£:t(/. 

Fret, Well, Sirj are yuu cortvinc'd how ? 

Love, Convinc'd ? Yes; and I'll be among the scoun- 
drels before night. — You or Robert must contrive some 
way or o.ther io get me introduced to Philip, as one of 
your cottagers boys OHt of Essex, 

Free, Ha, ha, ha 1 you*il make a. fine figure, 

Lov. Tl^y shall make a fine figure. It must be 

•done this afternoon:, walk with me across tke park, and 

VI] tell you the whole. Mj^ name shall be Jemmy ; 

' — and lam come to be a gentleman's seri-^nt — and will 
^0 my best, and hope to get a good <:arachier, 

{^Mimking-. 

Fre£, But what will you do if you find them rascals ? 

Lov, Discover myself, and blpw them all to the devil. 

fr«. Ha, ha, ha I Bravo— —Jemmy— Bravo, 

ha, ha! [^ExeunU 

SCENE, the Pari. 

Duke^s Servant. 

What wretches are ordinary servants, that go on in 
the same vulvar track every day ! eating, working, and 
sleeping '.-^-Bnt we, who have the honour to serve the 
nobility, are of another species. We are above the com- 
mon forms, have servants to wait upon us, and are as 
lazy and luxurious a^ our masters. — Ha ! — my dear Sir 

Harry - 

(£fiter Sir Harry's Servant ) 
— — How have you done these thousand years ? 

Sir Har, My Lord Duke 1 your grace's most obe- 
dient servant, 

Duke. Well, baronet, and where have you been? 

Sir Har. At Newmarket, my Lord.— We have had 
dev'lish fine sport, 

Duke. And a good appearance, I hear — Pox take it, 
I should have been there; bat our old di/chess died, and 
we were obliged to keep the bouse, for the decency of the 
thing. 

Sir Har, I pick'd up fifteen pieces. 
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lj)uke.V^h2i\ a trifle f 

hSir Har. The viscount's people have been bloodily 

lOken in this meeting. 

i Duke, Credit me, baronet, they know nothing of the 

forf. 

Sir Har. I assure you, mv lord, they lost every match ; 

for Crab was b* at hollow. Careless, tiirew kis rider, and 

l^iss Slammerkin had the distemper, 

I Duke, Ha, ha, ha! I'm glad on't.—— Taste this sntifF 

I Sir Harry. [^Offers bis box. 

|- Sir Har, 'Tis g;of>d rapce. * 

Duke, Right Strasburgh, 1 assure you ; and of my o\kh 
importing. 

Sir Har. Aye I 

Dule, The city people adulterate it so confoundedly, 
that I alwa3's import my own snuff. — I wish my lord 
would do the same ; but he is go indolent. — When did 
'you see the girls ? I saw Lady Bab this morning ; but 
'fore Gad, whether it be love or reading, she look'd as 
pale as a penitent. 
Sir Har. I have jiJSt had this card from LovePs people. 

(Reads.) ** Philip and Tvlrs Kitty, present their 

"compliments to Sir Harry,^ and desire the honour of* 
** his company this evening, to be of a smart party, and 
•* eat a bit of SMPper." 

Duke, I have the same invitation. — Their master, it 
seems, is gone to his borough. 

,S'/> Har, You'JI be with us, my Lord ?—^— Philip's 
a blood. 

Duke. A buck of the first head. Til tell you a secret; 
he's going to be married, 
. Sir Har. To whom ? 
Duke. To Kitty. 
Sir Har: No ! 

Duke, Yes; he is; and I intend to cuckold hi n% 
Sir Har. Then we may depend upon your Grace foi 
certain. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Duke, If our house breaks up in a tolerable time, V\ 

be with you. Have you any thing for us ? 

Sir Har, Yes, a little bit of poetry. I must be 
the Cocoa tree myself till eight. 
Duke. Heigh ho! — lam quite out of spiiits — I 

a dai 
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« tiamn'd debaucR last night, baronet. < 
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•Lord Francis, 



^, the bishop, and I, tipt off four bottles of Burs^undy 

a piece. Hal ih:ie are two fine girls coming! 

P'^ifh— lady Bab — aye and Liidy Charlotte. 

ITukts oui bis glass . 

Sir Ear, We'll not join them, 

Duke, O yes — Bab is^ fine wei.cb notwithstanding her 
rompiexion ; though 1 should be glad she would keep 

fcer teeth cleaner. Your English women are damn'd 

[negligent about their teeth,- — -How is your Charix)tte 
in that particular. 

Sir kar. My Charlotte I . 

Duh. Ay^ the world says you are to have her. 

Sir Har. V own 1 did keep her company; but we 
are off my Lord. 

Duke, How so ? . 

Sir Har. Between you and me, she has a plaguy thick 
pair of legs, 

Duke. Oh ! damn it — that's insufferable. 

Sir Har. Besides, she's a fool, and miss'd lier opportu- 
nity with the old countess. 

Duke. I am afraid, baronet, you love money. — Rot 
it, 1 never save a shilling. — Indeed I am sure of a place 

in the exercise. Lady Charlotte is to be of the party 

to night ; how do you manage that ? 

Sir Har, Why, we do meet at a third place ; are veiy 
civil, and look queer, and laugh, and abuse one another, 
and all that. 

J)uke. A-la-mode, ha ! Here they are. 

Sir Har, Let us retire. LT^ey retire, 

KnterLzdj Bab's Maid /?«^ Lady. Charlotte's Maid. 

L Bah. Oh, fie, lady Charlotte 1 yod are quite inde- 
licate ; I am sorry fur yopr taste. 

L Cbar, Well> I say it again, I love Vauxhall. 

L Bah, O my stars I Wliy, there's nobody there but 
filthy citizens. 

L Cbar. We were in hopes the raising the price w^ould 
have kept them out, ha, ha, ha 1 

L Bab. Ha, ha, ha V'^Rimelow for my money. 

L Cbar. Now you talk of Runetow ; when did you se« 
the colonel; Lady Bab ? 

, L-Ba6. 
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L Bab. The colonel ! I hate the fellow. He haJ 

the assurance to talk of a creature of Gloucestershire be* 
fore my face. 

L Char, He is a pretty man for all that.— — Soldiers, 
you know, have the:ir mistresses evVy where, 

^ L Bdh, I despise him. How goes on your affair 

wirh the baronet ? • 

L Char. The baronet is a stupid wretch, and I shall 
have rrothingtosay to him. *You are to be at Le- 
vel's to-night, lady Bab ? 

L Bab. Unless I alter my mind— -1 don't admire visit- 
ing these commoners, ladv Charlotte. 

L Char. Oh, but Mrs Kitty has taste. 

L Bah, She affects it. 

L Char. The duke is fond of her, and he has judge* 
metit, 

L Bab, The duke might shew his judgment much 
better. {^Holding up her bead, 

L Char, There he is, and the baronet too, Take 

no notice of them. — We'll rally them and by. 

L Bab. DjII souls I Let us set up a loud laugh, tad 
Itav^e 'eni. 

L Char^ Ay— let us h?. ^one 5 for the common people 
do so stare at us — we shall certainly be mobb'di 

Both. Ha, ha, ha !-: ha, ha, ha I [^ExiUnh 

Duke and Sir HarrT comeformard* 

'Duke* They certainly saw us, and are gone off laugh* 
ing at us. — -—I mirst follow. 

Sir liar. No, no. 

Duke. I must— —^I mu&t have a party of raillery with 
them, a bon mot or so, Sir Harry, you'll excuse me. 
Adieu ; \ 'H be with you in the evening, if possible >^ 
though, hark ye ! there is a bill depending in our bouse, 
which the ministry make a point of our attending; and 
so you know, mum I we must mind the stops of the great 
fiddle. — Adieu. t^^J^ 

Sir Har. What a coxcomb this is I and the fedlow can't 
read. It was but the other day that he was cowboy in 
the country; then was bound prentice to a periwig.ma- 
ker, got into my lord dukes family, and now sets up for 
a fine gentleman : O tempora, mores! 

Re-enter 
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Re-enter Duke*s Servant, 

Duke, Sir-Harr}'^, prithee what are we to do at Lovers 
-wheH we come there. 

Sir Har. We shall have the fiddles, I suppofe, 

Duke, The tiddles ! I have done with dancing ever since 
the last fit of the gout. I'll tell you what, my dear boy 
I positively cannot be with them, unless we have a little — 

[^Makes a motion as if with the dice^b&x. 

Sir fhtr. Fie, my lord duke, 

Duke, Look' ye, baronet, I insist on it. Who the 
devil of any fashion can possibly spend an evening with- 
out it ! — ^But I shdl lose the girls. How grave you 

look, ha, ha, ha ! — Well, let theie be fiddles. 

Sir Har. But, my dear lord, I shall be quite miserable 
Without you. — 

Duke, Well, I won't be particular ; I'll do as the rest 
do-T-Tx)!, lol, lol. [jEjt// sifJgiffg and dancing, ' 

Sir Har. (^soius,) He had the assu ranee, last winter, 
to court a tradesmah's daughter in the city, with two thou- 
sand pounds to her fortune, — and got me to write his 
jove-lette/s. He pretended to be an ensign in a march- 
log regiment; so wh^edjed the old folks into consent, 
-and would have earned 4he g;irl off, but was unluckily 
prevented by the washerwoman^ who happened to be 
his first cousin. 

Enter Philip, 

*— — Mr Philip, your servant, 

Pbil. You are welcome lo England, S/r Harry ; I hope 
you received the card, and will do us ihe hoiiDur of your 
company.— —*My master is gone inttf Devonshire. 
—We'll have a roaring night. 

Sir Har. I'll certainly wait on j»eu. 

Pbfl, The girlfi-wjll be with us. 

Sir Har, Is this a weddirfg-supper, Phflip? 

Fmil What do you -mean, Sir Harry ^ 

5» ff^r. The Doke tells me so. 

PhU, The Duke's a fool. 

Sir Har, Take care what you say ; his grace is a 
bruiser j.- 

Fbil, I am a papil^of the Same academy, and not afraid 

Vol. IIL EL , o£ 
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of him, I assure voii. Sir Harry, we'll have a noble bafch 

I have such wine for you ? 
. Sir JRdr. I am your man, Phil., 

PbiL E /ad the cellar shall bleed : I have some Bur- 
giindv ^hat is fit for an emperor. — —My nfiaster would 
have give I) his ears for some of it t'other da^s tp treat 
my \(h4 ^'ha^ d'ye-call-hirp with j but I toM him it was 

flU gone-^hal charity begins at home, ha'- Odso, 

here is Mr Frpe^Tian, rhy ipaster's intimate friend ; he's 

a dry one Don't Fet us be seen together ——he'll 

wispect something. 

Sir Har, I am gone* 

PbiL Away, away;— —remember— Bwrg-wwrfy is the 
word. 

Sir Har. Right--Long corks [ha, Fhi\ I XMmicks. 
the drawing of a <:or«.^[yours. (^EjciU 

PbiL Now for a cast of my ofEce~-A starch Phiz. 
a^ canting phrase, and as many lies as neceseary.-— Hein ! 

Enter Freeman. > 

Free. Oh, Philip — How do you do, Philip.?— —You 
have lost your onaster, I find. 

PbiL It is a loss indeed. Sir, — So good a gentleman? 
—He must be nearly got into Devonshire by this tiflae 
,...«i«Sir, vQur servant. 

Free. Wbv in such a hurry, Philip ? 

PbiL I shall leave the house as little as possible, how 
kit honour is away. ^ 

Free. You are in the right, Philip. 

PbiL vSeryant^ at such tiines are too ap| to h^ negli- 
gent and extravagant. Sir. ^ i 

Free. True; the master's absence is the time toitya 
good^ervant in. 

PbiL It is so. Sir.— Sir, your Servant, X^^t^J* 

Free. Oh, Mr Philip! — pray stay — ^you must dom^s 
piece of service.; * . 

PbiL You command me, Sir — [[^0#5» 

Free. I look upon yog Philip, as one of the pe^t be- 
haved, most sensible, completest, (Philip ftaaiil)f Pascals in 
the world. ^jbide* 

JRbfL Ynwr honnnir fs^ plowed to eomT4»frefif* 

frii. There is a tenant of mine in EsseKya v^eiry boi^ 
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' ' ' ' » « 

man— —Poor fellow, he has a great number of children ; 
and they have sent me one of 'cm, a tali i^awky boy, to 
make a servant of; but n\y folks say they can do nothing 
with him. * l 

PifiL Let me have him, Sir. / 

Fri$, In truth he i^ an unhck'd cub. 

PbiL 1 will lick hirii into something, I warrant you, 
Si r ■ Now my master is absent, I siia.l have a goo<< 
deal of time upon my hands; and I hatie to be idle^ Sii : 
in two months Til eiuage to finish him. 

Fret. I don't doubt it. ^Asid*. 

Phil. I h^ ve twenty pupils in the parish of St James's ; 
and for a table, or a side board, or behind an equipage 
or in the d livexy of a message, or any thing— —« 

Free, What have you for entrance ? 

PbiL I always leave it to gendemen's generosity. 
* ftee. Here is a guinea— ^I beg he may be taken 
care of. 

PbiL That he shall, I promise you ^Aside,} Your hj* 
Dour knows me. 

Free. Thoroughly. l^Aside. 

PbiL Wli^n can 1 see him. Sir f 

Free. Now ; directiy — Call at my house, and take him 
in 3;pur h9iid» 

PbiL Sir, I will be with you in a minute — ^I will 
but step into the market lo let the tradesuieu know they 
mutt not trust any of our servants, now they are at board* 
wages.-— —Huniph ! 

Free. How happy is Mr Lovel in to excellent a ier« 
▼ant ! lExit. 

PbiL Ha, ha, ha ! This is one of my master's prudent 
frjends^ who dines with him three times a-^week^ and 
thinks he is mighty generous in giving me five guineas 
at .Christmas.— —-Damn all such Sii^aking ^croundrelf, I 

;S q £ N E» Ibi Servants Haliin UvePs H^ufe. 
XlKpSTOK Mid CoAC|iMAN druni andfleepy. 

* 

ZA knocking at tbe ^qor. 
KingSi^ tomebody kn otkt ■■■ C uachy» go — go ^o the 
ia^rg Ooasby*^*— \ . \ 

a Hi Coa^b' 
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Codcb, TM not go-*— do you go- — -you Wick dog, 
Kings, Devil shall fetch me if I go. ^Knocking, 

Cojcb: Why then let 'em stay, — 111 not gd--damme 

—Ay, knock the door down, and let yoarseifin* 

I Knocking, 
Kings, Av^ ay, knock 2igain — knock again 
Coacb Master is gone into Devonshire— so he can't 

be th^re — so I'll po to sleep. 

Kitigs S> will I — rU go to sleep too. 

Coach, You lie, devil ■ you shall not go to slee^p till 

I am asleep 1 am king of the kitchen* . 

Kings. No, you are not king; but when you are drunk 

you are sulky as hell.— Here is cooky coming she 

is kin^ and queen too. 

Enter Cook. 

Cook, Somebody has knocked at the door twenty 
times, and nobody hears. - Why, Co&chman — Kings* 
tnn — Ye drunken bears, why don't one of you go to the 
door. 

Coacb, You go, Cook ; you go 

Coo^. Hang me if I go — — 

Kings, Yes, yes, Cooky, go; Molsey, Polsey, go^ 

Cook. Out you, black toad It is none of my bi«i- 

. ness, and go I will not. [^Sits down. 

Enter Philip with Lovel disguised* 

> Pbil, I might have staid at the door all night, as the 
little man in the play says, if 1 ha^ not had the key 'of 
the door jn my pocket- — What is come to yoa all ? 

Cook, There is Jbhn Coachman and Kingston as drurik 
as two bears. 

Pbil, Ah, ah! my lads :—• what ! finifh'd already? 
These are the very best of servants— Poor fellows, I 
suppose they have been drinking their master's good 
journey — ha, hai lia ! 

Xo"!;. No doubt on't. . \;Asidet 

Pbil, Yo ho T get to-bed, you dogs, and steep your- 
selves sobe^, that you may be able to get drunk again by 
and by. — They are as fast as a church-— Jeflfimy, 

Lov, Anon ? . . ,.j , 

PbiL Do you love drinking ? 

Lov* 
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Lev. Yes — I loves ale. 

PbiL You dog, you shall swim in Burgundy.. 

Xov. Burgundy! what's that? 

PblL Cpok> wake those honest gentlemen, and send 
them to bed. 

Cook, it is impossible to wake them. 

Lov. I think I could wake 'em, Sir, if I might 

heh. . : - 

Pbil. Do Jemmy, wake *em, Jemmy— lia, ha, ha I 

Xc^i). Hip— — Mr Coachman. 

\Xjivts b'tm a great slap on, tbefuce. 

Coach. Oh! oh !— What !— Zounds I Oh !— ditiiiii 
you ! 

Lov. What, blackev ! blackey ! ^Pulh hint by the nosg. 

Kings, Oh, oh !— What now ? Curse you ! Ohi- 

* Cot tam you.' 

Lav. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Pbil. Hi, ha,ha!.^Well done, Jemmy, ■ . Cook 
tee those gentry to bed. 

Cook, Marry come up, I say so top ; not 1 indeed. — 

Coacb, She shan't see us to bed— -We'll see ourselves 
to bed. 

Kings, We got drunk together, and we'll g^ to bed 
together. lExeunt reeling, 

PbiL You see how we live, boy. 

Lov, Yes, 1 seeshovf you live.. . 

Pbil, Let the supper be elegant, Cook. 

Cook. Who pays for it ? 

Pbil, My master, to be sure ; who eUe I ha, ha, ha 1 
H^ Is rich enough, I hope, ha^ ha, ha ! 

Lov. Hnm|.h ! [As'de. 

PbiL Each of us must take 3 part, and sink it in our 
next weekly bills ; that is the way. 

Lov, Soh ! [_ Aside, 

Cook, Prithee, Philip, what boy is this ? 

Pbil, A boy of Freeman's recommending. 

Lov. Yes, I'm Squire Freeman's bo y ' ■ heh — — 

C4>ok, Freeman is a stingy hound, and you may tell 
him t say so. He dines here three times a week, and I 
ne\er saw the colour of his money yet. 

Lov, Ha, ha, ha ! that is goo d Freeman shall 

hare it, ^Aside, 

H 3 Cooi. 
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Ccok, I miict step to the tallow-chandler's to dispone of 
tome of my perquisites ; and then Tl} set about supper. 

Fbil, Well said, Couk^ that is right ; the perquisite is 
the thing* Cook, 

Cook, Clue, Cloe ! "where are you, CJoe ?-— [Ctf//*. 

Enter Cloe. 

.i 

Cloe* Yes, mistress—— 

Cooit., Take that box and follow me. [^ExlL , 

CAww Ye5» mistres5u-.|f 7Vi/« tbe ^o.r J— Who is this ? 

{siting Lovel.) -Hee, hee, hee Oh-r — This n 

pretty boy— He'*, hee, hee ! Ob This is pret- 
ty red hair, hee, hee. hee ! — •Y^ou stiall be in love with 
me by-and by— Hee, hee ! 

IEjcU, cbuckiftg Lovel under tbe cbm. 

Lov, A very pretty amour — (Aside.)- — Oh la I what a 
fine room i& (his, !-^is this the dining joom, pray, Sir? 

Piw/. No ; our drinkiog room. 

Lov, La, la I what a fine lady here is^-Tl>is is ma- 
darn, 1 SMp'Ose, 

Pbil, Where have yPM been, I^itty ? 

Enter Kitty. 

Kit 1 have been disposing: of some of his Honour's 
shirts, and other linen, which it is a shame his Honour 
should wear an\' lr>i}gpr. — Mo'her Barter is above, andv 
v^ ?i*s t > kt nvv if vqu have any cnmniaiuis for her. 

Pb^f I sha 'ni'sp/»$e xit n?v waidrobe t o-mnrraw, 

i^'X. Who iwve, wf hert* ? [L"V«^I />{»T^. 

PbH, A b y of Freeman's; poor silly fool 

Lov. I hank you . I4^hte, 

'Ph}!.: I interjci th^ eotrrtainment thjs eveijinjj as a 
c^n>p1iment to yon,^K»tty. 

JCit Lam vi^ur huiuWvt !s^t P.iilipl 

PbiL Bui i heg I may spe none of your.aiis, or hear 
any of vour French gibb^ ifih wifh the Duse. 

i^/^.'Dcn*r be jeaioufj, PiuK iFuwninfrty. 

Pbil. J in enti, before tur marriage^ to settle sonif- 
tjwiig haiidson.* U}:'on you; and with the five buildi^d 
f oui ds vhch 1 have already saved in this c^je ravagant 
• le*iow'6 famil}*— — 

Loft, 
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Lov, A dog! (i45/Jf)— O \a,h\ v\hat! have you 
got five huudied pouiids ? 

PbiL Peace, blockhead — — 

Kit rjl tell you what you shall do, Phil. 

PbiL Ay, what shajl I do .^ 

Kit. You shall set up a chocolate-house, my dear— 

PbiL Yes, and be cuckolded lAj^urL 

Kit. You know my education was a very geniet- 1 one. 
^^1 was a half- boa. der at Chelsea, and I speak French 
like a native— Comm^/i/ vous forUz vvus^ Monsieur, 

lAukwuPdly. 

PbiL Psha, psha ! " . 

KiU One is nothing without French — 1 shall shine in 
the ba r Do yjou* speak French, boy ? 

Lov^ Anon 

KiL Anon O thcf fool! ha, ha, ha ! — Come here 
do, and let me new-mould you a iiitie — You must be a 
good boy, and wait upon the gentkfolks to night. 

[^^bc tiis and powders bis bliir. 

Lov, Yes, an't please you, I'll dj niy b. s:. 

KiL His- best! Q ike natural! 1 his is a strange. 

head of hair of thine, boy—- It is so coaiSe» and so car- 
rotty. ' 

Lov, All my brothers and sisters be r<sd in the pole. 

PhiL KiL Ha, ha, ha ! iLau^b. 

KiL There — Now you are something: like— •Come, 
Philip, give the boy a lesson, and then Til Itcture him 
out ot The Scivaiit's Guide. 

PbiL Come, Sir, first. Hold up your head veiy 

^cll— -Turn oiit your toes. Sir— very well— Now,^— 
call ccacU 

Lov, Whu is call coach } 

PbiL I hus Sir, Coach, coach, coach ! [Loud, 

Xoz/. Coach, ci^ach, coach 1 [/m/ioi/wg. 

PbiL Admiiabiel— the knave has a good ear— Now, 
Sir, tell me a \'\q^ 

Lov. O la i I never told a lie in all ray life. 

PbiL Then it Is hi^^h time you should begin now ;— 
i^hat ,(s a servant g od for ihat can't tell a He ^ 

Kit, And stand to it^Now, V\\ lectuie him {Takes out 
a hook.) This is ** The servants Guide to VVeuith, •< by 
** Timothy Shouiderknot, formerly servant to several no- ' 

H 4 « blemcn 
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*• blemcn, and now an oflker in the customs ; nece$sary 
** for all servants." 

Phil. Mind, Sir, what excellent rules the book contains 
and reip&i?r!^r^hf m jwell rr-.»-T-%i3oine^cI^tj', jA^ rt^^ j ft . 
Kit, (Reads. J Advjee to fyti f^tman. 
*' Let it for ever be your plan 
" To be the ma3t^*d;j9ttl»'«i^fr^ rt 
" 4"^ ^o ^s Jiitie as yQ^.f^n. . ;, \ , /^ . -^ 
Lov. He, he, he I— —-Yf? ^*ti dp nqthijig ptlain-r-* 
not I. .^ 

. Kit, " At market never think it stealing j y 
" To keep with tradesmen proffer, lieaiipg; V 
** All stewards bAVe ^ fejlpw-feeling. ,^ J, 

Pi&i/. You will understand thatbet^r one%y Qr#^i 

^/Y. To the groom, ^, _ ,. , , ., . ,^ - 

" Never allo'v your master ,^feip.^ ,r - 

** To judge <'f matters ia U^, st^je : ^ 
** if he should roughly apeak his minu, 
*< Or to dismiss you seems inclin'cj, . • 
*' l^me the best horse, or brerfc his win( 
Lov. Odcjines ! ihat'^s jgfJpdr^fj he, he 1 
A//. To the coachman. , , -^ , ^ 

^^ If y^r gopfi n^as^ter oh y^« <^^^ 

** Ne'er leave his hous^ to Serve a strangfr j -. 

*' But pocket bay, and^traw, and p^^.',, y / 
" And ieMbp hoFseseat the nrtanger.** 
i,OT/. Eat the munger ! — he, he, he ! . ^ 

- Kit I won't ipve you too inuch at ^ time-r-Herej, boy 
take the bpok, ind. read it eye^ i?igbV?^"<J «nofnJll€ *^? 
fure ^■cu 5av your prayer^. .^.,..p 

PbiL Ha, ha, ha ! veiy good j \^}it qqw for bu^in^ss. 
Kit. Ri^hii— ril go af.^ get one af ihe daipask table- 
xloths, and some napkins ; ^nd be suie, Phil, j^ur side- 
board is very smart. {^Escit* 
P^il, That it shall ■ u Come, Jemmy ; ■ . v . £i^jr/7, 
Lqv. Soh !— spih !-?-*— It vvprk^s welU , C-Ef'^» 

ACT 
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ACT II. 

SCENiL, T%e Servant t Hall^ with the Supper and Side-- 

boardyfet out. 

Philip, Kitty, and Lotel. 

Ki^y. Well, Phil, what think you ? Don't we loQk very 
smart !——— Now let'em corneas soon as tHey will, we 
shall be ready for *enr), 

PbiL 'Tis all very well ; bu t —— 

jK'/Y. But what ? • ' 

PtiiL Why, I wish^we could get that snarling cur Tona 
to make one. 

jP/7.' What is the matter with him ? 

PbiL I don't know— he is a queer son of a^ — — 

Kit.Oh, I know him; he is one of your «neaking 
half-bred fellows, that prefer's his master's interest to his 
own. . ' 

PblL Here he is. 

Enter Tom. 

*— And why won't you make one to-night, Toin ?— — 
Here's Cook and Coachman, and all of us. 

Tom.X tell you again, I will not make one. 

FbU, We shall have something that's good. 

Tom, And make your master pay for it. 

PbiL I warrant, now, you think y^urselt mighty ho- 
nest ha, ha, ha! 

Toth, A little honester than yoii, I hope, and not brag 
neith'^er. 



Kit. Hark you, Mr Honesty, don't, be saucy—— 
Lov, iThis is worth listjening to. C Aside. 

Tom, What, madam, you are afraid for your cully, are 
you.> 

KiU Cully, sirrah, cully ! Afraid, sirrah ! afraid of what ? 

X,^oes up to Tom. 
PbiL Ay, Sir, afraid of what ? 

\_Goes up on tbe otber side. 
Lov. Ay, Sir, afraid of what ? [Goes tip too. 

- Tom. I value none of you — I know your tricks. 
Pbil. What do you know. Sirrah ? 

H s Kitj 
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Kit, Ay, what do you know -? ' '" ' 
Lev. Ay, Sir, what do you know ? ♦ 
Tom, I know that you two are in fee with every trades- 
man belonging to the house — and that you, Mr Clod- 
pole, are in a fair way to be hanfc'd r 

Pi//. What do you strike tl)e boy for ? '■ \ 

Lov, It is an honest blow. ' ^C^Atide. 

Tom^ I'll strike him again- 'Tjs such as you thit 

brini^ a scandal upon ns aJl. ^ ' 

JT//. Come, none of your impudence, Tom. 

Tom, Egad, madam, the gentry may. well complain, 

when th§y ^t such servants as you in their houses. 

There*s your good friend, mother Barter, the old clothes 
woman, the greatest thief in tovcn, just now gone out 
with her apron full of his honour^s lineii. 

jti/. Well, Sir, and <fid you never — —ha ? ' 

Tom. No, never! I have lived with his honour four 
ye^rs, and never took the value of that (^Snapping hit 
fingersJ) — His honour is a prince, giv^s nobie, wages, and 
keeps noble company*! and yet you two are not content- 
ed; but cheat him Wherever yoM can lay your fing^ 
' —Shame on you ^ 

Lov. The fellow I thought a rogue, is th^omly honest 
icrvant in my house. • t[Aid!f. 

idU Out vou meally-mouth'd cur. 

Phil. Wen go tell hts honour, do — ^ha, ha, ha ! 

Tom. I scorn that-^d^mn an informer! — But yet I 
hope his honour will find you two out o.te d^;^ 9r other, 
.:^ha^^il^ ^ lExiU 

KiU This fellow must be taken care of. 

FbiU ril do his business for him, when his honour 
comes to town. 

£ov. Yon, lie, ypu scoundrel, you will not, \^Asidin 
O la ! here's a fine gentleman. 

£nter Duke's Servant. 

Duke. Ah ma chere mademseile ! Comment vous por- 
tez vous^ lSaiuU» 

Kit. Fbrt bien, je vous renterci^, Monsieur. 
Pi&/^. Now we shall have n6Ti?ferist? by ^^ivhblesali*. 
Duke. How do you, do Philip? 
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PW/. Your grace'b- humble servant. ^ 

Duke. But, my dearJJCjtty-- — , . iTalkapari. 

/*/>?/. Come along mth inerand 1*1) rqake you free of 

Lov, Yes— I will — Butwpn tyou a^^^be to drifik ? 

: fibiL No, no; he will have his share iy-and-by 

Come alorjfr. 

Lav. Yes. \lExeunt Philip and Level. 

Kit Indeed I thought your grace an age in coming. 
puk^. Uppn honour our hoiwe is but this moment up. 
—•You iuve a damn'd vie coUection of piQtur^s, 1 ob- 
serve above stairs, 4Citty. — — Your squire (iis no taste. 
Kit, No ta/ste ! that's impofisible, for he has laid out a 
yastdealof money. 

Duke. There is not an original rictnre in the whole 
.cpilectioq—-4W here could he pick 'em up J^ 

^//if He employs three or four men to buy for him, • 
aed he always pays for originals. 

JD«i^« Doonez raoi votre eau.de lupe — r-My head 
^ ^acb,ef.co?rfounde<|Iy (She gipesd ^elHng bottle. )'-'K\tty, 

mv dear, 1 tiear you are going to be m^rri^d.. 
: > .^JSTf/. jP^fd «ne2 moi f(^r that. 
. ihfki. If you get a b^y, I'll be godfather, faith — 

Kit How you rattle, duke I ■ ■ I am thinking, my 
lord, v/heii I had the honour to sec you first. 
~>uie. At the p]a}% Mademseille.^i^-t*— , 

!'//. Your grace loves a play? 
>uke,1tio — it is a dull, old fashron'd entertain inent ; 

1 hiTteit 

. Kit; Well, give me a ?:ood tragedy. 

Duke. It must not be a modern one then — ^You are 
devilish handsome, Kate— .Kiss roe— XQffets to kiss her. 

Enter Sir Harries S£^'vant. 

Sir Har, Oho! are you thereabouts, mv Lord duk« > 

That may do very well by-and-by However, voii'U 

never find me behind hand.' lOJersto kiss ber., 

Duke. Stand off, you are a comnioner-^J^othing un- 
der nobihty approaches Kitty. 

H 6 J.- Sir Har. 
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tir kar. '^ou ir'6'^ar^dev'Hfsfc proiid of your -SoWItty— 




Kit. O lud 1 this IS charmiqg^ to see two dd^emc^n 

b^'^^ ^^^b6rn td rfHtitft, fetftin- 

ly ajWiA^ WHi can toke, hinVself horiourtfble. ' • - ' . » 

Ira^^/T hope 5^dii ni^k^ ^^rnfe 'ffiflferenge between die- 

y^V^'H^^^ If y ^ir mate Usi of ydo? heriditary^ honours 
(ff sfireen jri^u from^debt. ' t '". 

^.j^r^^^Q^, hold ! I shall lirve^bmeJShe old n0bbWao4 
spilt her^^-^— Ha' dohfe, Six Harry— • \'^ \ 

.S/V, J^d^r.l^ot I-TH"Wfiy, he is^a^ vatuiry^ falni^ 

seJf updn^hisuPP^f^ou^^* ■' - 

,i?wi< We have dignity. ■ ISimff. 

^^Si^ lidr: But what becomes ,pf your dignity, if we 

{5^se the^suiiplies.? ^ ^J-'^f ^'^'^^ v :i ; t^i^. 

Kit, Peacej-geace-— ---rfer^s lady Bab- ' - 






En^et lA&y J|fAB*s Servant ik a chqir^ \ ^ , 

-JGjear lady Bab < - ^..n 

iijf^y j3tf^. Kirs kitty, your s^rvantu-.! ij^^ai afrtttd of 
taking cold, and so ordered the chair down stairs, iWefl 
and bow do you do P-^-^My Lcird PujEe^ y oar^ser3i;QiQ W- 
l^d Sir Harry too — yours. -^ / ^ 

^ Duke. Your Ladyship's devoted—*- '■ i ->yc^ • 

itf^/jl Btf^. I'm afraid I have trespassed in pointof 
tin(ie — (Looks, on t?er wakb.^-^Bvit I got int^ iny'tfivouf* 
rite auther, 

Dw/^^. Yes; I found her ladyship at her studies this 
morning— Some wicked poem— 

Lad}\ Bab* O you wretc;h !— ?I never read but one 
book. '.' .{' • '*^ •' - 

Kit, What h your ladyship so fond of? 

Lady Bab. Sbrkspur, Did you never re^^ -jSb^ksfaurJ 

Kit. SbikspurlSbikspurl-^ — Who wrote it ?_No,I 
never read Sbrkspur, ' ^ 

Lady Bab* 
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Lfify MiA% 7^en.you J^iave an immense pleasure to 
come. 

Kit, Well then, J *n read it over one afternoon or other 
— . Here's La<^y Charlotte. 

Enter Lzdy Charlotte's Maid in a Chatt. 

Dear Lady £!harlotte ! , 

Lady Char. Oh, Mis Kitty, J thought I never shou'd 
have reach'd your hov$e*-such a fit of the chblic seized 
m€ Oh, lady Ba^, how long has your ladyship been 
htre ^ ■ ■ M y chairmen were such' drone s- My Lofd 
Dujke ! the pink of aU goo^. breeding, 

Dvke, O Ma*am— — r [-S^w/p^. 

Lady Cbar, And Sir -Harry !-^—: Your .servant, Sir 
'Harry. i^Fqrmally. 

Sir Mar, Madam, your servant---^ am sorry to hear 
your ladyship has been ill.— ' ^ , 

Lady Cbdr, You must give me leave to doubt the sin- 
cerity of that sorrow. Sir— Rem eniber iheparjCi^ 

Sir Har^ The park ! I'll explain that affair, Madafn. 

Lady Cbar. 1 want none of youres^plaqationp. 

.Sir. Jf<ir. Dear lady Charlotte I ' 

Lady Char. N^ ^ir; I have observed your coolness 
.of late, and dispise you*- A trumpery baronet ! 

Sir Har. I see how it is; nothing will satisfy you but 
nobility That ^ly dog the mff^ui^ 

La^ Cbar. None pf your refl^ctiprjs, Sir- — ^The mar- 
^19 is a person of honpur, and above inquiring after , a 
Jady's,fortuoe, as yj^u meanly did. 

Sir Har. I— 1 — Madam ? I scorn such a thing- ■ — 
I assure you, Madapi, I never— tha(t is to say — — £^fd 
1 murcopfpunded — -My Lord jDuke, vjhat shall I say 
to her? — Pray help me out. ' \^A$idf. 

Dukt. Ask her to shew her legs — ha, ha, ha ! — Z^Aslae. 

Enter Philip and LoVEt, loaded with bottles. 

. xPbiL Here, myjitfle peer-;— ^here is wine that will 
ennoble your blood— Both your ladyship's most humble 
servant. i 

J-^^^f fAff^^^^^S '^ ^f drmh) "Ri^iYi your Ladyrfiip's 
m^st humble servant. 

Kit. 
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Pbrf. I have made him free of the f eVafMr)H|, Jia, !«>! 

Pi&/7. He has had a smack of every sort of y4(|^^froRi 
humble port to it^p9fw\tTi^y^ / , y- , ,i .tt:^ ) ^b, .: 
Xov. Yes, I have be^rti drtf^kmg Ki^y^a bfiA Mr^-\ 
Kit. Go, ^et yotfT««iB atepjichiJ^jth** HW/nW/l^^^ 

£ov..l5»iatok^lMfy^a^fOm-wj|n^ waitf<J« 

their lordships and.theiiohd|{]p|Bk>d^fKL j^ns .;!c Y .liH * 
c^tv,i«fc^iidUiyi\xa] lAsideMnd exit. 

^ri^/W/pW¥]l?iUdiw;fwha4\ttX)iaiidb) »2df»«f,)afl*4^en 

xtd3*«iB^>'^ ^bi^ve^^oi^-hiei yoiifBti^Si* 91^11- — sici£j 

« i*«rJfttr#;i«dh!r-i«(Mrfli)3folYh»i)« .#rQy4«f4d»/: »W 
• good hand, you see. •muib b ^6\ jft vino ?,i'] "^ .iv/ll 

^ ^^W^fo, ha, ha ! ' A^vlo-rn-^d- ^/ • -• r ■ 

* Duk€. Le dr6ttct*^Haifri3'«^ MrlHjffwhich feg^ido you 

^1fea*Jtirt^^lh^ /Si— bioj xin-~..'-a ,;l'V5 . - ' 
' il//. ha, ha, ha ! C^ W^&^^« 

-^'^^"Fti. Anyihlnj^ )n't please your honoufrffcmii^i^jlg 

'^ JP*iA Goirt^ hete — ^Wbere are all iHir. people? ?•—--»• ^ 

£Enter C^achman^ Cook, KitifSton, Cloe.ih - r t 
<l--a.ril 'couple ♦y^.ij— My lord dk^Kcr^^yiJI talie\sKUty, 
••i-5.tady 'BaUn-iJldfo me the bonocrjr of her fe^n^ I $irHar- 
^ ry and lady Charlotte— ^Coach man akid. ^CijimW aiHi t\^e 
twv6eviUi^te togethej4^-^-<-iifl,ba^ ha V t- , ^ 

Duk€. Mfith submission, the coui)tiy dances by and- 
by, ^ •/ 

Lady Char. Ay, ay, Frerch dances before supper, and 
country-dances after,«— — 1 beg the Duke and Mrs Kitty 
may give us a minuet. 

Buke. Dear lady Charlotte, consider my poor goi|t«— 
Sir Harry will oblige us. OSir Harry howu 

AIL Minuet, SHr Harrj-— minuet, Sir Harrj—— — 

Ftd. What minuet wou'd your honour's please to ha^e ? 



£^1 w/«j«r/ by SbrHztiyiMfid^ktyi oiMafd cani 9pn^ 

Xfli(y Cha^. Mrs Kitty -danbei sWe^^i o) noj '»K{rr:L'i1 
. Pi&//. And Sil^f<tfp^y::4»tightluil3%d vrnr^ r ,. ^Y /loA 

FhiL Come, now to supp€U';<«-4^<*«AE7<g9ftmaitn3[|f»4[(|l 
ftdy.^ Mt^l«,^Wte^^ fgWm©F«^)/ wakT^ .vol 

* Fid. Yes, an'tdptt^e Jfi0ii|<>iionoilr.baf; iqifi^inol ibdJ 
^1 ^ lExU tvUb a tankard. 

■- iPbit. {Tb^^H ^hmny^^hiNiM «et th^{[^/«p^^«#\the 

table Here iV €)arK7 Bit-gimd)^/** ^ta^WWt 

and a bottle df Tdkajrfcyi' t^ 4a(«RfSiM.TI;i$^(«^^^|iCkl;l> on 
*v^bbl^*.JLi^M8rty*g^(rtUfA»i^bfi^li8^ > 

Duke. 'Tis only fit for a dram. .^!? uov .^nsi boo§ * 
Kit. Li^Iy Bab what shall 1 sen4 you ?-^-Lady Char- 
lotte, pray^be freer thd Wofrfi^efetB^'^re wcieome, 
as they say iri jiiy t€uirdtiy.^^T4wgtndtm«B^wij^ 

good as to take care of themselves. ! vA ,s.i .'^.lAfif^^* 
i)!«Jt^#Lady<)harJcl«e,.>HfabMrfl*(^ir ^ l ^ :\ ^ 

Lady Cbar. Done— my Lord— in BKrgua^i^ it 1^« 

Dt^^ir. Here^a^yitwritwestbeartAnd7imilWai%4!4i«^^«i^ 

itf the coraptfny* ^ ^ v'^CIi^JHrfw't*^ 4f^'^» 

Ptil. Come, ladies and gentlemen, a buo'peJ' iiii 

ronnd— il ba\^ a beilth for *y6it^— ^*«^ Heie> ^ ^^ |^ a- 

** mendineiit of our miisti^r&>al)d mistresses/ ' '* ^ 

i4//. Ha, ha, ha, hb,harliaf; lUud imt§^n\A4mi. 
Kit Ladies, pray w^tislybur opi^DionotaTsiRtgietgieB- 
JLd(/y C/»ar. Do yon mean an old aidgiegtollemfta ^ 
yf//. Ha, H ha, ha^ ha, ha ! [^Ijmdjat^b. 

FbiU My loid Duke, your toast, 
/)iwt^ Lady Betty — 
P6e7. Oh no-— A health and a sentiment* 
Duke. A health and a sentiment !~.^No, no, let ut 

fiave a song— Sir Harry, your song— ^—* 

Sir Har. Would you have it? ^Weil then--Mn 

Kitty, we must call upon you— WiB you honour my 
mule f 
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AIL A song, a song; ay, ay; Sir Harry's song^— -Sir 
Harry's song — 

. X>uke0 A song to be sure — but first— preludo,.— 
(^Kisses Kitty.)— —fray gentlemen, put it about. ' • 
Kissing TQund-^Jij^st^n J^iss^ CloQ heartiiy. , 

^ir ^flr. Se^ hov? tlie devils kiss ! ' 

Kit. lam realjy, |?^i:f(^;, but---hem — jE must dear up 
Hiy pipes — ^hem— This i& .Sir Harry's song: being a 
new song, intitled and called, IChe fellow -ierv ant i of, All 
in a Livery. (Sings.) 

I. 

* ■ T ^ 

Come here, fellow-servant, and listen to me^ 
FH^shcw you how those of superior degree 
Are c^nly^dependants, no better.than we. 
Cbor. Both nigh and lew iar this do agreei 

*Tis here fejlow-servant, . - » 

And there fellow-servant. 
And all in a livery. 

II. 

Se^yon^il^rfin^ spark in embroidery drest, 

Who bows to the great, and if they smile is bles^ j 

What is he i'faith, but a servant at ))Cft, 5 

Cbor, J8igth high, &c. 

III. 

Nature made all alike, no distinction she craves : 
&o "W^ laugh at ^the great world, its fools and its knaves; 
Fox we are all servants, but they are all slaves, 
Cbor. Both high, &c* 

IV. \ 

The fat-shining glutton looks up to the shelf> 
The wrinkled lean miser bows down to his peli^ 
And the curl-pated beau is a slave Co himself. 
Cbor, Both iiigh, &c. 

V. ' 

The gay sparkling belle, who this whole town alarms. 
And with eyes, lips, arif hecks, sets the smarts all ip armv 
Is a vassal herself, a mere drudge to her charms. 
Cii>r. Both high, &c. 

VI. 
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VI. —§{iu2?\l-, .Ji 

Then we*?!'' drirtk like our Mters, indMgKj Mtig%id 

And wh«i^i^ yf one pKce^to ai^thCT-^«^if^^^ ^ 
For, with little and gceaf, di^Hbeit j6y,K^6 ^^k^^^^ti ^^^ 

And all in a livery. v 2 a>^^^^ /0^^^«^ i^ ^^^ 
Pbil. How do you like it, niy lord Duke ? 

PA//. How^S^^ loh^qualo saorlJ '/■ tl ijo'>^ v/sn-*, ii'I 

. i)ttiif. Overy-lfiffyf^eH^t^ll^lvoted^^l^^^ > j«A 

5^/r /T^r. Cal»^ea«fe*a^^i«'tfei -^"^^ f^§^^ ^[^^^ •'^Q^'^ ' 
2)«i^^. I hope so, Jn„7-i'>.:.v/oii a i>-ii -ii r 

iSiJc ^^. That is very i^tW^^ft^.- ^ ^ ^^^ ' ^^ -^^ 
Dwjir. What is coniteitoi(,i ^>i^u'- 8i^0f*llct#ft 
- Sir Har. ^C'UDdrel !— Yo^^re a rasca l . TU pull you 

fcy the nose-r — . ^^^l^ ^^^^; 

I>uke.Look 3^, " ■ " ^ 

'make a dishitbatf ce 
tleman, name your, _ ^ _. 

iSVr Iftfr. I^yeapons !^Wliat>j^tf wi11-^Pistd»i- 

Duke. Done — behind MonjUigue house. 

Sir Har. Doner^^Kiih secOnfy, . 

P67/. Oh,' for shame, gentlemen!— —My l.orf Duke 
— ^ Sir Harry, the ladi^ !^fie I 

tDuke and «S/r Harry afect to sing^ 
FbiU (A violent hwcking^} What the devil can th^t 

be, Kitty ?^ 
' Kit, Who can it ^osrfbly be? ' ' 

PbiL Kingsion, run up stairs and peep. {ExitYLmg" 

#tan.) It sounds like my masters rap Pray Heaven 

i$ is not he 1— (£w^er Kingston.) — Well, Kingston, what 

is it ? 

King, It is master and Mr Freeman — I peep'd through 

the keyhole, and saw ^hem by the iamp-iight — I'onri has 

Jitft let them in— - 

Phil. 
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Pbil. The devil be has ! What can have brouaht him 

■ back? . ,T, ; ; ■ •• -. 

Kit. No matter wha t Away wltA ihe ftf^g5-4- * 

Pbil. Away with tlie wine—. Away with the? filate4^ 

Here Coachman Cook, Gioe, Kingston, bearia hatid-i 

Out with ihc^aisdlejrwAWiSQ^ awf^y, , . :' 

s -,< / ifbty Wt:^ away flu taltlU. 

Visitpn. What ihaU v,e4o,?. JWhat 5>iall we dor 

- £ T^^ ^f rinuimt iH.c(mJM6ii 

Kit Run up stairs, ladies. 

Pbil, Nrt, no, no ! — He'll see yo^ then— — 

Sir Har. What the devil had' 1 to dj here \ , 

l^^f. Pox take it, face it out. 

Sir Har, Oh na; the^e west Indiana are very fiery. 

PbiL I would not have him see any of yog for the world. 

Lov. (without.} Philip— Where's Philip ? 
. PbH. O the devil? h^'s certainly coming down stairt 

— — Sir Harry, run down into the cellar ^^N^ Lord 

Duke, get into the pantry ■ Away, away I 

Kit Ko, no ! do yeu put their ladyships into the pan- 
try, ^nd 1 '11 take his grace into the coal-hole, 

FlsZ/ors, Any where, any where— --Up the chimney, 
if ybii if^fiR. t 

Pib/7. There inwithyoiu 

'^Tbiy all gB into the pAf^* 

Lov, (without) Philip- Philip - 

' Phil. Coming, Sir— (i4/<»ttf.)— Kitty, have you netrer 
a p'ood book to he reading of? 

Kit. Y^s, htTe is one. 

Phil. Egad, this is bhrk Mondav with u«— Sit doWi^ 
-,— . — Seem to read yoiir book^— — Here he is, as drttnk 
as a piper— * - - : i Ub^y sit dp^f^* 

Enter Iaxvki with pistol t^ affecting W hti^dt anki FkfflBi-' 
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Lov, Phih'p, the son of Alexander the grciat, where are 
all my myrmidons*— ^—^Wttattheidcwil makes ypifrup.fO 
early this morriing^ .• -.r.i ^\ y^^^ /,, . . 

Phil, He is '^ry *rimfc!ini^eied— (^^|/^0-*^Wte.I^^ 
and I had got into a'g6t^fcook;\yioiir honour^ ^^ ^. 

Fr/e. Ay, ay, they h.ve been well cm ploy ed^^ ^ 
toy— ha, ha, ha ! ^ ? w 
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Lov, Conie, sit down, Freeman — Lie yoru ther e 
(Lays bis pistols dowrL) I come a little unexpectedly, per- 
haps, Philip. 

PbiL A good servant is ntWr ifraid of being caughCj 
Sir- - -^ '' 

Lev. I h^ve some accounts that I inU^Mttle<ii»-'^« 

Pi»//. Accounts^ Sir ^ — Tonight? 

IfOV. Yes, to-night — i fiiid myself |)erfectly clearj*- 
You shall sec Vl\ settle them iti k twinkling. 

PbiL Your honour will go itito the park>aT? 

L«if. N>, iMlsPtrle'em all hpre.— • '^ 

ATrf. You I honour must nor sit here-«i— 

Xa». Why not.^ ' , 

A'/f, You will cerfainly fake col^, Sir; the rootti hit 
lot heen washe(f above an hour. - 

IfQP* What a cursed lie that is ! {^Mdtm 

puke. Phi li -Philip Philip. tPieping miU 

PbiL P<)X take you ! ^— ^hold your tongue— [^/ir. 

Ffte. You have just nick'd them in ttie very minute^ 

[^Aside to Lorel. 
. lf!9v. I find I have—— Mum-— —* [^Aside to FtoeraaiK 
Tet^some win^/ IPhiiip-— -^(£jd^Phihp.>^»***^lhwki^h 1 
itist eat something before I drink— -—Kitty, whftt havts- 
oujgot in the pantry ? 

AS. In the padtry? Lard, your honour I we are at 
oar^-ws^es. ' 

Free. 1 could eat a morsfel of cold meat. 

Lov. You shall have it Here — (/l/s«.)— — Open the 

a4ltry-dv>or— 1*11 be about your board- «vages I—— I 
i(ye treated you bften, now you shall treat your ma- 

ff/s — * . 

Kit, If r may be believed, Sir, there is not a scrai.e of 
py Jhiijg in the world in the pantry. \Opposin^ bint. 
Lov. Weil, then, we muse be contented, Fit^einan.*— 
>et us have a crust ot bread and a bottle of wine. 
^ [^Stts down again. 

Kit, Sir, had not my master bettei ^o to bed ?: 

Makes signs to Freeman ibat Lovel is drunk** 
ZcV.lRed* notl— I'iJsit here all night— ^* lis ve- 
' jpleasant ; and nothing like vanet^^ialue^ 
Sir Har. (p^^pingl) Mrs JCttiy—-^Mr^ Kitty— ——' 
Ai/. Peacei on }uurlife. lAsidep 
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Lov. Kitty, what yoice is that ? 

Kit Nobody's Sir— Hem 

Lov, (Philip brings wine) Soh— very wdt 
Now, do 5'ou two march of— —March off; I say.* 

* Fbil. We can't think of leaving your hoaour— Per, 
egad, if we do) we are undone, \^Jsidr, 

Lov, Begone My service to you, Freeman— This 

is good stuffs 

Free. Excellent. {^Somebody in tbi pantry sneezes, 

iTi/. We are undone ; undone, ^ [4«4^ 

Pbil. Oh that is the Duke's damn'd rappee* [^Asidf, 

Lov, Didn't you hear a noise, Charles? * 

Free. Somebody sneez'd, I thought. 

Xoti. Damn it, there are thieves in the house. ■ I'll ^ 
among *em. — ;- [[ Takes a pisloU 

Kit j^ack-a-day, Sir, it was onily the cat -^They 

sometimes sneeze for all the world Ijke a Christian— -« 
Here, Jack Jack— —He has got cold. Sir— —*Puss— r- 
puss — — 

Lav^ A cold :— then I'll cure him' "Here, Jack, Jack 
. ■ p uss> puss^-*— 

Kit Your honour wont be so rash— —Pray, your Ho- 
nour, don't — [Opposing* 

Lov. Stand off^^ Here, Freeman? — here's a barrel for 

bu^if^efs, witlf a l^ra^e pf. slugs, an^d well prim'd, as ypu 

see Fieeman> 111 hold you five t6 four. nay, Dl 

hold you two to one, I hit the cat through the key-hole 
of (hat p^niry-door. 

l^ree. Try, try ; but I think it impossiblj^. 

hov, 1 am a damn'd good marksman {cock^ tbe pistolf 
and points it at tbe pantry door,)', ■■ — :N6w for it I (A 

xffolent sbrieky and all is discovered,) Who the devil 

are these,?-— One —two — three — four 

Pbi/. They are particular friends of mine. Sir; sc;r» 
vants to some noblemen in the neighbourhood, ' 

Lov. I told you there were thieves in the house. 

Free, Ha^ha, ha ! 

Pbil. I assure you honour they hav'e been entertain- 
ed at our pwu expencc, upon my word. 

Kit, Yes, indeed, your Honour, if it was the last word 
Iliad. to speak 

Lov. Take up that bottle (Philip takes up (f bottit 
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wUb a ticket Jo it, and is g^aing off)'*-T^Briu^ 'it back. 
Do j'ou usually entertain your company with To- 
lay, Monsfeur ? -. 

Pbit. I Sir; treat witb wine-! 
. Lav, O yes, from k^mbk Port to imperiai Tokay too. 
Tes, I loves Kokdy, . [Mimicking himself, 

PbiL How 1 Jemmyv rtiy ntastel* ! 

Kit. Jemmy!— the devil ! , 

Pbii, Your hoflour is at pfesent in liqodr— but in the 
morning, when your Honour is recovered, IwiH set all 
to righ;s again. / ? 

Lov. {changing hi$counitnance,) We'll set all to rights 
now — There, I am sober, at your service^ — What have 

you to say, Philip: (Philip s/flrfo.) You may well 

start — Go, get out of my sight. 

Duke. Sir— I Jiave not the honour'to he known to you, 
but I have the honour to serve his Grace the 0uke of— * 

Lov. And the impudence familiarity to assume his ti- 
tle Your Grace will give me leave to tell you, That 

is the door- — -And if yru ever enter there again, I assure 
you, my Lord Duke,! will break every bone in your 
Grace's skin— Begone— 

Duke, (dside.) Low-bred fellows. [£^/7» 

Lov. 1 beg your Ladyship's pardon-^— -perhaps tbey 
cannot go without chairs — ha, ha, ha ! 

Tree. Ha, ha, ha I [Sir Harry steals oj^. 

Xady Char, This comes of. visiting commoners. \^Exitm 

Lady Bab. They are downright HottentopSy ]^Exilm 

Pbil and Kit. 1 hope your honour will not take a way 
our bread. 

Lov. " Five hundred pounds will setyou up in a " ch6- 
colate house' — You'll shine in the bar, Madam/*— I have 
been an eye-witness of your roguery, extravagance, and 
ingratitude, 

Phil and Kit. Oh, ^ir— — Go(>^ Sir ! 

Lov. You, Madam, may stay here till to-morrow mor- 
ning And there, Madam, is the book you' lent mfe, 

Vhich I begyou'llread»*jaight and morning before "you 
say your prayers." ^^ f^^. . - / 

Kit. I am rwin'd and und'otie.- [Exit. 

Lov. But you. Sir, for your villainy, and (what I hate 
woise) your hypocrisy, shall not stay a miuute longer. in 
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this heute ; and here eomef an honest man to shew you 
^the way out.— Your keys, Sir— 

[VhUip gives tbe key^ 

Enter ToM. 

Tom, I respect and value you ■ Y ou are an honett 
servant, and shall never want ^ncouragem^rit—- Be so 
good, Tom, as to $ee that gentleman out of my house, 
(Points to Philip J— and then take charge of the ceJJar 
and plate. 

Tom, I thank your honour; but I would not rise on 
the ruin of a fellow-servant. 

Lov. No remonstrances^ Tom ; it shall be as I say« 
Fbil, What a cursed fool have I been ! 

XExeuni servants, 
Lov, Well Charles, I must thank you for my fru]\c~"it 
has been a wholesome one to me-- — Have 1 done Right!* 
Pree. Entiiely— No judge could have determiri'd t)et- 
ter.— As^you punish'd the bud, it was but justice tore- 
ward the good.-» — V - 
' Lov. A faithful servant is a worthy character. 
' Free And can never receive too much encouragement . 

• Lov. Kight. 

• Free, \ou have made Tom very hap pj^ 

• Lov. And 1 intend to make your Robert so too.— ^ 
' Every honest servant should be made happy.* 

Free. But what an insufferable piece of assurance ii it 
in some of ,these fellows, to afibct and imitate their roa» 
sters manners? 

Lov. What manners must these be wfakh they can 
imitate? ' - 

Free. True. 

Lov: If persons of rank would act up to their standardi 
It would be impossible that their sifrvants coiild ape them 
— But when they affect every thing that is ridieulott|J it 
will be in the power of any low creature to follow dicir 
example. 
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P C E N E I. IVbitiU's Houft. 

Enter Bates and Sertant. 
Bates. 

, ■ f.r. 

IS he gone out? his card tells me to come directly-— I 
did but lock up some papers, take my hat and cane, and 
away I hurried. 
^ Sirv, My master desires you will sit down, he wjH re- 
turn immediately— *he had some business with his lawyer, 
and went out in great has^cleaving the message I have de- 
liver'd. Here is my young master. \^^xU Servant, 

Enter Nephew. 

Bates, What lively fiilly4— -hold, I Beg yeur pardos— i 
melancholy Wiliiamy I think — Here's a fine revolution—^ 
I hear your uncle, who was last month all gravity, and 
you all mirth-, have chang'd characters; he ia now all 
•pirir, and you are in the dumps, young man, 

Nepb, And for the same reason — ^This journey to JBcar« 
boroufi^b will unfold the riddle. 

, , ^ Bates. Come, come, in plain English, and before your 
*iincle comes— explain the matter. 

^f^^. In the til tt place i am undone. 

Bmtei. 
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Bates. In love, I know — t hope your uncle is not undone 
too— that would be the devil t 

Nepi, He lias taken po^^sion of him ih every sens^. 
In shorty he came to Scarborough to see the lady I had 
fallen in love with — 

Bates, And fell in love himself? 

Nepb, Yes, and with the same lady. 

Bates. That is the devil indeed ! 

Nepb, O, Mr Bates ! when I thought my happiness 
eomplete, and wanted only my nncie's consent, to givfe 
me the independance he so often has promised me, became 
to Scarborough for that purpose, and wished me joy of rnv 
choice; but, in less than a week, his approbation turn'd 
into a passion for her : he now hates the sight &f me, and 
is resolV'd, with the consent of the father, to make her his 
wife directly. 

Bates, So he keep's VQQ out cJf your fortune, won't 
give his conserit, which his brother's foolish will requires, 
and he would marry himself the same womin, because, 
right, title, conscience, nature, justice, and every law, di- 
vine and human, are against it. 

Nepb, Thus he tricks me at once both of wife and for- 
tune, without the least want of either. 

Bates. Well said, friend Whittle I butitcan't be, itmn't . 
be, and it must not be— ^this is murder and robbery in the 
strongest sense, and he shan't be hang'd in chains to be 
laugh 'd at by the whole town, if I can heJp it. 

Nepb. I am distracted, the widow is distress'd, and we 
both shall run mad. 

Bates. A widow too ! 'gad a mercy, threescore and 
five * 

Nepb, But such a widow ? She is now in town with 
her father, wfto wants to get her off his hands : 'tis equal 
.to him who has her, so she is provided for — I hear sonw- 
body coming — I must away to her lodgings, where she 
waits for me to execute a scheme directly for our deli- 
verv. 
.. ^^/f5. What is her name, Billy ?. 

Ne/>b, Biady. , , 

Bates. Br^dy ! is not she daughter to Sir Patrick 0' 
'Ne<ilp? '.. • ' . 

Nepb. The same. She was saerilic'd io the most fppse* 

lefs 



I 



THE IRJSM WIDOW. 19s 

less ^juol^en praflrgate ia ihe whale i(ou«try: He lived 
to fun out his fortune; and the otiiy juiVAiitd^e she 
got from the union \¥as, he broke thai and his n^ck be* 
fote he had broke her heart. 

Bales, The affair of marriage is, in this oountryi put 
upon the easiest tooting ; there is neither loi^e or hate in the 
matter; necessity brings them together; they are united 
at first for their mutaai convenience, and separated ever 
after for their particular pleasures--0 rare aiacrimony !— 
Where does she lodge ? 

Niph, In Fall-Mall, near the hotel, 

BaU$* I'll call in my way, and assist at the consultation \ 
I arp tor a bolo stroke, if gentle methods should fail, 

Nepb. We have a plan, and a spiiited one, if my sweet 
widow is able to go through it-— ^pray let us have your 
friendly assistance—ours is^the cause of love and reason. 

Bates. Get you gone, with yoUr love a«)d reason, they 
teidom pull together now-a-days — I'll give your uncle 
a do^e fijst, and then 111 meet you at the widow's — What 
says your uncle's privy councello;, Mr 1 homas, to this ? 

Nepb, He is greatly our irienA, and will enter sincerely 
into our seivite — he is honest, sensible, ignorant, and par- 
ticular, a kind ^ oi half coxcomb, with a thorough good 
keait— but he's here. 

BaUs.Do you go about your business, and leave the 
rest to me. CJEjt/< Nephew* 

£/f/fr Thomas* 

Mr Thomas, I am glad to see you ; upon my word: 
you look charmingly— you wear well, Mr Thomas, 

Tbo. Which is a wonder, considering how times.go, 
Mr Bates — they'll wear and tear me too. If I don't take 
care of myself — my old master has taken the nearest way 
to wear himself out and all that belonj^ to him. 

Bates, Why surely this strange story ab >nt town it 
not true, that the old ge^itleman isfaU'n in love ? 

Tb^, Ten rimes worie than thai I 

-Btf/W- The devil! 

T!6o. Ami his horns goingto 4}emarlied! 
, Baies, Not if I can help it. 

Tbo, Yon neVftr «aw such an alter'd man in your bom 
days! — he's grown young again; he frisks, and prances 
«i)ilf!|fn5 about, as if he had a new pair of legs, — he has 
left oflT his brown camlet surtqut, which he wore all sutr 

Vol. III. I ^ 
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nier, and now, with his hat under his arm, he jjoes open 
breasted, p.ml be dresses, and powders, and smirks, so that 
you would take him for the mad Frenchman in Bedlam- 
something wrong in his upper story— Would you think it? 
—he- wants me to wear a pig-^ail ! 

Bates. Then he is far gane indeed ! 

Tbo. As snre as you are there, Mr Bates, a pig -tail!— 
we have had sad work about it — I made a compro- 
mis*» with him to wearthese ruffled shirts which he gave 
me; bir the^' sta d in my waj^— 1 am nut «<; listness with 
th'^m — though I have tied up mV hands for hicn, I won't 
tie up my hend, that I am resolute. 

Bates, This it is to be in love, Thomas? 

Tbo. He may make free with himself, he shan't make a 
fool of me— he has got his head into a bag, but I won't 
have a pie-tail tack'd fo mirie— and so 1 told him.— 

Bates. What did you tell him ? 

Tbo. Th 't as I, and my father, and his father before me, 
had wore their own hair as heaven had sent it, I thought 
myself ra'her too old to set up for a monkey at mv time 
cif life, arid wear a pig- tail— he ! he ! he I — he tciok it. 

Bates With a wry face for it was wormwood. 

Tbo. Yes, he was ffump'd, and call'd me old blockhead, 
and would not speak to me the rest of the day— but the 
next dav he was at it ag^in — he th n put me Jnto a pii*si.)ii 
— and I could not help te'ling him, that I was an EUij^lish^ 
man born, and had my prerogariV'e as well as he ; and thtt 
as long as I had bf^ath in my body I was for Uberty, aud 
a strait head of hair I ' .• 

^at^s, '- Well said Thomas^-^he could not answer i-hat. 

Tbo, The poorest man rn £ngla»id is a match for the 
j^eatest, if lie will but stick to the laws of the land, and 
the statute books, as they are delivered down fix>m us^io 
our forefathers. 

Bates, youiire right — we must lay our wilt togetber, 
and drive 'the' IKidow out of your oki master's head, and 
put her into' ^out young miwters hamte% ^ 

'Tiro. With alHrrty heart-«Miothing ean be more meritori* 
ous-^tinirry at hfs years ! what a terrible account would he 
jnake of it, Mr ftatcs li-^tlet if.e See^^on the debtor side 
i^xtv^^^^and'^ef " cotitta creditor a boaom^^ widow of 
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twenty three — He'll be a bankrupt in a fort-night-' he! 

he i he ! . - 

Bates, And so he would, Mr Thomas^r— what hav^e yoj 
gOt in 3'CHir hand? , 

Tbo. A pamphlet my old gentleman takes in-rhe has 
left off buj'ing histories and religious pieces by numbers, as 
he used to do : and since he has^tthe widow in his head, 
be reads nothi/»g but the Amorous Rep >sitorv, Cupid's Re- 
vels, Call to Mifriage, Hymen's Delish'-s, Love h'es a 
Bleeding, Love in the Suds, and such like tender compo- 
sitions. 

Bates, Here h^ comes, with all his folly about him* 

Tbo. Yes, and the first fool from vanity-fair — rHeav'n 
•> hel)> i»s-«>lvve turns man and woman topsy turvey ! 

, ^ ZExit Thomas, 

Wbfui^, (witbout,) Where is her where is my good 
friend ? 

Enter Whittle. 

Ha ! here he is— give me your hand. 

BaUs. I am giad to see you in such spif its, my pld gen<» 
lleman. ^ 

WbiL Not so »]d neither — no man ought to be called 
old, friend Bates, if he is in health, spirits, and ■ 

Bates, In hi&.sensps— which I should rather doubt, as I 
never sa-w vou half so frolicsome in my life. 

Wbit, Never too old to Iearn» fr'efid ; and if I don't 
make use of my philosophy now, I mav wear il out in 
twenty years — I have beeaalwaj's banier'd as of too grave 
a cast-— you know wh?ii 1 studi d at Lincoln's Inn, they 
ust*d to caJr me. Yioung Wisdom. 

Bat€s.^h^^ ifjtbey sliould call you. pid Folly, it will be 
a much wdrse name* 

Wbit, No young jackanapes, dares to call me so, whil« 
I have thislfiiiend by my?side. . , ( Tmcbes bis sw0rd, 

Boies, Aihero t9o! what id the name of com moq 
sense is come to y^Hi, my friend ? — high spirits, qt^ck, 
honour^ ailong ivrordt and a higl — yoi^>^ant nt^ing^ut 
to be terribly in lovciiand then ypu may saUy forth j^nighf 
rf the Woefuf Countenance, Ha! ha! hal- . ^, 

W'Mi, Mr B«|tQS^the ladies, who ^re. the fc<tJi^t jiij^es of 
eouBtenaoces, are not t>f your opinion ; |tid unless you 'II 

la be 



.^ 



19^ THE IRISH WIDOW. 

be a little serious, I must bes? pai don for giving yon this 
troubJe, and I'll open my mind to some more attentive 
friend. 

Bates, Well, come unlock then, you wild, handso ne, 
vigorous younj; dog you — I will please you if I can. 

IVbit, I believe you never saw me look better, Frank, 
did you. 

Bates, O ves, rafher better fortv years ago, 

Wbit. What, when I was at Merchant Taylors School? 

Bates, At Lincoln 's-Inn, Torn. 

iVbit, It can't be — I never disguise my age, and next 
February I shail be fifty-four. 

Bates, Fift\ -four ! why I am sixtv, and you alwayi 

lick'd me at scho \ th^»u;2h I believe I co ijd do as 

much for you now, and *ecad 1 believe you deserve it 
too. 

fVh/f. I tell you T am in my fifty-fifth year. 

Bates. O, vou are—- let nre See— -we were together at 
Cambridge, Anno Domino twenty-five, which is near Qky 
years ago— you came to the college, indeed, surprisingly 
young; and, what is more surprising, by this calculation 
you went to school before you was born — you was al- 
ways a forward child. 

^bit, I see there is no talking or consulting with you in 
this humour; and so Mr Batrs, when vou are in temper 
to show less of vour wit, and more of your friendship, I 
shall consult with you. 

Bates, Fare you well, my old boy — young fellow, I mean 
-^when you have done sowing; your wild oats, and have 
been blistered into your right senses ; when you have 
half kill'd yourself with being a beau, and returti to 
your woollen caps, flannel waistcoats, worsted stockings, 
cork soles, and ^ailochies, I am at your service again. So 
\^n jour to you, Monsieur Fifty-four, ha! ha ! \^Exit» 

IVbit, He has certainly heard of my affair — but he is 
old and peevisli — he wants spirits and strength of constitu- 
tion to conceive my happiness — I am in love wiih ihe wi- 
dow, and must have her; Every man knows his "own 
wants — let the world laugh, and my friends stare ; let 'eoi 
dall me imprudent and mad, if they please — I live in g<K>d 
times, and among people of fashion; so none of my iiei£h« 
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hours, thank Heaven; can have the assurance to hugh at 
ne. 

Enter Old Kegksey. 

K^ck. What, my friend Whittle ! joy ! jov I to you, old 
boy — you are going, a going I a going ! a fine »^idow has 
bid for yoH, and will have you — hah, friend ? ail for the 
best — there is notlnng like it — hugh ! hugh ! hu^Ji ! — a 
food wife is a good thing, and a young one is a betrer— • 
hah — who's afraid? If 1 had not iatelv married one, I 
sho'ild have been at death's door by this time — nugh l 
hiij{b ! hugh ! 

WbiL 1 hank, thank yau, friend ! — 1 was coming to ad- 
vise wich you— I aiu got iiito the pound ag u\ — :n lo\e 
up to the ears — a fine woman, faith; and there's no icve 
hst between us-^-Am 1 right, friend ? 

Keek, Right! ay, right as my ie^, Tom ! Life's nrithi-ijr 
without k»ve — hugh 1 hugh ! — 1 am happv as the dd) s 
long! my wife loves gadding, and I cau't stay at home; 
80 we are both of a mind-— she's every night at one or o- 
ther of the garden places; but among friends, I am a lit- 
/ie afraid of the damp; hugh t hugh I hugh 1 she has got 
aB Irish gentleman, a kind of cousin of hers, to take care 
of her; a fine fellow ; and so good natur'd — It is a vast 
comfort to have such a friend in a family I Hugh ! hugh ! 
hugh ! 

f^ii. You are a bold man, cousin Kecksey. 
Keek. Bold ! aj to be sure; none' but the brave deserve 
the feir— Hugh I hugh ! who's afraid ? 
Wbit, Why your wife is five feet ten. 
Keck. Without her shoes, I hate your little shrimps; 
none tf your lean meagre French frogs forme; I wa» 
always fond of the Majestic : give me a slice of a goed 
English suripin; cut and come again; hugh! hugh! hugh! 
that's my' taste. 

^7)/7. I'm gjad you have so good a stomach — And so 
you would advise me to niairy the Widow directly ? 
• Keck, To be sure — }ou have not a moment to lose ; I 
always mind what the poet says, *• 

'Tis/olly to/osettmet 
TV ben man is in bis prime : 
Hugh ! Iw^bfl hugh I 
h bit, \ ou have au ugly cough, cousin, 

I 3 KecJi. 
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Knk. Marriage is the best lozenge for it. 

Wbit, You have raised mie from the dead — I am gla^ 
you came— Frank Bates had almost killed me with his 
jokes— but you have Comforted me, and we wiH walk 
through the park ; and I will carry you to the Widow in 
Pall-mall. i 

Keck, With all my heart 1*11 raise her spirits, and 

youis too— Courage, Tom — come along who's afraid? 

' SCENE, tbi Widow* s Lodgitigs. 

£uter Widow, Nefhew, and Bates. 

Bates. Indeed, iisadam, there is no other vay but to'*cast 
off your real chanicfcr, acid assume' a feign'd' plic; itil 
a.' extraordinary occasion, an<l ' requires ^xfriordiniry 
nieafures; pluck up a spirit, and do it f>r the honbur^f 
your sex. -i-^ <^\ 

Nepb. Only consider,,^ my sweet Widow, that oifr- all 
is .t stake. ' • v ' • • ' '*^^ 

jfr/rf.' Codld I br^iig nlj^ heart to act <JhV«taiiy to its feel^ 
ittj?!?,' wdttid not ybu'liatc ipi^ibr^b^itig% 'hj'^cVite,' thougtt* 
k'i#^6n^foi yoir'ri'ake? -^^ ' "' '^^^a' ' *^\ t^^t . . m -^ ' 
'jrfMj*. Gduld^f' rtirS^-'niyidf ^8pftbi« ^^HMm^ttffUS^ 

Uid. Don't mak«*3fih^1{peech^s; 5r<S^^ift^tf<W k\&%e 
crfet6<f^8?^6?r^uvfV^^* heWJrtcFVol^r jl^urpWfei^ aAd*^n 
dl'i^^i^^s'^fyr nhil^lM^ydu%*rh^us| '^til^^ 
a^-i^htti^t^l^c^is^i^J^^foqfiy^isl^ijSiHoiil I '«d)9lf]i^|i«f riti of 
ln4^> u^^Ai«4<f faille ^^i¥jix^k^s( '^Hn-i Wi^'-^ 
Bi'^teifd JJbli^«tf?ei4ftia iivea iJiJiong wj^^^bistiert] v 

Nepb, Thou charming adorable woman ! whati shall <wc 
de (Ih^ft^^^lltf^^^^l' Jwftfc^S f6¥ W ftntiirie «iU fhi» moment 
^Widi^eK^iM Ive^WMe^up^fr^afreWid^ni 1 vbuJd J^ii^e ydur 
tofr^Bei^^toijIo^r^Ubdfe, aiKl^^hallfc^tiiili f^ uking^^^ itnd 

i;.iArei;:»i&. What then, my sWeetlWidoW? ^ ■• ^^ ; ^ s 
c§W</. ^jI wcuhl d' sire yoM to run- a^K ay A^jph tre-^ fast 
as yoU can— Whit a pity it is, that this money, which itij)^ 
htart^de^pise^, HH^y^dT'hiiidc'l^^r^hpppincis, or that tor want 
cf a fiew dirtyiBCier-a>po< r \V4}ini^: must be made misera- 
ble, and sacrificed iwice te ^ote who have them. 

Nefb. 
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I^epb, Heaven forbid ! these exquisite sentiments en- 
dear you more to me, and distract me with the dread cf 
losing you. 

^aies. Young folks ; let an old man, who is not quite 
ill love, and yet will admire a line ivoman to the day of 
bis deaih) throw in a little advice among your (iumes and 
darts. . 

IVid. Though a woman, a widow, and in love too, I 
can hear reason, Mr Bates. 

^ij/^5. And that's a wonder — ^You have no time to lose ; 
for want of a jointure you are still your fathei's slave ; he 
is obstinate, and has promis'd you to the oid man : Now', 
madam, if you will not rise superior to vchji sex's weak- 
ness, to secure a young feiiow instead oi an oid one, your 
eyes are a couple of hypuci ites. 

IVid, They are a couple of traitors V\x\ sure, and have 
led their mistress into a toil, for which ail her wit cannot 
release her. 

Kepb. But it can> if you will but. exert it; my uncfe a- 
dor'd and fell in love with you for your beau-ty, sofmess, 
and almost speechless reserve. Now, if amidst ail his rap- 
turous ideas of your delicacy, }ou would bounce upon 
him a wildy ranting, buxom widow^ he will grow lick of 
Uff bairg«% and give me a fortune to take you off bis 
IkMicb* 

^ff[id. I thdl make a very >ad aci;re8s,.. 

Vtpb^^m are an exceUep^Vnii9ii«^» assume but the 
fba^acteriol yo«i: Irish feof^^e i^^ghbour in the country, 
«vifh wHicbr you astonished yi «o ngireeably at Scarbo- 
roM^> ; ypB ^41 fri^tep my uofJie in^ teiini»ao(l dotliac 
iur us which oeitber my love iipf lyQur.virtuiheiUi accom* 
pUsh,vwUh(Wt.it. . ,^. ^ ,j, , . ,, . 

ffff^«,N<iJ»w for.a tmlrrr^fAfitnfckhg a strong brogue)'^ 
F4Htai|dtr^.t3, if you will be after brnij^ing rpe before the 
old JiJsutj^mai!, if hf \oxei»jn^9[\c^, 1 wiij,;rat|{ Ipis eai4. with 
a little of the brogue, and some dancing too into the bar- 
gain, if he loves Q^periAgt-rO bless me I my heait t«i«s 
jit»7, :4iid i iim Jfi&h^ned out pf u^y wits: 1 can never go 
t^roMgti it. - 

iNepbw ^ajid Bates botb laugb. 
-i. V. Hc^hjewi kncHingand kissing bet, band. 

1 A ^ O 'ti^ 
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O 'tis admirable ! love himself inspires you, Jind we 
shall conquer. What say you, Mr Bates ? 
^ Bates. I'll insure you sUcGess; I can scarce believe my 
ov. n ears; such a tongue and a brogue would make Her- 
esies tremble at jfive-and-twenty : but away, away, and 
give him the first broadside in the Pjrk; there you'll 
find him hobbling with that old cuckold, Kecksey. 

// id. But \vih my dress suit the character I play ? 

Nepb. The very thing. Is your retinue ready, and 
yriir part got b\ heart ? 

WVrf. All is mdy; 'tis an act of desra^'r to punish folly 
and reward merit; 'tis the last effort of pure hjiix^urablc 
Icve; and if every woman would exert the Same spirit 
for the same >ut-of-foshion rarity, there wonld be less bu- 
siness for Doc'( rs Commonr/ Now let the critics laugh 
at me if they darp. ( Ej:it wiib spirit 

J^'epb, Brava t bravissima ! sweet widow ! 

{^ExU after her. 

Bates* Huzza ! hi!zza I [£«i^ 

SCENE, the Park, 

Enter WhIttle and KeckseY, 

Wb\t Yes, yes, she is Irish ; but so modest, so inild>, 
und so ttnd( r, andju?>t enough of the accent to give a 
]ecu}iar sweetness to her wt>ids, which 4rop from her in 
mor^asyllablf^s, with such a delicate retervet that I shaH 
Irevf ail the comfort, witho*)t th« impertinence of a wife. 

Keck, There our ta^te differs, friend. I sim for a Kvely 
sn art ^irl in my house, huf h ! hugh I to keep up my 
spirits, and make me merry: I don't admire dumb wait- 
ers, not I, no siillrlife for me; 1 love the prittle prattle ; 
it sets me to sleep, and I can take a sound nap, while my 
Sally and her cousin are running and playing about the 

house like VQung cats* 

Wbit. I am for no cats in my house ; I carmot sleep 
V'ith a noise; the Widow was made on purpose for me; 
she is so ba5:hrul, has no acquaintance, and she never 
^^ould stif out of doors, if her friends were not afraid of a 
conj'umption, and so force her into the air: Such a deli- 
cate cieatuie I yi>u shall see h^r; ycu were always for a 

Ull 
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tjH, chattering, frisky wench; now i^r my pArt I ana witft 
the old saying, 

Wife a mouse, 
Quiet house; 
Wife a car, 
Dreadful that. - 
Keck. I don't care for your savings — who's afraid ? 
Wbit. There goes Bates, let us avoid him, he will o»- 
ly be joking with as: when I have taken a serious thing 
into my head, I can't bear to have it laugh'd out again» 
This Way, friend Kecksey— What have we got here? 

Keck, (looking out.) Some fine prancing wench, with 
ber lovers and footmen about her; she's a gay one by her 
motions* ' 

IVbit. Were she not so flaunting, I should take it for— 
No, it is impossible; and yet is not that my nephew with 
her? I forbad him speaking to her; it can't be the Wi- 
dow; 1 hope it i» not. 

Enter Wmow followed hy Nephew, three VooTVitv^ 

and a black BoT. 

Wid, Don't bother me, young, man, with your darts* 
your cupids, and youn pangs; if you had half of 'em a- 
bout you, that you swear you have, they would have cur'd , 
you,, by killing you long ago. Would you have me fait-- 
less, tp your uncle, hah ! young man ? Was not I faitful 
to you, 'till I was order'd to be faitful to him? bat i must 
knc^w more of your English ways, and live BfioreVn/rijg 
the English lad;es, to leiwn how Uy be faiftful ton two at 4 
time— and so theie'sk my answer for you, ; \ 

Nepb. Then I know my relief, for I cannot live with* 
out you, [^EtiU 

Wid. Take what relief you plase, you ng jontleman, what 
have X to do with dat? he is certainly mad, or out of his 
sinses, for he swears he ^^n^ it Jive without me, and yet he 
talks of killing himself? how does he- make out dat? Ifa* 
country^niaTi of min^ had m^desuch^.blundeV, they would 
have put it into all the newspaf^ers, and Faulkner's Jour-; 
nel beside; but an Englishman may look over the hedge^ 
while an Irishman must not stale a horse. 

Keck. Is this the Widaw^ friend Whittle? 

Wbit.l don't know, (sighing) it is, and it is not,. 

I S JVid 
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Wid. yVut serWht Nff Whittol ; I wish you woaM 
spake to^our nef^hew not t6^ be whining atid dangling a^- 
ter me all da\ in his green coat like a parrot: It is not for 
itly reputation that he shobld follow m- about like a beg- 
^|«»inan» and asK me for whati I had given him long ago, 
But have since best6wed u^on you, Mr WhittoU 

H^bit. He is an impuderlt beggar, and shdil be really lo 
for his disobedience^ ' '^ 

* Wid. Ai he can't liv6 witKdut me, you know, it will be 
charity to starve him : I wish the poor yuung man dead 
wjth all my heart, as bethinks it will do him a grate daleef 
good, 

^ pck {toWbktle.) Sheistender,indeeJ! and 1 think 
she'has the brogue a little— hugh ! hugh ! 

* H^bit. It is stronger to-day thain ever 1 heard it. ^ 
r> i r. 3 .0- (staring. 

Wid, And are you now talking of my brogue i It is al- 
Vaj^k^the most fullest when the wind is easterly ; it has the 



iaine efl^t upon me as upon stammering people — thejr 
^ati't*i^eak'for their impediment, and my tongue is fix'd 
so loose 4h my mouth, I can't s op it for the Kfe of me, 
WbiL Whut a terrible misfoitune, friend Kecksey ! ^ 
'Keck, j^ot at alh the mbre tongue the better, say I. 
^* Wid, When the wiod changes 1 have no brogue at all, 
It alj. ' Efct come, Mr Whirtol, don't let us be-vu4^r and 
talx of our poor relations: It is impossible to be in this 
'metropolis of London, and have aay thought but of ope- 
nu,pla}S, masquerades, and frfintaons, to keep up one's 
spirits ti) the winter; and Ranelagh, Vauxhhll, and Mary- 
bdn^ fireworks, to cool and refresh one in the summer. 
—La ! la ! la ! (^^^g^* 

^ Wbit. I protest «he puts me into a sweat: we shall have 
sumob about us. 

Kmk. The more the merrier, I say— who's afraid ? 
* Wid. How the people stare 1 as if they never saw a 
' woiffiiii's voice before ; but my vivacity has got the better 
of my good manijers. This, I suppose, this sti^nge gen- 
'tlemari^ is a near friend add relation ; and as such, not- 
Withstanding his apparance, I shall always trate him, though 
1 might dislike him upon a nearer acquainance. 

Keck. Madam, you do me honour; I like your frank- 
ness, and I like your person^and 1 ettVy in> frieiW^toit- 

tki 
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tie and if yeur were not enj^aj^eid, and iw^renot timr 
Bird,' 1 vr.<,^pid;end< avour to make nvyself agreeable tu you, 
^hat I \vo4fld--hu^hl hMgb! 

Hid. \4 i xl<^et!, Sir it would be very agranble to me: 
for if I «huiild hate vou as much as 1 did my fi.s. daichirs- 
bahd; I should always have the comfoi^ t^hat iu aJl hu- 
Bnafl.:fKobalMlity my torrpeuts vifojjl/jjjjof }^i4aw^. vc 

keck. She utters som^hing morS 4han;iTOoao«yJJabJet, 
iVifDd ; this is better than baj^ia||S)ie.t^a^4 ^iin^.^iioid 
way of t^iki.g. . , , ■■ . -r:'J . -. . ^ ^ 
. ^ib^i/.i More bold that| wel^onaciX^m j ruck ajl of a 
heap! 

Wid. What are you low-spirited, my.darr Mr Whittol? 
When you were at . Scarb >rough, and win »i 'g my aflfec- 
tions* you were all niirth and gfi^ty ;,,atjd |lo^v fyGu^ baN^e 
.won me, you are as thpughtful about it as if we had been 
Inarried some time. ^ , , ' 

U^bit. I deed, Madam, I ca:i*t but say I am :i little thought-' 
ful — we take it by turns ; you were very sorrowful «i 
month ago for the loss of your fii^sband, and that yon could 
diy up your tears so soon naturally makes me a littte 
thoughtful ,, ( ' t ' ^ 

Wid, Indeed, I could. dry fip my tea^,s for^a dozeti \mh^ 
bands when I was sure of haying athic^eeml^ilke Mr Whit- 
toi : that's very natural^ure, both in Knglap^andJ^jblintoo. 

Keck. She won^t di^ of a consun(iptioi\; $he. b<is <) Hne 
full-ton'd voice, and you'll be very happy, f oiu — I^ughf 
Hugh! , , . . , ^ ,^ , 

WhiL O yes, very happy. 

Wid, But come, don't let us be n^elancholy before the 
tinfie : I am sure I have been mop'd up for a year gfidcd 
}ia)f — I Was obliged to mourn for niy first husband,^ |f^t I 
might be sure of a second; and my fathei l^^ep^ f^y iSpi/'its 
in subjection, as the best rec|e>pt/(he said) for chai^pg a 
widow into a wife ; but now^I hav^ my rarms^fK^d legs at 
liberty, 1 mus^ and will, h^ve. my swing; Now 1 am out 
of my cage I could dance twonnightsto^i^ther^and a (fay 
too, like any singing bird,; aqd I'tnip sucJji joints thatil 
have got rid of my. fatt^frt^l^ could fly over, the mooA with- 
out wings, and hack s^gj|i^,]p^£ife dinner. Bless my eye^St 
and don't I see there.l^/l^s^N^qcy ,0'F^Jar<y, apd her hro- 
ther x^iptaia O'FJ^rtyi?^^^ ,was pne of my dying Stre 

16 phoD« 
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phons at Scarborough — I have a very great regard for 
hi^n, and iiiust tnake him a lUtle miserable with my happi" 
ness. (curtseys.) 

Come along Skips (t« tbe servants,) don't you be go- 
string there; show your liveries, and bow to your master 
that is to be, and to his friend, and hold up your heads^and 
trip after me as hghtly as if you had no legs to your feet. 
I shall be with you again, Jontleman, in the crack of a fan 
— O, ril have a husband, ay, marry. [^xif singings 

Xecife. A fine buxom widow, faith! no acquaintance- 
delicate reserve — mopes at home— forced into the air— in- 
clined to a consumption — What a description you gave of 
your wife ! Why she beafs my Sally, Tom, 

Wbit Yes, and she*Il beat me if 1 don't take care! What 
a change is here I I must turn about, or this will turn my 
head: Dance for two nights together, and leap over the 
moon I you shall dance and leap by yourself, that I am re- 
solved. 

Keck. Here sh& comes again ; it does my heart good to 
see her — You are in luck, Tom, 

iVbit. Td give a finger to be out of such luck. 

Enter Widow, &c, 

Wld, Ha I ha ! ha ! the poor captain is marched off in 
a fury ; he can't bear to hear that the town is capitulated 
lo you, Mr Whittol, I have promised to introduce hini 
to you : He will make one of my danj^Iers to take a lit- 
tle exercise with me, when you take your nap in the after- 
noon. 

Whit, You shan't catch me napping, I assure you. 
What a discovery and escape have I made ! I am in a 
sweat with the thought of my danger ! ^As'fde. 

Keck. I protest, cousin, there goes my wife, and her 
friend Mr Mac Brawn . What a fine stately cou pie they are I 
I must af^er *em, and have a laugh with them — now they 
giagle andjwalk quick, that I may n't overtake 'em. Ma- 
dam, your servant. You're a happy man, Tom. Keep 
up your spirits, old boy. Hugh ! hugh ! — who's afraid ! 

[^Exit. 

Wid, 1 know Mr Mac Brawn extremely well — He was 
very intimate at our house in my first husband's time ; 4 
gieat comfort he was to me to be sure I Hewould very ofVert 

kave 
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leave hisdaret and companions tor a litle conveisation 
viith me: lie vvi»sbrpclat the Dubiiii univeiMty; and, be* 
inga very deep scholar, lias fine lalents tor a rate a taie. 

14^ bit, 8he kriows him tool 1 i-hali have n)\ house ovej- 
run Tvith the Mac Brawns, O'^bouiders, and the blood of 
the Backwells : Lord have meicy upon me ! 

Wid, Pray, Mr Whiitol, is that poor spindlc-Iegg'd cra- 
ter oi a cousin ot yours lately married ^ ha ! ha ! ha ! I 
don't pity the pi^oi crater his wife, tor thatagraable cough 
of his wiU soon re\^ard her for all her sufferings. 

Wbit. What a delivery ! a reprieve before the knot was 

tied. lA^iffim 

' Wid. Are you unwell, Mr Whittol ? I should be sor- 
ry you would fall sick before the happy day. Your being 
in danger afterwards would be a great consolation to me, 
because 1 should have the pleasure of nursing you myself. 

Wbit, I hope neveno give you that trouble. Madam. 

/^7i/. Ko trouble at all, at all; I assure you, Sir, from 
my soul, that I shall take great delight in the occasion. 

H^biU Indeed, Madam, 1 believe it, 

md, 1 doti't caie how soon, the sooner the better ; 
and the more danger the more honour: i spake fioni my 
heart. 

Hb'tt, And so do I from mine. Madam. (sigbs.) 

Wid, But don't let us think of future pleasure, and ne- 
glect the pfestnt saiistaciion. My mantua* maker is wait* 
irg for n)e to choose my clothes, in which 1 shall forget 
the sorrows of Mrs Br«dy in the joys of Mrs Whittol. 
Though I have no f 01 tune myself 1 shall bring a tolerable 
one to you, in debts, Mr Whittol; and which I will pay 
you tinfold in tinderness: Your deep purse, and my opeil 
heart, will make us the envy of the little grate ones, and 
the grate little ones; the people of quality with no souls^ 
and grate souls with no cash at all. I hope you'll meet 
me at the pantaon this eveiiing. Lady Kantiton, and her 
daughter Miss Nettledown, and Nancy Tittup, with half a 
dozen Maccaroonies, and xvfo Savoury ViverSf-^ve to take me 
there; and we pi(>)>ose a grate dale of chat and merriment, 
and dancing all night, and all other kind of recreations. I 
am quite anothei kind of a ciator, now 1 am a bird in the 
$elds; I cah junket about a \\eek together: 1 have a fine 
coiiSiilutiou, and aitl never molested with your nasty va- 
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poi! sj Are ^oLi cittH-tf^^i/lil^d /vii h u%fK}W6^ Mr \Viilt« 

til?'- '■ ' : Ji:i/* 's> i j> . .Til'. . ^.. ijy'. .,: vi. 

0^l>/t. A little rtowand th<?n, Madana.i jh j -.• 

U^^d, I'ii J. If tie 'fin away like snioke ! there are no va- 
pours where 1 come. I h«Tte your dumps, arif! \c)ur ner- 
vts, and \our megrims: and I ha'i much rather break 
ycur rt'St with a little racketting, than let i'v thing get in- 
to your head t'hatshouJdDot be there, Mr Whittol ? 

Whit, I will take care that nothing sh^ll be in my head, 
but what ought to be there : What a deliverance I 

(asidi,) 

Wid. {looking at her iK^a/^.) Blvs^ me ! how the hours 
of the clock creep away when we are plas'd with our corn- 
pany: but I must lave you, for there are half hundred 
people waiting for me to pick your pockf»t, Mr Whittol. 
^nd there is my own brother. Lieutenant O'Ne'^IeVis io 
arrive ttiis morning; and Hfe is so like me^ "you would 
notknoMT lis asunder wheii we are together; ybu wiB be 
▼ery fond of him, poor hd ! "He lives by his wits, as you 
do by your fortune, and so you may assist one another. 
Mr Whittol, your obadient, 'till we meet at the pantaon* 
Follow me, ^Powpey ; and Skips, do you follow him. 

Pomp. iThe Baccararo whiteman no let blacky boy go 
fii St after you, missis; they pull and pinch me. 

Foot, It IS a shame, your Ladyship, that a black negro 
should titke place of English Christians — We wu't fotlow 
him, Indeed. 

Wid. Then you may follow one anotlier out of my sar- 
y\e^\ if j^cu follow me, you shall follow him, for he shall 
go before me : Can*. I make him your superior, as the laws 
of the land hav« made him your equal } theiffore resign 
as f^st at you plase; yoti shan't oppose government and 
keep y( ur places too, that is not good politics irf England 
or Ireland either; so c< me along Pompey, be aftej going 
before me — -Mr Whittol, most tinderly vburs. \^Kxii* 

fVbit, Most tinderly yours ! (mimics ber,) 'Eccd I' 
believe you are, and any body's else. O what an escape 
have 1 had! But how shall Lclear myself of this business? 
I'll serve her as I would bad money, put her ofFinto othei 
hands : My Nephew i;s fool enough to be in love with 
her, and if I give him a fortune he'll take the good and 
the bad togtther — He shall do so or starvcr Til send for 

Batc^^ 
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Bites directly, touteu my folly, ask his pardon, send him 
to my Ne|>he\vt wiiieand dtciaie vffwiihthe Widow, 
and so get rid of her linderness as fast m 1 can. lExU» 

A c r II. 

S C E N E/ ^ RpmJa WhinhM:'&JiQtifi. 
Entif Bates and Nephew. . ^ 

Nephew f (^taking him by the band,) 

WE ar^ bound to you for ever/Mr Bates : I can say 
no more; wo:ds but ill express ihejreai feclini^ 

ef the heart. 

Bates. I know you are a good lad, or I womW not have 
meddled in the matter; but the business is not yet cum- 
pleted till Signatum W Sigillatum. 

Nepb, Let me fly to ihe Widow, and tell her how 
prosperously we go on, ^ 

Bates, Don't be in a hurry, young man; she is not in 
the dark 1 assure you, nor has she vet finished her part; 
so capital an actress should not be idle in the last act, 

TSlepb., I could wish tliat you would let me come into 
my uicle's proposal at once, without vexing him farther. 

Bates, Then I declare off; Thou silly young man, are 
you to be dup'd by y^^ur own weak good nature, and his 
worldly caftf This does notarise from his love and justice 
to you, but from his own miserable situation; he, must 
l)e tortur'd into justice : he shall not only give up your 
whole esute, which he is loth to part with, but you must 
liow have a premium fgr agreeing to your own happiness. 
What, shall your Widow, with wit and spirit, that would 
de the greatest honoarto our sex, gpthro* her task cheer- 
fully; and shall your courage give way, and be outdone 
by a woman's ? — ^fie for sliame ! 

Kepb. 1 beg your pardon, Mr Bates ; I will follow your 

directions: be as haid-ht-arted as my uncle, and vex bis 

^body and mind for the good of his soul. 

v^ JBtf/«. That's a good child: knd remember that your 

©\!yn and the Widow's future happiness depends upon 

your 
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your both going thronirh rhis business with sprint; mrfce 
your uncle feel for himself, thai he may do justice to orher 
People. Is the Widow ready for theiast experinoeilt? 

'Nepb, She is ; but think what anxiety I shall feel while 
she is in dang-T?* 

Bates, Ha! ha! ha! sh&II be in no danger; besides, 
shan't we be at hand to assist her. Hark ! I hear him co- 
mit)g : I'll probe his callous heart to the quick; and, if we 
are not paid for our trouble, say I am no politician. Fly; 
now we shall do ! [^Exii Nephew* 

Enter WHITTLE. 

Wbit, Well, Mr Bates, have you talk'd with my Ne* 
phew } is not he overjoy'd at the proposal ? 

Bates, The demon of discord has been anriong you, and 
has untun'd the whole family; you have screw'd him tod 
high : the young man's out of his senses, I think ; he stares 
and mopes about, and sighs— -Jooks at me indeed, but gives 
very absurd answers. I don't like him. 

pTbit, What's the matter, think you ? 

Bates, What I have always expected. There is a crack 
in your family, and you take it by turns! you have had it, 
and now transfer it to your Nephew; which, to your 
shame be it spoken, is the only transfer you have ever 
made him. 

Wb'it, But am not I going to do him more than justice? 

Bates, As you have done him much less than justice 
hitherto, you can't begin too soon. j; 

Wbit* Am not 1 going to give him the lady he .likes,o 
and which I was going to marry myself? 

Bates, Yes, that is, you are taking a perpetual blister oflf 
your own 1mc](, to clap it upon his : what a tender unde 
you are? 

Wbit. But you don't consider the estate which I shall 
give him^ ' 

Bates. Restore \o\\\vnyyou mean— >'tifi his own, and you 
should have given it up long ago; you must do metre, gft 
Old Nick will have you. Your nephew won't take the 
Widow off your hands without a fortune— throw him ten. 
thousand into the bargain. 

WbiU Indeed but! shan't; he shall run mad, and-I*H 
marry her myself i-ather than do that. Mr Bates, be « 

tme 
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*ni€ frienil,andfioothe my Nephew to consent to my pro- 
posal. 

Bates. You, have rais'd the fierid, apd ought to lay him; 
however, I'll do my best for you : When the htad is 
turn'd, nothing can bring it right again so soon as ten 
thousand pounds. Shall I promise for you? 

Wbit I'll sooner go to Bedlam myself. \^ExH Bates. 

Why, I'm in a worse condition than I was before l If 
this Widov\''8 father will not let me off without providing 
for his daughter, 1 may lose a great sum of money, and 
none of us to be the better for it. My Nephew half mad; 
xn^sdf halt married ; and no remedy i^or either ot of us. 

Enter Servamt. 

Serv. Sir Patrick O'NealtMs come to wait up/on you ; 
would, yru please to see him ? 

Wkit. By all means, the very person I wanted ; don't 
let him wait * \^Exit Servant. 

I womler-if he has seen mj^ letter to tive Widow; 1 
will ssound him by dc grets, that 1 may be sure of my m aik 
.before 1 strike the bl'ot^*. 

Enier Sir Patrick. 

Sir.Pat Mr Whi/zle, your humble servant. It gives 
Bie grate pleasure, th»t an old Jontieman of your pro- ' 
perty, will have the honour of being united with the fa* 
luily of the O'Nales : We have been too much Joatle- 
Rien to spend our estate, as you have made yourself a 
kind of Jontieman b}^ getting one. One runs out one 
way, and t'other runs in another ; which makes them 
Wth meet at las>t, and keeps up tt\e. balance qf £urop^. 

Wbit, I am much oblig'd to you, Sir Patrick ; 1 am 
aft old gentleman, you say true r and 1 was thinking*- 

&*« Pat. And I was thihkirg if you were ever so oW, 
my daughter can't make you young again : She has aa 
fine rich tick blood in her veins 9S smy in all Ireland, I 
wish you had a dare swate crater ota daughter like Hiiue, 
that we might n^ake a double cross of it. 

WbiP That would be a double cross» indeed ! (aside.) 

Sir PaU Though I was miserable eni ugh with my iiist 
wife, who had the devil of a spirit, and the very model f 
her daughter; yet a brave man neveV shrinks from dan- 
ger, and 1 may have better luck another time. 

WbiU Yes, but I am no br«vc man, Sir' Patrick; r 
1 begin to shi ink already. 
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Sir PaL I have bred her up in great subjection ;.$he is 
as tame as a young colt, and as tinder as a sucking chicken 
You will find her a. true Juntlewoman ; and so knowing, 
that you Cdu teach her nothing: She brings every thing 
but money, and you have enough of tha*-, if you have no- 
thing else; and that is what I caU the balance of things. 

IVbiL But 1 have 'been considering your daughter's 
great deserts, and my great age >» , 

Sir Pat, She is a charmiug ctater; I would venture to 
say that, if 1 was not her father, 

iVbiU I say. Sir, as 1 have been considering your 
daughter's great deserts, and as I own I h<ive great de^ 
merits . 

Sir Fat. To be sure you na^e, but you can't help that : 
And i( my daughtei was to mention ^ny thing of a fleer* 
ingat your age, oryour stinginess, by the balance of power, 
but I would make her repateit a hundred times to your 
face, to. make herasham'd ofit. fiut mum^ old gentfe'- 
inaiJ the devil a word of your infirmities will she touch 
upon: I have brought her up to softness, and to gentle- 
ness, as a kitten to new milk; she wiil spake nothing butii^» 
and yes, as if she v^ere dumb; and no tame rabbit or plge* 
on will keop house, ur be aurt inganious with her nt«dle 
and tambourine. 

j^'i&f^. She is Vi.s ly altered then, since I saw h*r last^ 
or I have jast mv senses ; and in either case we had much 
better, since I musi speak plain, not come together. 

Sir Pat, 'Tiil you are married, you mean— With all 
my heart, 'tis the more gentale for that^ and like our fa« 
mily: I nevei saw lady- O'Nale, your mother-in law, wita 
. poor cratar is deadvand ean iiever be a mother in-laW again 
Jill the week be» fore I married»her; ^ahdi I <&k4 4iot ttare 
if I had never seen her thctt ; which is a cotnfbrttoo in 
case of.deatti, or accidents in Jifc. . ^ ^' 

fVbit, Bui you doii't understand mey Sir Patrick. I 

. 'Sir Pat. I ssy.'how can that be> when *we bodt^^iMhe 
English? . 

Wbit, Bat yo\i mw^ake my iiieamng<aiidd9«i't>«idcn|Nie^ 

tieild''me« -" •' ^ ''^'f ^^'n-^^ '> -•'^ ,/ oii .-c ^ydr^u a lo ^ 

'^^r Pat. Then you don't comp ehend yourself, Mr 

Wliizxle, and I have hot tbe gift of prophecy to fikid ikit, 

after you have spoke, what never was in you. 

Wbit 
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Wbit Let tne intreat yoa to attend to me a little. 
Sir Pat, I do attend; man ; I don't ifiterrupi you--out 
with it, - 

fFbit. Your daughter — 

Sir Fat. Your wife th^ is to he. Go on — . « 
JVbiL My wife that is wol to be,— tZounds I will you 
hear, ipe? * , ; • . r 

Sir Pat, To be, or not to be, is that the^qaestioai VcdS^ 
swear too, if it wants a li tie oi th*it, ■ v . / ^ 

H^bit, Dear Sir Patrick, hc^ar me. ; I confess myself ua- 
worth)^ of her; I have the greatest regc^rd for you SirPd- 
tiick; I should ihink myself hcitiourd by being in your 
family; but there are masiy reasons- — 

Sir Fat. io be sjre there are many reasons why an old 
man should not marry a young woman: but that. was your 
bdsfoe&s, aiid not miiie* 

fVbit, I have wrote a letter to your daughter, which I 
was in hopes you hid seen, and brought me an answer to 
it, \ 

Sir Fat, Wbat the devil, Mr Whizzle 1 do you make' a 
Jelter-porter of ipe r* Do you imagine, you ^iviy fellow, 
wivjh your cash, that Sii Patrick O'Nale would cairy your 
lellees^ 1 would have you know that 1 despise letters, and 
all that belong to 'em ; nor would I carry a letter to thft 
king, heaven bl ss him ! unless it came from myself. 

WbiL But, dear Sir Patrick, don't be in a j^assion for no- 
thing. 

■ j^ir Pat. What, is it nothing to make a penny-pcst man , 
•f me? Bytril go to my daughter directly, for 1 have not 
seen her to d^y ; and if I find that you have writ- en any 
thin^that I won't understand, I shall take it »!S an a^Froht, 
ta:Riy family, and you shall either let out the noble blood 
•f the O'Niiles, or I will spiil the last drop o\ the ret[ pud- 
dle of the Wbizzlfcs. -{Going and returns,) ..Harkee, vou 
Mr Whixzle, Wheezzle, Whistle, what's your name ^ You 
must not stir till I come back; if you oTer to ate, drink, 
or slee|>^i till my honour is satisfy 'd, 'twill be the worst 
male you ever took in your life; you had bettejrfasta 
year, and die at the en J of six montlis than daie tg hve 
your house. So now, MrWeezie, you are to da as you 
plase. , V , lEj:it. 

Wbil^ Now the devil is at wcutlc indeed! If some ipiracle 
don't save me, I shall ruir ni(ad like my nt\ hew, and have 



1X4 THE IRISH WIDOW^ 

a long Irish sword throu^ me into the bargain* While 
I am in my senses 1 won't have the woman ; and there- 
fore he that is out of them shall have her, if I give half my 
fortune to make the match. Thomas. 

^nter Thomas. 

Wbit. Sad work, Thomas ! 

Tbo, Sad work, indeed ! why wotiH you think of mar- 
rying ? I knew what it wou.^dcome to.' 

H'bit, Why, what is it come to? 

Tbo, It is in all the papers. 

Wbit. So much the better; then nobody will believe 
it. 

Tbo. But they come to mp to enquire. 

WbiU And you contradict it. 

Tbo., What signifies that I 1 was telling Lady Gabble's 
footman at the door just now, that it was aii a lie ; and 
your nephew looks out of the tw<)-pair-<Qf>stairs window, 
wi:h eyes all on fire, and tells the whole story : Upon 
that there gather'd sHch a mob \ 

Wbit. 1 shall be murder'd, and have my house pull'd 
down into the bargain ! ' 

Tbo. It is all quiet again. I told them the young roan 
was out of his senses, and that you were out of tawn : sa 
they went away quietly, and said they would come and 
itiobyou anotlier time. 

Wbit. Thomas, what shall I do? 

Tbo. Nothing you have done, it you will have matlsrs 
mend. 

Wbit, I am out of my depth, and you won't leiwl me 
your hand to draw me out. 

• Tbo. You were out of your deptla to^fallin love; swim 
away as fast as you Ctin, you'll be diown'd if you marry. 

Wbit. I'm frightened but of my Wits. Yess yes> 'tis all 
ever with nie ; I most not stir out of mv house ; but am 
order'd to stay to be murder'd in it, for aught I know. 
What are you mutteiing, Thomas? prithee speak out 
and comfort me. 

Tbo. It is al}« judgment upon you; because your bro« 
ther's foolish will says, the young man must have your 
consent, yoii won't let him have her, but will marry the 

widow 
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wWow yourself; that's th^ dog in the manger^ you can't 
eat the oats, and won't let^those who can. 

^'bit. But I consent that he shaJl have both the widow 
and the fortune, if we can get him ioco his right senses. 

Tbo, For fear I should lose mine, I'll get out of bedlam 
as soon as possible; you must provide yuurself with a- 
nother servant. 

fVbit. The whole earth conspires against me i you shaH 
stay with me till I die, and then you shall have a good 
legacy ; and I wont live long 1 promise vou. 

[^Knocking at ibe door. 

Thol Here are the undertakers already* [^Exit, 

Wbit. Whatsh^ll I do? My head cant bear it; 1 wiU 
hang myself for fear of bein^ run thro' the body. 

Tbo. {returns witb bills,) Half a score people I never saw 
before with these bills and draughts upon you for payment 
tign'd Martha Brady. 

yVbit, 1 wish Martha Brady was at the bottom rfths 
Thames! What an impudent extravagant ba;/gage, to be- 
gin her tricks already I Send (hem to the devil, and say I 
won't pay a f irthing. 

Tbe. You'll -have another tnob about the door. 

^Going, 

Wbit. Stav, stay, Thomas; tell them I am very busy, 
and they must come to-morrow morning. Stay, stay, that 
is a promising payment. N), no, no — tell 'em they must 
stay till 1 am married, and so they will be satisfied, and 
trick'd into the bargain. 

Tbo, Whtn you are trick'd we shall all be satisfied. 

' Aside n 
[^Exit Thomas. 

Wbit. That of all dreadful things I should think of a wo* 
man, and that woman should be a widow, and that widow 
to be an Irish one ; quern Deus vu/t ^rcfif re— Who have 
Vfe here ? another of the family, 1 suppose. 

^Whittle retires^ 

Enter Widow as Lieutenant O^^Js.AiJL^feeminglyJlut'^ 
ier^dy and putting up bis fword^ Tho VLK^ following^ 

Tbo, I hope you are not hurt. Captain. 
Wid, O not at all, at all; 'ti« well thej^ run away, or I 
should have made them run faster; I shall teach them how 
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to sn\gg&r, itnil look through prlasses at thein bett* 

These are your Maccaroons, as they call themselves: . 

my soul but 1 would have stood still till I had overtaken the 

These whipper-snappers look so much more like gii Is 

breeches then those I see in petticoats, that fait and tr 

it is a pity ro hurt 'em: The fair sex in London he 

seem the most masculine. of the two. But to business 

friend, where is'your master I- \ .. .' / , . ... 

Tbo There, Captain ; I hope he has not oflTende^i yoi 

Wid. If 5'ou are impartinent, Siry you will oflTend mc 

Lave the room. j 

7bo, I value my life too much not to dtxthat^ — What 
rawbon'd tartar I I wish he had not been caught/and sen 
here. [^Aside to bis master, and Exit 

Wbit. Her brother, by a H that's terrible! and as Iik( 
her as two tyg* rs ! I sweat at the sight <of him; I'm sod 
ry Thomas is gone— He has l>^n q uarjre II iiig already. 
Wrd, Is vour name Whittol ? * 

Wbit. My na-ne is Whittle, not Whittol. 
W^/rf. We shan't stand for trifles— And you were barn 
and christen'd by the narne of Thomas? 
lf'6?^. So- thev told me SJi«. 
Wid. Then they told no lie^, fait ; so fan so igoo^k 

(Takes.Qut a Uttm 
Do vou know that hand-wnting? 

Wbit, As well ns I know th's good fri'^nd of mine, who 
helps- me upon sire hoccasitsxns. • , t .; 

(Soowing- bis right band^and srniUng* 
Wid. Ymi ha ^ be ter nuK. j;Im>w your te^th. Sir, 'tillwc 
come to the j.rkfSr***the hand-writing is yours? 

Wbit. Yes, Sir, it is mine. ' , , • (Sigbs. 

Wid. Beatb and powder I What do you sigh for ^^v arc 
yon asham'd or sorry fbi youi; handy-worka? ,, 

f^/?/7. Partly one, parth'' t'other. 
Wid. Will you be ptlas'd,^ Sjr, to -read it aloud, that you 
may know it-again when you bar? it. j^^ ,, , 

iVbit, {takes bis U tier y and . reads^) Madam --^(^reads^). 
Wid. Would you be plas'd to let us know wh^t Madaoi 
yoir mean ? for woman of quality, and woman of no qua- 
litv. and woman of all qualities, aj^e so mixt together, t^at. 
you doB^t know onefrom t'other^ and are all called Ma* 

damS' 
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''ou should always read the* subscription before 

I the letter.^ < * > 

I. beg your pardon, Sir, I don'tJike this cere- 

iside,) To Mcs 5riidy in Pall-lVfoH.. .. ., 

low prosade-^Fire and^poMrdert^biK I would^^w 

Sirl whafs the matter ? 

(othing at all Sir ; pray go on. , 

(reads) Madam — a& T prefer your-^bappiness io 

lence c^ my oewnpassions"—-*' I < . 

will not prefer your happiness to the indulgence 

ssiofis — Mr Whittol, rade on, 

/ must confess thai I tam unworthy of your charms 

^ery unworthy, indeed, Rade on, Sir. 
I have for some days bad a severe struggle between 
: aii4 my passion-'^i^'^ :^ 

'have had no struggle at all: My justice and pas- 
igreed. 

The former has prevailed ; and I beg" leave to re- 
with all your accomplhbments, to some ?nore de^ 
Ibougb not more admiring servant^ than your most 
' and devoted, Thomas whittle. 

\nd miserable and devoted you shall be — -To the 
; Tade on. 
Poster} pt : Let me have your pity, but not your 

In answer to this love enistle, vou pitiful fellow, 
r pres<»nts vou with h-^r tiniferest wishes ; and a$-» 
«i» that voii have, as vou Hesin?, her pitv, and she 
siy throws her contempt, too, into the bargain. 

I'm infinitely obJig'd to her. 
I must beg )dve,4n the name of ^li^our family, to 
the same to you/ ' ' * .^i- 

I am ditto to all the family. , / * 
But as a bracheof promise to *ny of our family 
er suffered withput a brache into somebody 's body, 
ix'd upon myself to be your operator ; and I be- 
at vou will find that I have as fin* a haii<l kt this 
r)d wiH'gi\'^ you as Httle'pain, as anj'^in thethres 
iis, " ' ■ - " 

^Sits^down and looses her knet'htmds. 
• For Heaven's sake, captain, what are you about } 

Wuf. 
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fFfiL lirii^^r* loosen mitr garters for the advamta^W 
lunging: if is so for your sake as well as my own; fori 
will be twioQ^ rough your body -bef ire you shall* feel me 
ODce. 

WbiL Whak a blooiiy ifeltewit^is !I wish Tli^mas 
would CO me in. 

fVid* Come, Sir, prepare youself; you are not the first 

by half a score that I have run through iintl through the 

-heart, before they knew^wbat wa» the. matter with them, 

WbiL ,Btitv captain, suppose 1 willnnany^our sister. 

Wid. I have not the least objectioni if you recover of 
your woun^Js. -rCalla^jon O'Oomier litres very happy #itb 
my great aunt* Mrs Deborah O'Neaie. in the -couDty ef 
Gallowar; eyccejpt a-snnall asthma ha eot by my running 
him thr iijrh the iHngsat the Cuivoujjh; He would have 
fovsaken he-, if 1 had not stupp'd his perlids^, by a famous 
^ri^ily stiptio ^ have here. 04io! iwy little old b^v, but 
yoti shall get it. ^Dwaws* 

Wbit. Whit shall I d5»?— Well, Sir, If I most, 1 must: 
I'H meet you to-m.»rrow morning i^i Hyde-^Paik, 1st the 
cunstequonce b^ wh-*t k will. ^ ^ 

Wid, For fear yoii might forget that fiiYoor, 1 mwt beg 
to be indulged with a littie pu>hing now. - 1 have set my 
heart upon it; and two birds in hand is'worth one in thie 
bushes, Mr Wbittol— Gome, 6 r. 

Wbit.'B\il 1 have not setted my matters. 

Wid. O We'll settle 'em in a trice, I warrant you. 

f Puts bent tf in a portion, 

WbiU But I don't understand the sword: I had ra- 
ther fiLht with pistols. K 

Wid, I am very happy it is in my powerto oblige J^u.' 
There, SSr, take your choke ; I will plase' you if I c»n. ' 

[Offers piddU. 

Wbii* Out of the pan into the fire ! there's no putting 
likn 0&i M I had chosen paison, I dare swear he had 4^e- 
flic in his pocket. Luok^ee, young gen ^men, i aiu^'oM 
man, and you'll get no credit by killing me ; but I have t 
nephew as young as yeurself, and you'll |;?t more h^our 
in facing him. ^ 

fVid, Ay, and more pleasure too 1 expect aropkrsi^ 

lisiaction tVom htm, after I iiaVe done your business. Pre- 
pare, $ir. » 

Whit. 
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' JVbtL Whit the devil! won't one serve your turn ! I 
can't fight; and I won't fight: I'll d^ anything rather 
than fight. I'll marry your sister. My Ner>hew s'lall 
marry her: 1*11 give him all myfort.m?. What wo iM 
the fellow have ^ Here Nephew! TninasV. mtri^r! 
murder ! (Hefius and she pursues. 

Enter BaT£S arfd Nephew. 

Nepb. What's the matter Uncle ? 

fVbii. Murder, that's all: That ni [Ban th^re would kill 
me, and eat me afterwards. 

Nepb. I'll find a way to cool him ! C )me out, Sir, lam 
as mad as yourself. I'll match you I warrant you. 

(Gomg out with bim. 

Wid. V\\ f »IIow you all ths world orrr. 

(Going after bin. 

JVbit. S:a\^, stay, Nephew; you^han't fight: We shall 
be expos'd all over the town; and yoj mav lose your lif», 
and I shall be CI rs'd from m >rning to ni^ht. D^, Ne- 
phew, make y ^urseltan i me ha|>pv; beths e ive-b''aTrch, 
and bring peace itito mv family; Reti rn to th? Widiw. 
I will give yon mv consent and yojr f irtune, and a for-' 
tunie for the Widov; five thousind pJinJs ! D) per- 
suade him. Mr Bates. 

Bates. Dj, Sir, this is a very critical point of your life, 
I know you love her; 'tis the only meih jd to restore us all 
to o^r senses. 

Nepb. 1 must talk in private first with this hot young 
gen tie ma ti. 

JVid, As private as you*pLise, Sir. 

Wbit. Take^ their 'weapons avwiy, Mr Batet;)^ and do 
you follow me to my study to witness my proposal : It is 
aH ready, and ohiy wants sigtung. Come along, come m- 
long. lExit. 

Bates. Victoria ! victoria ! give me 5'our swords ,and 
pistob: And now do your worst, you spirited loving 
young couple ; [ could leap out of my skin I [^Exit. 

Tbo. C Peeping Jn,)Ji^yf joy to you, ye fond charming 
pair ! the fox is caught, and the young lambs may skip 
and play, I leave you to your transports! [£*ii. 

Nepb. O my charmiag Widow ! what a day have we 
gone througrh^ 

Vax. III. K mj. 
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Wid. I would go through tea times as much, to deceire 
an old amorous spark like your Uncle, to purchase a 
young one like his Nephew. 

Nepb, I listened at the do9r all this last scene; my hear! 
was agitated with ten thousand fears. Suppose my Uncle 
had been stout, and drawn his sword. 

Wid^ I should have run away as he did. When two 
cowards meet, the ^trug^e is who shall run first ; and sure' 
I can beat an 0I4 man at any thing, ^ 

Nepb. Permit me thus to seal my baj>pines ; fkisus ber 
band.) and be assur'd that I am as sensible as I think my- 
self undeser>dng of it. 

Wid. ril tell you What, Sir; were I not sure you de* 
serv'd some pains, I would not have taken any pains for 
you : and don't imagine now, because I have gone a lit- 
tle too far for the man I love, that I shall go a little too 
far when I'm your wife. Indeed I «hant: I have done 
more than f should before I am your wife, because I was 
in despair; but I won't do as much as I may when I am 
your wife, though every Irish woman is fond of imitating 
English fashions. 

Nepb, Thou divine adorable woman ! 

ZKneels^andkissisbirband* 

Enter WHITTLE and Bates. 

("Whittle stares. 

Bates. Confusion! f Aside. 

Wbit. (turning to Bates.) Hey day ! I am afraid his 
Head is not yet right! he was kneeling and kissing the 
Captain's hand. * (Aside to Bates. 

Bcdes, Take no notice, all will come about. 

(Jside to Whittle. 

Wid, I find, Mr Whittle, your family loves kissing bet- 
ter than fighting ; He swears I am as like my sister as two 
pigeons. I could excuse his raptures, for I had rather 
fight the best friend I have than slobber and salute him a 
la Francoise. 

Enter Sir Patrick O'Neale^ 

ShPat. 1 hope, Mr Whizzle, you'll excuse my coming 
back to give you an answer without having any td giv(»^ 
I hear a grate jjeal of news about myself, and came to 
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know if it be true. They say my son is in London, when 
he tells me himself by letter here that he's at Limerick; 
andTbaive been with my daughter ta teli her the news, 
but she would not stay at home to receive it, so I am come 
•—0 gra ma-cbree, my /Htl€ din gusil draw, what have we 
ffotb^ref apiece of mummery! here is my son and 
daughter too, fait: What, are you waring the breeches, 
Pat, to see how they become you when you are Mrs 
Wefezel. 

W^, I beg your pardon for that. Sir ! I wear them be- 
fore ntarnage, because I think they become a woman bet- 
ter than after. 

fVbit. What, is not this your ton ? (Jsionisbed, 

Sir PaU No, but it is my daughter, and thai's the same 
thing, 

Wid^ And your Niece, Sir, which is bett!er than either. 
WbiU Mighty well I and 1 suppose you have not fost 
your wits, young man ! 

Nepb. I sympathize with you, Sir ; we lost 'em toge- 
ther, and found 'em at the same time. 

fVbit. Here's villainy 1 Mr Bates, give me the paper. 
Noti farthing shall they have 'till the law gives it 'em. 
Bates* We'll cheat the law and give it them now. 

(Gives Nephew tbf paper ^ 
WbiU He may take his own, but he shan't have a six- 
pence of the five thousand pounds I prumis'd him. 
Bates. Witness, good folks, he owns to the promise* 
Sir Pat. Fait I '11 witness dat, or any thing else in a 
good cause. 

Wbit, What am I chous'd aprain ! 
Bates. Why should not my friend be chous'd out of a 
Httle justice for the first time? Your h^rd usage has sharp- 
en'd your Nephew's wits; therefore beware, dpn't play 
with edge-tools— you'll only cut your fingers* 

&> Pol. And your trote too, which is all one: There- ^ 
fore, to make all azy^ marry my daughter first, and hen 
Quarrel with her afterwards ; that will be in the natural 
eourse of things. 

WbiU Here, Thomas ! where arc yoa ? 

K a Enter 
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WbiL Here are fine doings M*ftn^ deceM^'4 trjck'cj and 
cheated ! 

Tbo, I wish you joy/felr?lthbi>est thing could have hap- 



pen 'd to you : gnd. as a fathful servant, 1 have done my 
hcsX to check ydlf:^^'^* r.rtTfi.:w V ri. / _ . ^ 

^7>/^To ch^lc'^ft{^! ^I'Vi'-"'-^^' '^ i.:i.: •., 
Tbo. You we'r^ galf6prt^f6»S]^^, di^ 4wn hill too: 
an!, if we had' iioTlaid bWuf the bridle/' bjing a bad 
jockey, you would havehbh^by jndur horns in the stir- 
rup, to the great joy of the VhbliB toWn. 

WbiL\yh\:iAr^ve'yOii \\^\^'Atd , ^i 

Tbo. i n'^o happiness. You h^'^ be^ - fo^olish ,a long 
v-hile, til r n about and ]5e wase ; hie has^ got the woman 
and his estate : GiVe (hem your bluing; Ivhiclr is not 
worth nniich, and Uve lifce a Gbtisti^n for the future. 

WbiL I will if I car? ' B«t 1 can't loofc at '«m ; I can't 
bear the sptindpf^fnj' vofce, tibr the sirj^ht of mv own 
face. Look ye, r'aifi disfrefss"*! and distracted! and can't 
•cOiTl€ too y^i : I will be rjejcoric I'd, if possible ; but don't 
let -me st^ or hear ijl,^n[i ,y9,"» \^ y^" would h^ve me 
' f 'rge^ and ,fof-jgiv^y9iv-rt sttll n^Vct liftHi^ 'my ihead a- 

" ' Wid \ tiape^J^f.tjatacklti^^ frtHfeVrfng^ttoSr^ph^w 
tothe Uiicie will meet with your ^pi^robationti Though 
we have not so much money, we^ toll' have more love; 
orl« mind and4)alf f^pu^se ih rrfarri^J/'afj^^much better 
' than two minds arid two puries. I did Wit com^io Erig- 
land, nor ke<^ j^o^.c'ori^pan^, ttt It'^Wa^^iifo late to get 
rid of my country. prgudiif^s^ '^ ' 

^ii^Pai^vr.ypiu'ar^ Jpu|^^f my 1i^n&j '?m %6 if you 
won't trouble wif^ witjbi^oijr ^fflto^^ re- 

joice at your feliqi^* V ' 

^(f/>i>4.Jl wouW^e ja great abatement of my present-joy, 
could 1 believe that this lady «hou1d be assisted in her 
happiness, or be supported) fn her afflictions, by any one 
but her lover An4fliu^b^n,d, , 

Sir Pat Fif^^; ^.^itious ^e; fine tings, Wtai5ne estetc 
gives e!V«r^ tjng.^t fde^s : ahd th^m toir, if you'll appale 
to those .W:ilQ h^Piy?au, to spend it--What^^^ you Wi- 
. -.^ow? ' ' . ^'' ■' 
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H^rd, By your and tli^ir pentiis^oii, f will tell my naiixl 
f to this good company; and for fear my words should 
\vant ideas too, I ^ill add sin Iris^b -tu'ke> that may carry o^ 
^ bad T^iee^nd bad tnalter. r, , ^ ;, , 

• ^- ';'-• :< SO'N.G,v.::... . •; '"^ 
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A Widow bewitch'd with her pii^sidrt, 

Tho' Irish, is now quite asham'J, 
Tb think tliat sl>e'^ so out of fashion, 
^ To marry^^ud tl^p t© b^ lam'd'i' 
ii'Tis love the dear jpy, \ . 

That old- fashion 'd )>>>y, 
Has got if^ niy ()jeast witji his quiver ; . ' ' 
' ' : i^he|»lind ^fcfiin he, ' / ' 

Struck t)»e CiUsIji /a maw cbrei^^ ' ' ' ^ 
; And; » hush^iid s€cur^s a>e forever V 
^ ; Ytjfik 9fHS \ l^>^, wiH rexciise ntie^ 
' : : Tbi^ugh vu^r, prfiv- do not aDii^e me 

I «iarii;MDt bcco^Djs a jfine iady,^ 

O iqyo to bew^tcU'd Wi<i W Br^d5^« 

Ye ^i<irp«.k^ murder sQwIlnrtJ;^ 
, Pray sec all our errors wi''nWiftf4>lws ; 

l^off ^ooce change yonr method of killing^ 
AndkiJi»fon^!V<^a^^^^ 
Jfyou look $0 sfv^rci • ' 

Inafitofdcapair, ' - 

Agrin I will draw forth thy ^M, 8ir3 
Yoji know I've the Bit, 
To betwicc through youi* heart 

Biffore I cjio make yqu tpfefelVWi. 

Brother Soldim I hiitie ItHi'tV ^rotlBct mrj 
Nor let cruel critld dws^t tn^ ; • 
To favour my ?ause he btft readj?, 
And grateful you 'irfc.,d WMow B^ady 






■ ' f ■ 



Tfe Leader$.1of dr^ss and th^ fashtorts, ' 

Who gallop post-haste toyiiii rtiiri; 
Whose uste has destroyed all yoiir passions, 

Pray what do you think of my wooing? 

K 3 Yoa 
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You call it damn'd low^ 

Your beads and your arms so, (mimitks ber,J 
So listletSi so loose, and so lazy ; 

But pray what can you 

That I cannot do? 
O fie my dear creatures be azy\ 

Ye Patriots and Courtiers so hearty, 

To speech it and vote for your party ; 

For once be both constant and steady. 

And vote to support Widow Brady, 

IV. 

To all th^t I see here before me. 

The bottom, the top, and th«middlr ; 
For musip we now mus| implore you, 
No wedding without pipe and fiddle. 

If all are in. tune, , 

Pray let it be soon; 
My heart in my bosom is prancing! 

If your haods should unite. 

To give us deh'ght, 
O thatV the best pipirrgi^d daacisfi 

Your plaudits to me^are a treasure. 

Your smil€te ace a dow*r.fot.a lady ; 

O joy lo you all in full measure, 

So wishes and prayj Widow Brady, 
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OR THE 

LITTLE GIPSY. 

A MUSICAL FARCE, 
OF ONE ACT. . , 
DRAMATIS PERSON.^. 



MEN. 
Furrow, a rich farmer, Mr 

Parsons. 
William his son, Mr Vernon. 
Clod, hil servant, Mr 'Banni- 
ster. 

Country Lads and Lassses, 



Dozey, Mr Weston, 
Ciier, Mr Wngiiten. 

W O M E N. 
Little Gypsy, Miss Abrams, 
Doily, Mis Wri^hien. 



S G EN E Ii 

Enter William and Dolly. 

Wil. /^ O on, dear sister Dolly— And so. my sweet girl 
V-7 was brought to the Widow Gadiy 's, as a relation 
of her's from ^hrgpshire^ and went by the name of Bel- 
ton ? 

/>/)/. Yes, yes— -you had not been gone to London two 

days before your father, and she met me in the widow's 

garden. I was with him ; he was very inquisitive indeed, 

and was struck with her lively manner. Icouldlu^diy 

get him home to dinner. 

ff^//. Why this ^as beyond expectation; and sj. 

Dully 

DoL Yes, his liking went much beyond my expect. li- 
on or ycur wisHies : In a week he fell in love with her 
and is at this time a very dangerous rival. 

Ji^if. 1 am sure to have some mischief happen iual my 
schemes. 



. /,>/, Hcr^^iri^ir^ja^d. twenty little ^pri»!PfiVe fcMenVs, 




I)f 'here too as her rriOtbetv^H(y father will have it so. 



i>rtl !hev bave nn ei isnof eats'fbj ^ny iliin^feljifrv jji'jiere 
)$ mv fatheT^iloH'f-'' ^, 

ic7. Upon fc*ja!i^lDi<cttyt'l)biritUii'*hT?oM'ipd^\ 

tie pilwilbott >oiUP-flj*t»rs^'^ceif»ie^^t; tirfri- j^*^^ 
\cHr wife, and stnil >our children to ste^il bi? poultry'. 

}Vil. Bui haike^'/Dolfy, iv^^o iirt^ Jiare Mr' Goodwill's 
^ .A-c'ay legac]^ ? A hundred poun(|s is a tolerable foun- 
ditiVn ;o build fi|i/ift^WhaiW'beco^^ t^fGeorge, I^^ 

the rt St of y|[^u , J^ut^s,4 Ji^Y^ at iittft )ht»\ tsn^nisdic ad 
hAT^^M waTi !lipprthWf-*'*'--r8esit, wfttliasjiftflflt wiibin 
ujo^fi&pi&e;,aii|PV'^lW'.f)coxU0iwb..>-. ■ .. ' ■ ' 

W^v^ld \n<)ttr^eD>dl>a^l A>, ' ^ 

'. if '>jSW*Ph:H>iHt ifetJdrfi^d^^rt ; • -^ ■ " '• '^ \' ^^ .;'; "'^^ 
The men no arts could fly to ; ,' 1 ' 

T«H^15'"d ki^p^'<4Wiir^»^b1etliol^. ^ ' "^ ; •'' ^' 
Bit if we si^h or simper, :^ \ 

The love sick fki^'i«^v^r'j ' - ' 

And then good-night the lover. 

Would worn^ri do as f do. 

No kr.aves QtfOolscould chfeat 'erp ; 
1 bey'^ pa^skin bid ^ood-bye to, 

AMtr^'^kfor.tHck would meet 'em; 
5B Jt if ijce'ii^tt cir kimper,' ^^ 

^ The 5oVe-sick farce ii 6vtti 
They'll* trihg t3s Sot rt to whimper,* 

A^d then good night the lovfer. 
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Wil' 



WiL Well said, Dolly !--,but TamaifraidJ in itiyjit^^^ 
ation, I must give up a)) hop^. 

Da/, Then you'll gife up th6 be'st Mend you have ; 
make much of hei, or, with a trtie fenrtfle Spirit, ti^e mine, 
she'll leave you the moitient Vbu stem to neglect, tier. 



- - rVrfifttht. '■ ' " 



Mow tan rrty hfeart rest, when I ,$ep. fro^ the land 
Fan ny *s arhis ' open a wide to recei ve m e ? - 

If hope cast her aiichof tb fix on the sand, 
The winds and the^ waves both deceive me,» 

JAy loye to its duty ^tilljcpnstapt and true, 
J .Thoyof fortune aJid tenapjes^t the sport, 
.lShai| beat, round the ^hore^ the dear otigect in vieW^ 
^ill it sinks, pr^is «rf<? jn. the gontj .. • ' ^ 
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vJrw. Well, but ^Do2^y; tfctnk'a iilHc;^ and heaf a l[^Ie> 
before you ip^k, imd^ti iftd^r Miid ' my t}u e$tion . 

J'Kr. You know ihat^Wtk€i»>Good\ViH, Esq; lefta le« 
gacy of one hundred poun^ fa th^o^Mpl^ v^hPi&^^l be 
married upon certain coK^dUipm^.iii ,(t)^s pmi$h,^fHuii\e Urst 
day of May. - ri ■ , . j . > -j ■» » , .- < > i : > c » . 

Doz. I have 'em Ji^^ipy ih^^dih^e, s^irue copy.r 
Jkr, You told me so before*) 4; ii i ; ,. . j 

JDos. Truth may betpld^t^i^iliJnw*, ^ / , -i i 
Fwr. Zounds I h«)ld;yqu(r icmgtt!ey]p|r>wp.'4h4l| fcecpitalk- 
jog all day. :-/->!'/;!: M'^i^^^i-b /o 4 'si; bnA. 

jDosb. Keep your temper, whka is^^ beJ^ter ^thipg| . /y 
Fur\ But i C2n% if^ou won't h'earfne, |. / . 
Doz. I say nothing, and will sa;^pmhfi^ .^ \ .. , r 

Fur. I know you are myjlieic^ 
been your friend — I fourj^yogh ^^ j^o| i^^qip^qr^ and a 
scholar, and got you rafc'^irpip^^ ' * r 

Boz. Necessity ! Tij^re jwisbajLpqg.p^rsfm more in 

K 5 "* "^ the 
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the parish be$ide Qiyself who could read> and he ^tuiii-' 
mer'd. 

Fur. Well, well, no matter, we shall never come to 
the point. 

D^x, Never, if you travel out qf the way so. 

Fur. I say then— 

Doz. And I am silent. 

Fur, I am over head and ears in love. 

Doz, You had better be over head and ears in your 
horse-pond, for that might cool you-'— Put no more up^ 
on an old horse than he can bear ■ ■> A n excellent lay* 
ingl 

Fur» You put more upon me than I can bear; T want 
no advice but your opinion. If I marry Fanny Beltoit, 
may I demand Squire Goodwill's hundred pound legacy? 

JDoz. I will read iU \Scarcbing for bis spectacM; 

Fur^ Zounds, I have read it a thousand times ; an4 the 
bellman cries it^ about the parish. 

Do%. Are you \er free choice ? 

Fur. To be sure I am, as she \s mine. 

Do«. What age has she r 

Fur. About twenty. 

D^. Has she her tenses perfe^^ 

Fur. To be sure. 

Bo%, I doubt it !— A girl of twenty marry threescore 
and l^ve^ a free choice, and in her senses ; it can't be. 

Fur. You are grown old and stupid. 

Doz. She muxt be young and stupid^ which is wors^* 

Fur. May I claim the legacy if I marry kier ^ 

Doz. You say the choice is free ? 

Fur. I do. 

Dq^. But it is not fit, another of the «onditiQnH^--«Tfie 
choice must be hoih free andjif(-«»£rgo, 1 say you can't 
have a penny of it. 

-R/r, Why will you vex me so, Roger Dozey ? I am 
always helping you out of scrapes and difficldtie$« a^d 
why won'tyou assist me ? 

JDoz, I am getting you out of a serape now, by prei^nt- 
ing your marrying. . r 

Fur. rU tell you what, Rogerr^here is something so 
perverse about you, that tbo' T am your friend, yov arc^- 
wjys thwarting me, • 

D9%, 
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.Do%, Because you're always wrong — You are «q blind • 
ed with passion, that you wou'd thrust your hand in th« 
fire, if I did not take care that you should not burn ypur 
jfin^ers. 

Fur, Well, but dear Dozey, you are the fore- horse of 
this parish, and can lead the rest of the team as you please :' 
Pray now con over this matter by yourself: you shall sit 
in my little smoaking room, and h^ve a bottle of my fc^st 
October to help your study, and when you liavd fr»Ah- 
ed the hottIe,and settled your mind with a dram afterwards, 
meet me at the may-pole, and give your opini v>nj I shall 
be there by that time, to claim the girl and the legacy — If 
it is mine a good large fee out of it shall be yours. Rc" 
mewbtr tbat^ — ., ^Exit. 

Dostk. It i^ the pnjy thing yquh^ve saiiwor^h remem- 
bering — Let me see-w-a large fee, and a good J)'jtt]e of 
Octc^r wiJI do. wpnj^^rs— r^nd yet tq ihake ^e union 
of one-and twenty with sixty-five^/, wilK require more 
fees than his purse can furnish, and more Octob^ (han e- - 
ver was, or ever wiJl b?, in his cellar— ?-^H owe ver, not to 
be rash-~-ril ^rink the botfl^, gnd Consider the case* 

S C E N E 11. 

^ country ProJ^ect: 

^Village and a May^Poh^ with a Garla^di 

Xads and LaJJis are diicovtr^d dancing, whzU oibens ure 

play iflg on the ground* f ■'■' 

J^ter the Hance^ they furpouud the May-po^te andjing 

ihef^llomngl'^ ^ ^ ^ 

C H QB U ^.^ 

- O tovely sweet May ! ^ 
The first of sweet May 1 
Spring opens her tre<|sure, , 
Of inirth, love and pleasure , 
The earth is dres«*d^ay, ( 

We see all around, and we hoar from eadj spray. 
That nature proclaims it a festival da\ . 

K 6 ' ClQ^ 



^3« MA T.D A T. 

Cloi. Wen supgmyltf^esM^hidv'of ]jmi ait^ll'^&ave 
'Squire Goodwill's legacy ? I xlod^t beti^v!e tliatiany of you 
are in the right road to it — U miwt ii^ tafca^d over to the 
next year, and then I shall mansions of you oat of {lity, 
and get double by it., ^ 

Bet V\\ assure youOooffman Clod— -I would not have 
you for double, and douWtpltfd^dt^tfbt^-^ ' ' 

Clod. The grapes are sour,iB*ltJ^^ v - j u* 1 

Nan. What a $\a and a shm^ "is^'iti^f^t a poorj^l 
should n^iffteocb'JKfiiie^fiftrtuii^f^^ifM t»f a sweefheairt. 

Bet, It's a sin and a shamc^^hat there's no young fellow 
to be had for love or mon^y^— The devil is in 'em I be- 
lieve. =;^'' -^ )f r ■••:.."- -. . ■ *-^' 

Nan, They are like their betters in Eonddni— They 
marry, as they would lio ahy thiti^^ molie]^--^But dien 

thev yawn,andhad raHiw?letit^l(W. ^^ 

Clod. What the deucCi have Ivre gi^fe ^rfy maeeatonies 
in the country ? - ' < ^ >" 

Bet. Maeeatonies I what are them^^lod?* 
Clod. Tho'f 1 saw a power of 'em when I was up among 
'em, yet I hardly know wh^t to mike of 'em»— 
Bet. What, were they lisring cfCtert .^ 
Clod. Yea. and upon two Ib^ tdO-^^^^SUcH'HS they were. 
Nan. What, like ^christians f .. ^ ' : ^ - 'V 

Clod. 'Ecod I dont know What they're alikey not I— 
they look like something— and yet th^y are nothing-T^I 
heard a person say I sat next 4d( at thi^ show-play (Wr I 
would see every thing), that these nfjatc^torties 'say them- 
selves they have no souls, and. I sav they have no bodies ; 
and so we may well say that they look like something and 
are nothing, 'ecod. * ; ^ii. n^d 

^^/. Come, prithee Clody^ letfs besr'aI]4i^»«M WMat you 
saw in London, and about the ftq6 ladies too; Wfi2t^4id 
they look like pray :f 

Clod, Like a hundred thii^ all in one day; but mv 

song that I got there will tell you better aM about it tlkn 
can. ...,.,,.,.;,..;.- J 

L ^ 

What's a poflf..simpleclowB 
To do iathe tewoj (i o.; 

Of 



Of their freaks and. feganes 1^1110169 ^^ !^ '♦•• ^ 

Two faces did wear ;* 1 irli s - > 

An honest maaneier/hasiiutdDe. i- i ,' / ^ 

Let others to Loitdoff goirqatitt;' ^ri > u. ^ - !. , 
I love my neighbor,-:: - '- f c > s^> ' ■ \aa'^> 
Tasi^andto;Ia^ioi«r«? Lb g - t ^^ A .lu / 

:T^m# there's m>lhii^^ik(e:604itairj^ac4^ ^' 

Kay, the ladies/ 1 vow, 
. ~ l€i|nnotte}lhowi *^ ^ '^ . > 

Were now white:^6i}r4^o4oeiwfcied; -v :.: ,r > 

Law! howwo^Id|V^9^st»i6 r *- : ' 

, - At thek huge crop of .hBir» c. : ?.^'- 

'Tis a haycock o'top of their head ! \ - 
Cbo. Let others, &c» - ^ 









> i 



III. .. -. ^^ ^,- 

Then 'tis so dizen'd out, ' "^ 

An with trinkeis abeuf, 
With ribbands and flippets rbetweeA:^ 

They so nt^ddi^s and toM^ : ' 

Just like a fpre hor^, .. - 

With t^sels and I^U m ajteam. ' »- \ 

Cba^ Let others Sane* ^. '- 



\^ 



. ' V , IV.. : .. ■■ ■ ■.■■ 

Then the fops are so fine, 
, o Witfciapk waist^d chinc^- . 
f Ajid a littl!^ skimp bi|> of a hat ; 

Which from sun, wind, and i^ih, * 
Will not shelter th$iar brain ; 
,Tho' :tUefjp'fi,no.ne«d.to take care of ihat» 
Cbo. Let others^ &c« 

** Would 5'ou these creatures ape 

"In looks and their shape, ; ' 



-\ . % 
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** Teach a calf 0*1 hif bind legs feo-gc^; 

^* Let him waddle in gaityj 

** A skim -dish on his pate,^ 
''And he'll look all the world like a Beau. 
Cbo, Let other5> Sic* 

VI. 

" To keep my brains pgbtf 

** My bonds Whole and tight, /. .' 

*• To $pealc, jfior to look, would I diare ; , . 

^ Ais they bake they shall brew, 

^» Gld Nick and his crew, 
*' At London keep Vanity ftir^ 
Cbo. Let others, &c, . . 

All. Well sung, Cfad-^,^; \ ^ ^ 

Bet But, tell us, Cfod — ^Hqw ^ij(J ypgng WiUTurrow 
behave in London ? — He f^'d it abqut, I i^jptpose, and 
that makes him $0 scornful to u^. . , > 

€lod. Poor lad ! he was more mppp'd than I was ; he's 
not scornful — His Father, shame upon him, cross'd him 
in love, and he sent him there to forget iU , ; 

Nan. And he ought to be crossed in love. Wjiat does 
he mean by taking h^ love put of the paristi.^,,Jf;hiB .liag 
lost one there, he may find another here, ^gad, and I had 
lik'd to have said a better. 

Clod, Ay, but that's s^ he thinks— jf he loveAi^mb^ lie 
won't like to be cramm d with'pork--r— Hi?> h;^* ha ! , 

Bet, His father wou'd send him to the market-town to 
make a schollard of him; which only gave him a hanker- 
ing to be proud, to wear a tucker, and despise JtiijS neigh- 
bours. 

Clod, Here he comes, and Jet lyin ^pe^Jt for hi;iis^— 
he looks as gay as the best of us.. 

Enter Wjs^liam. 

WiL My s\ceet lasses, a itierry May to you 3!! — T mnst 
have the privelege of theday — Kisses and the first of May 
have ever gone together in i;i\^t village, and I hate to break 
thro' a good old custom. ^Ki^es 'em. 

Bet, Old customs are good all the year Tougd, and 
there can't be a better than this— 

[Curtseys and Jiisses bim. 
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\Tb€ Ub^ and pipe is beard,y 
Clod* Com^y come, adon with your kissing, for her# 
comes the crier to proclaim 'Squire Goodwili's legacy* 

Enter CrieR, tabor and pi/fe playing. 

Cri. O yes !. O yes 1 O yes I Be it known to all lads and 
lasses of this village of couple-Wc)I, that George Good* 
will. Esq; late of Bounty-hallj in this county,, has made 
the following bequest— ^Vou, my lads, open your ears^ 
and you, my lasses, hold your tongues, and hear his wor- 
ship's legacy* 

Clod* Silence Silence. ^ 

Crier reads* 

Is there a maid, and maid she be, 
But how to find her out, who knowjj ? ' . • 
Clod, Who knows indeed ! 
Cri. Silence, and don't disturb the court/ 

Is there a maid, and maid she be, {Reads. 

But how to ind her out, who knows? 
' Who makes a choice that's jt/ and/rf r. 
To buy the wedding clothes ; 
If such rare maid apd match be fpiUid 
Within the parish bound. 
The first of May 
Shall be the day, 
1 give this pair a hundred pourid^ 
God save the king ! 

l^Exit Ctkr^^ lads and lasses buzzaing I 
Wil. Well, my good girls, and which of you is \o have 
the hundred pounds legacy ? jL^ ^ 

ISfan. Any of us, if you will give us ? righ^ s|j)d title— ^'' 
What say you to that Mr William ? The money ougkt 
not to go out of the paiish. 

Bet* Ay come now^^Here are choice; you must be 
very nice indeed,, if ene of us, and a hundred pou;id, wpa't 
satisfy you. 

Clod. *Ecod but he knows a trick worth twp of that, 

4,r 1, . .. > inside. 

JBet* Well, what say you, Mr Will ? 

' }Vil* 1 like you all so well, that I can't find in ray heart- 
to take one of you without the otheis* 

Natu 
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Nan. What, would you ipjik,e a |;ceat Turk of us, aai 
live like a heathen in a serallery ? 

WiLtrXM, 

Yffs, III give my heart away * ^ 

to her v^iH not fbtsak^ it; ■ • ' 

Sdftiy, maidens, softfy i^i^y, ^ 

* ' " You must notsttatch, S 

Nor fight nor scratch, 
Btitgemly, gently take it. 

•.•■■•••■ - ■ - ~ • • . V. :. 
II. 

Ever cortrtant, warm, and triie, 
•The toy is Worth the teepitig ; ^ ^ 

*Ti*not8p6irdwith-fa$h!oilanew; * 

' Btit fuB of love, ^ 

It Will not rove— *— - - 

" ^ ^ The corn is worth the reaping. 

- V . '> : ► III. 

MiMens, come, put in your claim, 
' " ^ I Wi» not give If blindly: - ^ : 4 

My heart a lamb, f ho* brisk Is tame; 
So i^t each lass 

Before me pass ; 
- Whd^ns, pray use it kindly. ? ^ - 

W. 

All have such bewitching ways. 

To give to one woufd wrong ye; 
In tuifis to each* my fancy strays ; 

* Solet each fair 

Take equal share. . < v 

I throw my heart am^ng ye. 

Clod, You may as well throw your hat among *ero, 
Master William : these lasses cannot live upon Such sleor 
derfareasa bit of your heart. . 1! ' 

^//. The^ they must fast, Clod; for I have not Skfn 
a hitoi" rtiy heart to tiVe them, - (ifw*.) What ih' 'the ^ 
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Y)%me of May, neighbcfors comes trippings llirdugh Far" 
mer Daiiby's gate, and looks [ike may from top to roe. 

Cicd. As I hope to be jRWfy/d 'tis the lilile Gypsy that 
has got a bit of your father's htait ; ayt, and a g€K>d bit 
too, and hotels it f; St. 

STfif. rjj be hang'4 4f 4he'^rref^«ira *f<^ tb^'^/sngc 

nov — Ycur father casUi a^hcej^Vjeyc.at pej^jHe hiijders 

his oM'n sen frrm uecidii:£ la^/ulijI^jU^ fa^e^l^ running 

after this littJe Gjysy — ^1 1)0|»^ ^e!41 (ti|ai,irTray with hte 

silver tankard. 

Wil, Upon my word I thi^ik my father has a go#d taste. 
How long has she been amongst you } who H she ? what 
is she ? and whence comes ^her 

Jett, 1 hat \\ e n^ ither^ lHKfw^ior,^a» ^i&ss— rSJN^ always 
comes out of 'Squiii- Crf^iiy's copjije^^ lut liobody knows 
how she gets thei\t''7-^k>4^^i^^ Wr Hpih/ecp^gj^ she 
took care to throw scmethfrgin his eyes thsu stiuck fire 
and half-bJinded hini. 

CIcd. Ay, feath djd she ;^»d wh^e^Iwa/^ f u))faing them, 
fihe vanished away, ac.d leir me up to my middle in a bog* 

WiL Poor CJod ! you paid Nearly for peepiug. 

£et, I wish she wouIt^T^i^gl «hie'sa^|^(fe£tiMg||linga1e. 

f^iL Hush ! hark ! I heai; S0!me;hi4^g?fT^€tV£<> l^^ck, or 

bht nvy te Ft:tt?T'd fcr'^fr* ri.e's vciiy y^-oungi 9^i seemt 

\eiy modes?— Tiue mtrit isaiwajs bas^fuV and should 

never want for encoutsigemeut*^ Site co^m^ this way-^ 

let us keep back a litti^, -^ ■ {Jb^y nun. 

Enter V\\i\^Gi?rf. 

Hail, Spring ! w bf«^xb9rcBS5 make nahareffagr» ^ > 

O breathe some chaim on me, . * 

That I may ble$s thisjoyfu] day, • , 

Jnspir'd by Love, aod t;hee I '^ ). 

O tovij I be^li thy nraglc fuiiie, >- 

Twofiiiihful hearts to save^ 
The glojy as the cause be tbirie, 

^nd heal the wounds you ga\e. 
What a character am I obtig d lo support ? 1 shall cer- 
tainly be discovti'd — the c^Liitiy Tclks I see are retired 
to v.atch me, and my sweet heart amor g 'em — 1 am more 

sftaidL 
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afraid of a discovery from these than from wker peopre— 
Cunning will very often overshootthe mark, while simplici- 
ty hits it. I must rely upon my dress and manner — If I 
can but' manage to tell other peoples fortune^tho' butfalse* 
ly, I may really make my own. 

Clod. She matters something to herself; I wish I could 
hear what she is mandring about. 

WiL Fortune-tellers always do so-— the devil must be 
always talk'd to very civilly,^and not loud, or he won't be 
at their elbow* 

Clod, Lord bless her, there no harm in her— I wish I 
was the devil to be so talk'd to. 

Glp, What a frolic have 1 begun ! should I succeed, J 
•ur present distress will double our succeeding happiness— j 

[The country people come JorwarL 
Your servant, pretty maids, and to you also young men, 
if you are good ; for naughtiness^ they say, has found its 
way into the country— 1 hope none of you bave seen it. 

Will. O yes, I have seen enough of it; it hangs aboyt 
one like a pest ; and for fear my clothes should be infec- 
ted, I order'd that they should be burnt before I left Lon« 
doir. 

C/(n/, Ay, ay^ wickedness there sticks to a body like 

jwtch. 

Gip. Then I'll fly away from the infection. [Ooin^. 

WiL No, |io> you little Gipsy, that wont* do ; we must 
hear that sweet voice again, and have our fortuned told be- 
fore you go away. (Tbey lay bold^upon biu 

Jen. 1 vow, neighbours, I think 1 have seen this fecc 

before. 

Gip. It is not worth looking upon a second time. 

WiL Indeed but is, I could look at it for ever. 

Clod. 'Ecod, and so could I, and buss it into the bar-. 

gain. 

Bet. Law, don't make such a fuss with the poor girl, 
as if Nobody was worth kissing but a Gypsy—- — -Sing a\Vay 
child, and don't mind thenu 

Gip. Nc> wore 1 Will, mistress. {Curtseys* 

Gipiy. 
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Gipsy. 

I- 

ad thy rich mantle, sweet May, o"er the groud. 
re the blasts of keen winter away ; 
i birds sweetly carol, thy flow'rets smile round, 
let us with all nature be gay. 

II. 

een, spight, and envy, those clouds of the mind, 
lispers'd by the sun-shine ot joy ; ^ 
leasures of Eden had' bless'd human kind, 
no fiend enter'd there to destroy, 

III. 
y with her sunshine could warm the cold heart, 
each fair with the season improve ; 
[ows restor'd from their mourning to mirth, 
hard-hearted maids yield to love. 

IV. 

he treasures of spring let the village be dress'^d, 
ftjj's tet tne TOasoTTimpaft; 

r^ture swells high, and o'erflowsfrom each breast 
the May of the mind and the heart. 

Now you have charm'd our ears one way, my 
Qipsy, delight our hearts by telling us our fortunes. 
■• Here are fine cross doings in my hand. 

{Showing it. 

Pray look into mine first. {^Cleaning bet band. 

Here's a hand for you, Gipsy I (^S bowing bers^ 

I never saw a worse in all my life ; bless me ! here 
rights me to see it ! 

Then I am sure it will fright me to hear it; sa 
f till another time. 

Little pretty Gipsy, what say you to mine ? 

{Looking into bis band.) You have a dozen lasses 
with you, and are in love with none of em. 
. There's a little witch for you ! 

There you are out, Gipsy ; I do lore one truly 
cercly. 



\ 



Gip. As much as you love me;— Don't beh'eve him, 
lasses^Come, come, let me see your hand ajgain— By 
the faith of a Gipsy, you afe^.Iore, and the lass that you 
love , .^ 

^/. WHo i$^^^;7^^J^^ \ XGeWng aimdher. 




./^ 



U^ih Say no more, Gipy J you Iaip;Ji nqthiing at all of 
the matter: you sh6iita*Wwhipt>*d mrfibbJHg^ , 

Clod. An4 I'll b6 tlie tbnstibie ; i>ut *ecod f woqld not 
hurt her. •■ '" "' ^ ' ^ ' ' .••..- ^ ^ ■ 






Gip, Ay, bi^t I do knoW, anf<J she is about rfiy size. 

' , '" . .\Tbe^[atlmeasiire,w 

Wll. Hold your f^h^iie T say^here comes jpuf mo- 



ther I Suppose. 

Enter Hom^tUh^giiik^tdG^if.^^ -^ ^ 

i)(?/% What, did you Viin is^ay from^ me, ypu jj^t^^g- 
gace? Have I not warri'd^ ybu/froni waiji^erii^j^ in the 
fields bv yourself thes^ Wfcked tiroes? ! , 'j^,^ ; 

so liu^jtht'^tiqs.so pharmin^^ Jariu the lads and^ 1tas^eS| ^ 
merfy, Tcoiifdnbt stay atbomei, Jind 1 ^ne^ ctcpm* 

limping af^er — — /' 

. JRo/. .Hussy,, hussy t JiaVe not rtoidvoy^, thai ^vhcn 
the kid wanders from ii s dam, the fdx will nave a b>ea&- 

fast. ,,, , . .^ , ,,,.,., ,, ■.,■'■ .-■<'. 

j7/fli , ,lEcod, anjj a gboii ' breakfast tgo— it/^triakes, my 
mouih,jW'ater. ^ i | 

!><?/, Idon't much tiice the cbmpanyA'ou are in^Who 
1$ that young rake there ?— 

Wil, One that hates kid,' ino her, and is only. ^i^'Jng\^dur 
daughter a little ^o6datfvicc^. / 

JOolf In^Jeed the yuu^i^ fello'.ts of tfiis age are hot so 
ram pap t as they' ^ve^ei^ !.r-- days. — Woll, my lads ani 
lasses, who amoh^ y6ti ftngs to know their foi;ti^n^3 ? ^ 
am the oide^^ ^^d the best faitune-telieruWder the, siin.. 

(Theyall gather dboiilber. 

H^jL NaWr ^y ^^^f ^^^^^^ Gyps\', you must tell me my 
fortune, tT^^^y retire^ and the rest get about Dolly. 
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jetin Now for it, bbtlier. , , ; 

•■■ ' •: . Dhtl). ■■ ' ' ■■ ''\ 

Yaung maidMn«d youngswains, if you'r j? (jqriops^^) ^aaw 

%hat Jiusbai^^^^ ^^e,,a^p^^^jt^?i\^^-^^^®s ;. 

I'^iom above I can know what you *Ii 3oj]^i^jje^^ljo3jif|, 

_ And what ywMy.?^ ^o^m ^H.ypw/fivfs;, ^. . , 

porl't blush and don t fear, 

As Tm old J am yii^e^ , ^ . 

An4.I,r^?d p ypur, eyes-p-TT^ , ,> 

I rtiiist whiqp^r the,m§|: ip y^urear* 

If you, a false man, shduld betray a ifond maid, 

Iirreadwliat the, 6tiu§ have decreed; 

If you a fond maid, should ]be ever betray'd, 

Vy^ujlhes^rryt^h^t Pajj^ I.^^^^ ^ > 

Don't blush, and don't feal^, &c. 
If youth weds old age, tho* it wallows in gold. 

With sattinsi^^did ^rlks*.flndfin^^\ialch>[ > 
Yet wheii for base gold youth. ?nd beauty is sold, 

: The devil alone makes the n^atph., ] - 

'D» n't btush,aVi^4piUfearA &c.. ■ .. ; ' 
*^ If an pM man's so rasji' !to, w^il a j^^^^ wife, 
^rii ©t^ari old wbm^rt ^^ecl a you nir tnan ; -\ 
"fl V'Sii such husland^nd wife j' read danger >hd strife; 
•^Pbr nature devests such a plan. 

•* Don't blush^ a^d, don't f ar, &c. ~ , * " 

' C/(?<?. There's a sfap o' the chaps fur old iti faster, "ect)d, 

1 wish he Was here to take it, 

^^«, But now come lo particulars, good (gipsy. 

Nan. Ay, ay, to particulars; we rhusthave particulars, 

Cfod Ay, zooks, let's understand your gibberish, 

DoI.Lei me sit dbwn upon the bench undei^ yonder 

tree, arid I'll tell you all I know. 

C/od. And he that desires to know niore M ^ f^<>'-— " 

Cojpfie along, Dura- Deal-Devil. , . «i^U: 

^ • Lno''retir€wHhT^o\]y^andih^^ 

i u,n4,Qif>fiy cpiritjorwardj 

^P/T/MayhepveVprospefw^^^^^^ f^^ 

,inay this jpyful dttv fiuwh, 
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DUETTO. 

» 

William and Gipsy* 

Passion of the purest nature 

Glows within thisfaitbfiil breast, 
While I gaz'd on each lov'd feature. 

Love will let me know no rest. 
Thus the ewe her Iamb caressing. 

Watches with a mother's flsar, 
While she eyes her. little blessing, 

Thinks the cruel wolf is near. / 

Tur. (Without.) Where is the Gipsy ? where is my 
little Gipsy, I say ? 

WiL The wolf is near indeed, for here comes my father; 
Gip. What shall we do ? 

Enter Furrow. 
Fur. Where are the lads and lasses, and what are yott 
two doing here alone ? 

JViL Had I my will, we should not long have been here 
alone: I would have put her into the hands of the coo- 
stable, and sent her to her parish. (Gipsy looh grave. 
Fur. She has cheated him too— That's excellent ! th^ ii 
a rare frolic, faith (Aside.) You send her to the constable, 
you booby ! — I should have put ypu in the stocks if you 
had. Sirrah — Don't be grave, my little pretty Gipsy, that 
bunipkin shan't hurt you — What a fine May*gamethis is! 
—1 love her more than ever i — I'll marry her her to-day; 

and have the hundred pounds too-? [^Aside. 

Gip. I'll go home directly, I cant bear to see that young 
man look so cross* (Geing. 

Fur. You shall go to my home, my dainty sw-eet Gipsy 
and make him look crosser. 

WiL I wonder, father, you are not asliara'd of yourself, , 
to be impos'd upon by such a little pilfering creature; she 
•ught to be whipp'd from village to village, and made an 
cxamt^Je of. 

Fur. How the fool istaketi in I — I'm out of my vHts 
(Aside.) I'll make an example of you, rascal, if you don't 
speak more tenderly to that lady. 
Wil. Lady ! a fine lady 1 ha 1 ha I ha I 

Gip. 
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Gip. Don't put yourself into a rage with him, he is mad 
they say, mad for love. 

Fur. So am I too — I am his father, and have more righl 
to be mad than he has. 

WiL A lady I — A Gipsy lady I— ha ha, ha ! 
Fur. And what is more, Mr Impudence, she shall be my ^ 
lady — And. then what will you say to tligt, mseal ^ 
JViL That you've got a fine lady. 
Fur, Have I given you a good education, you ungrate- 
ful whelp you, to lau^atine? Get out of my sight, or 

I'll spoil your mummery, — I will 

(Holding up bis itiek. 
Wil^ I am gone. Sir, — ^^one word if you please — You 
prevented me from being happy with the choice of my 
heart, and to one superior to her sex in every quality of 
the mind ; and now without the excuse of youth on your 
part, or the least merit on hers— as ypu have made me 
miserable with great cruelty, you are going to make ypuf- 
self so without reason* And so. Sir, J am yours, and that 
fair lady's, very hpmble servant— Ha, ha ! ha I 

[£x#/ William. 
Fur, If I had not resolv'd to be in a passion this first of 
May, the festival of our village, I should have sent him to 
the bottom of our horse-poiid; but 1 can't help laughing 
neither, you have done it so featly — How the poor boy 
was taken in ; he,! he ! he ! — fine frolic, fairh I And now. 
Miss, I will open my mind more to you ; why should we 
lose a hundred pounds? — I'li marry you to-day — The bet- 
ter day the better deed — What say you, my little Gipsy ? 
Gip, It will make a great noise ! 

Fur. I love a noise-p-What is any body good for 
without noise — Besides, we shall be the happiest couple for 
a hundred miles round, 

Gip, Not while your son is miserable— make him hap- 
py first, and then nobody can blame you. 

Fur. What a sweet creature you are ! Don't trouble 
your head about such a fellow ; I'll turn him out of the . 
. house to seek bis fortune, and so he'H be provided for, 
Gip, If he is not happy I shall be miserable; nor 
would he a Queen at the expence of anothers happiness 
for all the world. 
Fur. What a sweet creature you are ! And how happy 
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shall I be ; the rascal shall know yoiir kindness to Him, and 
howiittle he deserves it — it shall b? done, and tha vills^e 
shall know it is all your doings. Arid here they come! 
now for it! I am ten times happier than I was this morning! 

Enter all the Lads and Lajjes. 

Come, where IS my son, where is Scapegrace f 
Clod, Hei'e, Master William ! 

Enler William. 

Here's Scapegrace, Sir, 

^ut, Now von shall know whit a fine lady this is, or 
rather how unlike a fine laJy she is. This pilferer, wretch 
baggage, and so on — she vows not to be made happy till 
you are S(5 — and so being prevail'd upon bv' h?r — juJ 
her alone — I give you my consent to marry the girl you 
were ^o fond of, or any girl of character, and bef.ire all 
my neighbours here, on this joj-ful holiday, the first of 
May ; and I likewise consent to give you the Bilbsrty- 
farm to maintjin her and my grand children. 

WiL If ypu indulge, my inclination, I have no right to 
find fault with yours — He my choice where it will, you 
will be satisfy 'd. ^ 

Fur. More than satisfy'd — I will rejoice at it, and re- 
ward it-— Name the party,, bov. 

(Tbz girls stand all round with great seeming 

anxiety. 
WiL I always did obey vou, and will now. 

^Looking at, and passing by the other girls* 
This-^his is my choice. 

Takes the Little Gipsy by the band. 
Clod, Zooks ! here's a fine overturn in a horse-pond. 

[^Aside. 
Fur. He's crack.*d, sure ! 

Wil, I was, Sir, and almost broken hearted; but your 
kindness, consent, and g3.iero$ity, hav^e mide me a man 
again, and thus we thank yoii. (Tbey kneel to him. 

Fur, This is some Mav-game— Dj you know he r 
And i\oe% she know you ? 

i Wil, We have known each other Ion? — This is she, fa- 
ther, I saw, lov'd, and was betroth'd to ; but your com- 
mand separated us for a time — In my absence to London, 

(he 
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dm was here «aider the name cf Belton ; you saw her oft 
tca,and lik'd her, nay lov'd her — It was pur innocen- 
device> th^tt you might see her merits, and not think 'ern 
unworthy of your spn— You over- run our expectations, 
and we deJay'd the discovery till this, we hope, happy 
moment. 

Cled, You must forgive 'efti, Measter. 

Ail, To be sure. 

Fur. I can't-*-I am trick'd and cheated— I cant recal 
the farm ; hut I can, and 1 will—- — 

[[ Walks about angrily . 

Clad. Be more foolish if you please — ^You have tiick'd 
and cheated yourself, Measter— But heav'n has been kind 
to yoU|.and set all to rights again — • — 

Gipsy. 
^Addressing herself to Furrow.]} 

Love reigns this season, makes his choice^ 
And shall not we with birds rejoice ? 
O calm your rage, heat nature say. 
Be kind with me the first of May, 

II. 

Would you, like misers, hate to bless, 
Keep wealth from youth you can't possess? 
To nature, hark, you'll hear her say, 
\ Be kind with me the first oj May, 

III. 

, Oh ! thew, be bounteous, like the spring, 
Which makes creation sport and sing ; 
With nature let your heart be gay, 
And both be kind this first of May% 

Fur. I won't be sung out of my senses ■ 

Enter Dozey, druni. 

Doz, Where is he ? where is the bridegroom ? I havt 
it, I have it — October has done it ! — It has inspir'd me I 
and the legacy shall be old George Furrows, or I will 

VoIm III. L acTcr 
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never taste October again— ^J have got you tiie mobey, M 
boy ! ICUpi bim 0nJbe should§r^ 

Fur. You are got druri?^ jrou old fod, and I don't want 
the monev. . [.'^ulky* 

Doz, What, you are sjck of niarrtage, and don't want 
the wife perhaps — Did not I tell you H' was not Jit P was 
not I /r<ff enough to tell yq^jSqff^ikisinotjiU ■ .\ ^ 

Fur, This diunken old fool coitipletes my misery. 

Doz, Old fool ! what, Mr JpQt^do yon abuse your friend 
kettle? — Old fool am I? Now judge^^ndehd^ourSf^-^I have 
been drinking October tq make tiiifl a joyKil May^^, and 
he wants to marry a voung gjrl tgi tujrli it into sackcloth 
and ashes — Who's olcl fool .pcMy? -^ 

J?V/r. Take him away, .: / ; . - .ii 

Doz. I shall take myself a way--LafiSes, if any of you 
long for the legacy, andare not engi^'d^iam y^our rtlan — 
that old fellow there jwoujd teye rnari;ii^ta child' in "sober 
sadnrss; but Ihave been courting a good bottle of Oc- 
tober; and now, having lost my senses^ I zmfree znd Jit 
to marry any body ^ ^ ^i^Bxit reeling, 

>^//. Ha, ha, ha ! . . <> 

Jwr. Wheie*s Dolly ?-^waF $he in tilts' plot ? 

WH. In that part of it yon gave her:.«bof>f<^orot'y the 
Old Gipsy to a miracle, as these lasses cm testify, and th<^n 
went home to prepare the May least* 

Fur. I will have no feast. [JSulky. 

Jen, Was she the old Gip^y ? 

.Bet. It is all a dream to me 1 - ' >i^ * * 

Fur. I can't come tafightf again.— ?^^}i k " '^ '' 

(Tbe lads and lassespusb the Gipsy and William la- 

ward^ binty sn^ngi^^ia btm,' to bim* 

Clod.t^ever wasknp.yqi soch^a^ilg as iD^nature and 
unkindness in our village^- on tb« Ast of May, Ibr tl^ 
ten thousand years. « 

F I N A L E. 

CM, Shall our hearts on May-^day. 
Lack and-a-we}t*a-day ! i ' • 
Want their recreation 
No, no, no, it can't be so. 
Lore with us must bud and blow, 
Unblichted by vexation. 

»7/. 
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fflTi/^^btH a maid on^Miy^ay, • 
Lack and a*weJj-a>day ! 

Pie of desperdtfon ? ' 
No, no> no; for pity's sake 
To your care a coople take, 

And give ^em consolatijn. 
^f^- Shall a youth on May -day, ' 
Lack and a<»w<e!i^-day ! 

I Lamef]t'<a reparation ? 
No> no, no; the )ad is true. 
Let him have of love his due. 

Indulge hi» inclination. 
Fur. Shall my heart on May-day, 
Lack and a-well«a-day, 

: Refuse it! approbation ? 
No, no, no, within our breast, 
; Ri>ge, lei'enge, and such like guests, 

Should rte^r^ave habiiation. 
^ William zti^ Gipsy. 
We no more on May-day, 
O, what a happy day I 

Shall never l^ow vexation; ' 
Noy noy Bo, your wcYth well sing. 
Join yooT^naine to boufitfious spHng, 
In kind Commemoration * 

GRAND CHORUS* 

<* Cold winter will fly, 

** When tpring's warmer sky, 
^ The cluCifmi.of young nature display ; 

" When the heart is unkind, 

•* With Ae frort of the mind, 
♦• JBe»ey pleccb' meltaitlik© jtf^y/* 
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THEATRICAL CANDIDATES. 

'. \ ■ i : , ...•■■ 

MUSICAL PRELUDE. ^ ^ vf' 
DRAMATIS PERSONJE. 



M E N. 
Mercury, Mr Vernrn. 
Harlequin, Mr Dodd. 



WOMEN. 

Tragedy, Mrs Smith, 
Comedy^ Mrs Wrighten* 



Followers oj Tragedy y Comedy^ and Harlequin, 

JEnfer Mercuiop. 

Mercury. 

I GOD of Wits and Thieves—birds ofa fttather, 
, (For Wit $nd Thieviiig' often go.together) 
Am sent to see this House's transformation^ 
Ask if 'the Critics give their approbation ; .*' 

'OVy as in other cases -" Yawn at alteration/* 

Old Lacly Drury, like some other ladies, 

'i> charm by false appearances, whose trside is, 

fey help of paint, n^^w boddice, and new gown, 

Hopes a new face to pass upon the town : 

By such like art, stale toasts and Maccaronies, 

Have made oat many a Veniis and Adonis : 

To business now — Two Rival Dames above^ 

Have pray'd for leave to quit their father Jove ;. 

And hearing in the papers— we have there. 

Morning and Evtuing as ybu have 'em here ; 

Juno loves scandal, as all good wives do, 

jf it be fresh, no matter whether true ; 

Momm writes paragraphs, and Ifind squibs, 

AwA Ftuto keeps a press to prin4 the fibs : - '1 

Hei.iing this hcuse v^as now made as good as new. 

And thir.king each that she was sure of ycu ; 

J hey came lull speed, these Rival Petticoats, 

. To 
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To canvas for your int'rest and your votes : 
They will not join, but sep'rate beg your favour. 
To take possession and live here for ever. 
Full of their merits, they are waiting near ; 
Is it your pleasure that they now appear ? 
I'll call 'em in ; and while they urge their claims. 
And Critics, you examine well the dames, 
I'll to Apollo, and beg his direction; 
The God of Wisdom's new at an election I 

SONG. 

Hark ! the pipe, the trumpet, drum ; 
See, the Sister Muses com^^ ! 

'Tis time to haste away ! 
When the female tongues begin. 
Who has ears to hear the din, 

And wings to fly, will stay ? 
ril away, I'll away. 
When the female tongues begin, 
Who has ears to hear the din, 

And ^angs to fly, will stay ? \^Runs off. 

Enter Tbagedy and Followers to a March. 

Tfag, Britons, your votes and int'rest both I claim ; 
They're mine by right, Melpomene by oiime. 

SONG. 

If still your hearts can s^vell with glory. 

Those passions feel your Sires ha -eknown. 
Can glow with deeds of ancicfUt stjry, 

Or beat with transport at your own i • 
Success is mine, 
• My rival must resign. 
And here I fix my empire and my throne! 
My nobler pow'rs shall Britons move. 

If Britons still they are ; 
And softer passions melt the fair. 

To pity, tenderness, and love ! 

My merits told — who dares contend with me ? 

Enter ComedV and Followers. 

Com. I dare, proud Dame; my name is Comedy! 
Think you, your strutting, straddling, puffy ^\vd^. 
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Your rolling eyes, arms kimbo'd, tragic stride, 

Can frighten me ?— Britons 'tis yo.irs to cfi >osc, 

That murd'ring 1 idy, or this laughing muse ? 

Now make your choice :— with smiles I'll strive to win ye: 

If you choose Her, she'll stick a dagger In ye ! 

SONG. 

'Tis wit, love, and laughter, that Britons controub 
Away with your dungeons, your dagger, and bovyl; 
Sportive humour is now on. the wing I 
*Tis true comic mirth, 
To pleasure gives birth, 
As sunshine unfolds the swe^t huds of the spring: 
No grief shall annoy 

Our hearts light as air ; 
In full tides ofjoy 

We drown sorrow and care : 
Away with your dungeons, &c, 

Trag, Such flippant flirts, grave Britons will despise, 
Com, No, but tiiey won't ;— they're merry and are wise : 
Trag, You can be wise too : nay, a thief cKti be ! 
Wise with^taie sentiments all stol'n from me : 
Which long cast ofl\ from my heroic verses. 
Have stuffed your motley, dull sententious farces : 
The town grew sick ! 

Com. For all this mighty pother. 
Have you not laugh'd with one eye, cry'd with t'other? 

Trag. In all the realms of nonsense, can there be 
A monster like your comic-tragedy ? 

Com, O yes, my dear ! — your tragic-comedy. 

DUE T T O. , 

Trag. Wou'd you. lose your power and weight ? 

With. this flirt-girl laugh and prate. 
Com, Let this lady rage and weep ; 

Wou'd you choose to go to sleep ? 
Trag, You'rea thief, and whipp'dshou'd be. 
Com. You're a thief, have stol'n from me. 
j^ .f ( Ever distant will we be, 
J)o J, -^ Never can, or will agree. 

Trag* I beg relief such companj^'s a curse! 

Com. And st) do I^— I never yet kept worse! 

Trag, 
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Trag, Which will you choose ? 
Cf7m. Sour Her, or smiling Me? 
There are but two of us. 

Euter Harlequin, &c. 

Har. O yes, we're three ! 
Your votes and int'rest, pray, for me ! (h the pit. 

Trag. What fall'n so low to cope with thee ? 

Har. Ouy, Ouy ! ^ 

Com. Alas, poor We ! 

(shrugs ber shoulders and laughs. 

Har, Tho7i&« maid scorns me, /Aw with passion flies 
out, 
Tho' you may laugh, and you may cry your eyes out; 
For all your airs, sharp looks,. and sharper nails. 
Draggled you were, till 1 held up your tails : 
Each friend I have above, whose voice so loud is ; 
Will never give me up for two such dowdies ; 
She's grown so grave, and she so cross and bloddy^ 
Without my help your brains will all be muddy ; 
Deep thought and politics so stir your gall. 
When you come here you should not think at all ; 
And I'm the best lor that ; be my protectors I 
And let friend Funcb here talk to the electors. 

I. 

Shou'd Harlequin be banish'd hence. 
Quit the place to wit and sense. 
What wou'd be the consequence ? 

Empty houses. 

You and spouses, 

And your pretty children dear, 

t^e'ei' wou'd come. 

Leave- your home. 
Unless that I came after ; 

Frisking here. 

Whisking there; 
Tripping, skipping, ev'ry where, ' 
To crack your sides with laughter, 

II, Tho 
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II. 

Tho' Comedy may make yoi] grin. 
And Tragedy move all within, 
~ "Why not poll for Harlequin ? 
My patch 'd jacket 
Makes a racket, 
O the joy when I appear:! 
House is full. 
Never dull ! 
Brisk, wanton, wild and clever ! 
Frisking here, 
Whisking there. 
Tripping, skipping, every where^ 
Harlequin tor ever ! 

[ Enter Mercury 'out of breath, 

Mer, Apollo ! God of wisdom and this isle> 
Upon your quarrel, Ladies, deigns to smile; 
With your permission, Sirs, and approbation. 
Determines thus this sister altercati n,— — 

You, Tragedy, must weep, and love, and rage, 
And keep your turn, but not engross the stage ! 
And 5'ou, gay Madam, gay to give deligh% 
Must not, turn'd prude, encroach upon her right : 
Each sep'rate charm : you grave, you light as feather, 
Unlessthat Shakespear bring 3'ou both together; 
On both, by nature's grant, that conq'ror seizes. 
To use 3'pu when, and where, and boWi he pleases. 

For you, Monsieur 1 (to Har.J whenever farce or 
song 
Or sick or tir'd — then you, without a tongue, 
Orwithoneifyou please — .in Drury Lane, 
As Locum Tenens, may hol^ up their train. 

Thus-spoke Apollo— I ut he added too, 
Vain his decrees until confirm* d by you ! 

S O N G AND C H O R U S. 

Mer. The muses may sing and Apollo inspire. 
But fruitless their song and his lyre, 
Till you shall their raptures proclaim ; 
Tis you must decree. 
For your praise is the key^ 
To open the Temple ol Fame. 

Mel 
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Mclp. My thunders may roll and my voice shake the 
stage, 
Butfruitl^n^y,^^rs^p4fl[^y)rage, , j 
Till you sn^U B;ry t^iu^ijplis proctaiqa^ 
'Tis you i^mP decree, &9I , , , , 

TbaL Tho' poignant my wit^tiiildtfiy satire is true^ 
My fable and character ilearv ; . - ' . \ / 
'Tis you must in^^iliu3/{wocl^mi 
'Tis you must (Jfecreei ^^ 

Har. With heels light as air tho' about I'may frisk. 
No monkey mon^ nimble and bHsl:, 
Yet you must my m^H^fs proclaim ; 
'Tis you mustdecr^ei ' 
Yoii rfiaj^serk^ibeitt be - ' 
Tom Fool to the Temple of^Flmi?. 
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